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1 3 AQ * R. 
|'T HE age, of late, has been Þ us 
ter'd with miſcellanies, that the preſs 
ran as great a riſque of being ungrateful 
to mankind, (not to call it a nuiſance) 


as from thoſe intolerable crowds of pam» 


phlets, which are every day obtruded 


upon us ; ſuch a glut of verſe and proſe, 
that, what with indifferent authors, mer- 


A 2 cenary 
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— and partial pens, ſcandalous libels, 


and abominable panegyrics, one would 


almoſt forſwear reading any thing that 
is new, to prevent the miſeries of diſap- 
pointment. Parnaſſus is in arms againſt 
itſelf, and the daughters of Helicon as 


mutinous as the execrable ſons of thge 


earth. The factious enſigns are every 


yhere diſplayed, and the various wits 


rank' d in formidable battalions. If a 
man ſets up for a poet, he is immedi- 


ately attacked by a ſatyrical party; deſ- 


truction is the word; and, as for quar- 


, they give none: Theſe are the 
esd iy huſſars of Parnaſſus, cut 
out of the ruin for others, tho rarely 


with any great honour to themſelves. 
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Whence comes it, Gentlemen, that ſuch 


e / / e Ea a er 2 Yr 


N 


vil 


eg 
9 5 
K 
3 
3-7 
4%; 1 
5 
N 
28 
LEY 
* 4 
Co * 
Ke 
wy 
3 
3 
oe 


light. 


e P N G iv 


civil diſſenſions harraſs the Caſtalian 
plains ? Does not every chocolate - houſe 
furniſh you with matter enough for your 
pointed wits ? And are there not follies 


and vices enough in mankind, but you 


muſt traduce one the other? Let our age 


have its Bavii, and its Mzvn too; the 


aſhes of our Britiſh worthies are no ways 


diſturb'd at the recent account the two 


volumes give of them : But why foment 
an unneceflary (not to call it an unequal) 


war, between the ancients and the mo- 


If Dryden nodded, fo did Ho- 
mer too; if Virgil ! 18 inimitable, Milton 


derns. 


can't be read without wonder and de- 
The gallant eaſy wit of Horace 
is not always much ſuperior to the Nor- 


aby 8, the Dorſet's, the Rocheſter's 


A 3 and 


wi The PRE F ACE. 
and the Sedley's; nay, we have Englifh 
Sapho's too: The immortal Cowley 
ſhew'd us, that in him alone were col- 


lected beauties to the Sheſpian dames. 


Our Theatres have done no ſmall ho- 


nour to the tragic buſkins; and Terence 
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and Plautus would contentedly ſit out 


the Old Batchelor. Tis not that we 

| have no others, but to name them all 
N | would be endleſs; Bellamira, and the | 
| Mulberry Garden, ſhew, what an En- | 
| gliſh pen can do, when in a gentleman's ; 
| hand, Cleopatra dy d not more gallantly | 


F in Alexandria, than by our Author in 
| Drury-Lane. Why ſhould we ſtep back 
to Beaumont and Fletcher, to Shake» 


ous and Ben. Jehnſon? ? We have later 
Proofs 
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Proofs (though not greater) of the En- 
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gliſh genius. We have the the tile dulci, 
the natural and ſublime. Thirſis is not 


more eaſy, or more amorous, more ten- 


der or more taking in any part of the 


eclogues, than in what he is here; * from 


our Author, Ovid might learn to love, 


and Martial to paint mankind, 


As he liv'd in the moſt glorious reign 
of wit and mirth, ſo was he one of the 
glories of it : And if his untainted love 
to his country, had not commanded his 
moſt precious hours, we had been bleſt 
doubtleſs with more of his productions: 
But this we muſt ſay for his honour, 
and to diſcharge a debt in us, that his 
wiſdom was our ſecurity, as his wit will 


ever be our delight. 7 
Sir 


ym The: PREF ACE. 
Sir Charles Sedley had that felicity of | 
thought, that ſolidity of judgment, that 


he could alter, but rarely mend. 


Tf there is any thing that ſuits not 


with the the gravity of ſome nice, or ra- 
| ther ſupercilious pretenders to reforma- 
| tion, it 18 hop'd the generous will im- 
N pute them to the freedom of thoſe happy 
days, when he was young, and the king- 
dom bleſt in a long wiſhed for return of 
their natural prince: So I leave the ju- 
i dicious and ingenious, the candid and 
5 | the gay, to be charmed and improved : 
"= the captious and cenſorious, to the ſer- 


bent and the file. . b 


It may now be expected I ſhould ſay 


| 


willing to give an ill charater of my- 
ſelf 


ſomething of myſelf, but I am as un- 
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The PREFACE ix 
ſelf, as of any other particular perſon 
whatever: That common method of 


begging pardon of mankind, whenever 
we appear in print, I think has more of 
ſelf-conceit, pride and hypocriſy in it, 


than the generality of people are awate 


of. The affinity between Sir Charles 


Sedley and me gave the firſt honour of 
his acquaintance ; and his own candour 
and indulgence continued me in it, du- 
ring that interval of peace we have ſince 
enjoy'd. His character is too well known 
to be endeavour'd to be drawn my me; 
my vanity is not great enough to under- | 
take it: His own merits have fhewn | 
him to the world: He was a man of the 
firſt claſs of wit and gallantry ; his friend- 
ſhip was courted by every body; and no 


body went out of his company but pleas'd 
. and 
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and improved: Time added but a very 
little to nature; he was every thing that 
an Engliſh gentleman could be; and we 


have no reaſon to ſuſpect ourſelves, more 
eſpecially when we are in a juſt ſcale 
with our affected neighbours. Honour, 
love, friendſhip and gallantry, receive 
as great a luſtre from the Albion Muſes 
as any: And if we have flagg' d ſome 


times, others have done ſo too, as haugh- 


tily as they carry themſelves. But Sir 
Charles was a gentleman that needs no 
commendation ; he is beyond cenſure ; 
and I am glad of this opportunity to pay 
my laſt devoirs to ſo deſerving a relation, 


Reader, Farewel. 
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Sir i it pon a Cana? s refuſa! of a Letter to onefhe was 
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The LOVE ROS W ELLE 


E g | 4E T me not ſigh my laſt, &re I bequeath 
3 Some legacies (great Love) J have to leave. 


Mine eyes to Argus, if mine eyes can ſee ; 
If they be blind, then, Love, I give them thee: 


bi L My tongue to Fame, t'ambaſſadors mine cars, 
* And unto Wome. or the vets my tears, 


My 3 I to the planets give, 
My truth to them .who at the court do live ; 


ö My ſilence t any who abroad have been, 


My money to a hungry capuchin; 
VorL, ** B ' 
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2 The WORKS of 
My modeſty I give to ſoldiers bare, 
And all my patience let the gameſters ſhare, 


I give my reputation unto thoſe 
Which were my friends; my induſtry to foes 5 
To ſchoolmen I bequeath my doubtfulneſs; 
My ſickneſs to phyſicians, or exceſs ; 
To nature all that I in rhyme have writ, 
And to my company I leave my wit. 
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To him for whom the paſſing-bell next tolls, 3 
I give my phyſick books ;. my writing rolls Y 
Of moral counſels, I to Bedlam give; 

My brazen medals unto them which live 3 
In want of bread ; to them which paſs among + 
All foreigners, I leave my Engliſh tongue, 


Thou, Love, taught'ſt me, by making me adore 
That charming maid, with twenty ſervants more, 
To give to thoſe who had too much before. 
To thoſe that love where there no love can be, 

I give and grant my incapacity. 


* ty #7. - * 2 X 8 * 5 OO PIR 
5 R * CRT TOS 128 
ee — Ws = "X p 7 
N 2 PPP NT ark one NY D 


Upon a GENTLEWOMAN'S refuſal of a Letter from one 
the was engaged to. 


Nor hear my meſſage! but the bearer ſhun ! | 1 
What helliſh fiend, enrag'd, cou'd more have done? | 4 


3 4 Sir CHARLES SEDLEY. 3 
W Surely the gods deſign'd to make my fate, 


a I Of all mankind, the moſt unfortunate. 
1 bop but a letter, a e the n WOE few, 


"Is ; 55 


3x To promiſe conſtancy, and then to prove 
| 3 Falſe and unkind to him ſhe v vow'd to love! ? 


: | And cheat man Lind with a betraying look: 
| 7 Hence I'll keep guard within from all your charms, 
And evermore reſiſt all freſh alarms; 
I'll trace your windings through the darkeſt cell, 
And find your ſtratagems, tho' lodg'd in hell: 
Vour gilded paintings, and each treach'rous wile, 
2 By which ſo eas'ly you mankind beguile : 
. Winds are more conſtant than a woman's mind, 
Who is to none but to the preſent kind; 
8 For when by abſence th' object is remov'd 
The time is quite forgot wherein ſhe lov'd. 
{1 1 And is it not the very ſame with me, 
Io flight my love, when I muſt abſent be? 
Perhaps ſhe's ſeen a more attractive face, 
And a new paramour has taken place: 
And ſhall my inja1% ſoul ſtand mute, and live, 
22 Whilſt that another reaps what the can give? 
JN EA Glutted 
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Glutted with pleaſures, and again renew 
Their paſt delights, altho? my claim and due. 
Oh! no! my ſoul's enrag'd, revenge calls on, 
Ill tear her piece · meal e' er my fury's gone: 
Stretch out my arm all o'er th'inconſtant ſtain, 
And then cleave down her treach'rous limbs in twain: 
The greateſt plagues invention e'er could find, 
Are not ſufficient for th' inconſtant mind. 

I think I have o'ercome my paſſion quite, 

And could not love, altho' *rwere in deſpite. 

As for the man who muſt enjoy my room, | ö 
He'll ſoon be partner in my wretched doom: 

He by her faith, alas! no more will find, 

Than when ſhe ſwore to me to prove A lind: a 
Therefore I'll leave her, and eſteem her leſs; 

And in myſelf rejoice and acquieſce. 

But oh, my heart! there's ſomething moves there ſtill, 
Sure *tis the vigour of unbounded will. 

Too much, I fear, my fetters are not gone, 

Or I at laſt again muſt put them on. 1 
Methinks I feel my heart is not got free, ; 


Nor all my paſſions ſet at liberty, 

From the bright glances of ker killing eye. 

Down, rebel love, and hide thy boyiſh head, 

I'm too much man to hear thy follies plead: 

Go, ſeek ſome other breaſt of lower note ; 

Go, make ſome old decrepid cuckold doat. 

Begone, I ſay, or ſtreight thy quiver, bow, 

And thou thyſelf, fall to deſtruction; go. 

But ch! I'm gone, my fees have all got gfeund ; 
My brains grow giddy, and my head turns round ; 


My 


Sir CHARLES SE DLE. 5 


My heart's entangled with the nets of love; 

My paſſions rave; and now, ye gods above! 
Help on my doom, and heave me to your ſkies! 
Look, look, Mervinda's juſt before my eyes ! 


Help me to catch her, e'er her ſhadow fly, 


And I fall downward from this rolling ſæy. 


An Oo D E. 


O Y E bleſt pow'rs ! propitious be 
Unto my growing love ; 
None can create my mifery, 
If Cloe conſtant prove 
Tell her, if that ſhe'll pity me, 
From her yow'll ne'er remove. 


Each breeze of air, my groans ſhall bear 
Unto her gentle breaſt ; 

Silently whiſp'ring in her ear, 
I never can be bleſt : 

If ſhe refuſe to be my dear, 
I never can have reſt, 


Ye groves, that hear each day my grief, 
Bear witneſs of my pain; 
Tell her I die, if no relief 
I from her pow'r can gain; 
Tell her, ah! tell that pretty thief, 
I die through her diſdain, | 
B 3 Perhaps 
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Perhaps ſhe may with piteous eyes, 
When dead, my hearſe ſurvey ; 
And when my ſoul *mongft deities 

Doth melt in ſweets away; 


Then may ſhe curſe thoſe victories 


That did my heart betray. 


Ine ev*ry creature elſe but us ö 


Frm AN AC RE ON. 
I, 


I woxp ER why dame Nature thus 


Her various gifts diſpenſes, 


With arms or armour fences, 
The bull with bended horns ſhe arms, 
With hoofs ſhe guards the horſe ; 


The hare with cunning runs from harms, 


All know the lion's force, 


II. 


The bird can danger fly on's wing, 
She fiſn with fins adorns; 


The cuckold too, that harmleſs ching, 


His patience guards, and's horns. 
And men ſhe valiant makes, and wiſe, 
Jo ſhun or baffle harms ; | 
But to poor women ſhe denies 
Armour to give, or arms. 
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III. | 
Inſtead of all, ſhe this does do, 
Our beauty ſhe-beftows z 
Which ſerves for arms and armour too, 
*Gainſt all our pow?rful foes : 
And 'tis no matter, ſo ſhe doth 
Still beauteous faces yield ; 
We'll conquer ſword: and fire, for bob 
To beauty leave the field. 


7 The Fo WARD LovzA. 
1. 

Tusk. never tell me I'm too young 
For loving, or too green; 

She ſtays at leaſt ſev'n years too long, 
That's wedded at eighteen. 

Lambs bring forth lambs, and doves bring doves, 
As ſoon as they're be gotten; 


Then why ſhould ladies linger loves, 
As if not ripe till rotten ? 


II. 
Grey hairs are fitter for the grave, "wo 
Than tor the bridal bed; | | 


What pleaſure can a lover hw 
In a wither d maidenhead? 


B 4 Nature's 
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Nature's exalted in our time, 

And what our grandames then 

At four and twenty ſcarce could climb, 
WMWWe can arrive at ten. 
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The EXTRAVAGANT: 
: I, 
I Am a luſty lively lad, 
Arriv'd at one and twenty, 
My father left me all he had, 4 
Both gold and filver plenty. 
Now he's in grave I will be brave, 
The ladies ſhall adore me; 


Pll court and kiſs, what hurt's in this? 
My dad did ſo before me. 
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II. 
My father, to get my eſtate, 
Though ſelfiſh, yet was ſlaviſh 
Il ſpend it at another rate, 
And be as lewdly laviſh, 
From madmen, fools, and knaves be did 
Litigiouſly receive it; 
If ſo he did, juſtice forbid 
But I to ſuch ſhou'd leave it. 


III. 


III. 
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III. 
Then I'll to court, where Venus? ſport 
Doth revel it in plenty; 
And deal with all, both great and ſmall, 
From twelve to five and twenty. 
In play houſes I'll ſpend my days, 
For there are ſtore of miſſes; 
Ladies, make room, behold I come 
To purchaſe many kiſſes. 


The RESOLVE. 


Fa IN wou'd I love, but that I fear | 
I quickly ſhou'd the willow. wear; 


Fain wou'd I marry, but men ſay, 
When love is try'd, he will away. 
Then tell me, love, what ſhall I do 

To cure theſe fears whene'er I woo ? 
The fair one ſhe's a mark to all; 

The brown one each doth lovely call ; 
The black' a pearl in fair men's eyes; 
The reſt will ſtoop to any prize. 

Then tell me, love, what ſhall I do 

To cure theſe fears-whene'er I. woo. 


— 


B 5: REPLY. 


The WORKS of 


REPLY, 


Ga. lover, know it is not I 

That wound with fear or jealouſy ;: 

Nor do men feel thoſe killing ſmarts, 
Vntil they have confin'd their hearts, 
Then if you'll cure your fears, you ſhall 
Love neither fair, black, brown, but all. 


w 
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The Cavarier's CATCH. 
I. 


D I D you ſee this cup-of liquor, 

How invitingly it looks; 

*T will make a lawyer prattle quicker, 
And a ſcholar burn his books: 

*Twill make a cripple for to caper, 
And a dumb man clearly ſing ; - 

*T will make a coward draw his rapier,, 
Here's a health to our king. 


1 
If here be any prick d round-head, 
That refuſe this health to pledge; 


J wiſh he then may be confounded. 
Underneath ſome rotten hedge: 
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sir CHARLES SEDLEY, It 
May the French diſeaſe o'ertake him, 


And upon his face appear, 
And his wife a cuckold make him 
By ſome jovial cavalier. 


On the SOVEREIGNTY of CLARET. 


Ho LD, there's enough ; nay, *tis o'er mickle, 
*Tis worſe than cant in conventicle. 

Is this the much fam'd friend to th Muſes, 
Who thus their Helicon abuſes? 

Whoſe praiſe on water thus is waſted ? 

Claret the puppy never taſted : 

What the-devil was his humour- 

To raife ſo ſcandalous a rumour ?' 

Tis well *tis Greek, that few. may know 1 it 
Or *were enough t'infect a poet: 

It is high treaſon (Tl aver it) 

Againſt the majeſty of elaret. 

Sternhold and Hopkins heard it ſaid ſo, 

(Not that I believe they ſaid fo) | 
Therefore they gorg'd their muſe with water, 
And ſpew'd up eke, and alfo after. 

To booze old wine, mad Pindar wonted, . 

Till by a vintner be'ng affronted. 

The peevith cur (what cou'd be ruder TY 
Forc'd on us Ariſtonmeinudor. 
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72 The WORKS of 
He water's damn'd encomium made, 
Maliciouſly to ſpoil. his. trade. 
But that ſha'n't paſs on me, by th* maſs, 
If I drink water, I'm an aſs. 
To two great kings I will be loyal, 
My monarch J——s, and claret royal: 
Nor ſhall I love that Greek of thine, 
Scarce any Greek, except Greek wine. 


Who'd be of old mad Timon's mind, 
(Becauſe he did) to hate mankind? 
No, ſovereign claret, I'll adore thee, 
Submiſſively fall down before thee ;- 
And will by whores be burnt to tinder, 


If I adore that rebel Pindar.. . 
| A S.Q N G. 
1. 
Dau ON to Sylvia, when alone, 
Did thus expreſs his love: 


Fair nymph, I muſt a paſſion own, 
Which elſe would fatal prove. 

Can you a faithful ſhepherd ſee, 
Who languiſhes in pain, 

And yet ſo cruel hearted be, 
To let him ſue in vain... 


Ft 5 — n 1 


Sir CHARLES SEDLEY, 


II. 
Then, with his eyes all full of fire, 
And winning phraſes, he 
Intreated her to eaſe deſire, 
And grant him remedy. 
Allur'd with am'rous looks, the maid, 
. Fearing he might prevail, 
Begg'd that he wou'd no more perſuade 
A virgin that was frail, 


um. 

Fear not, dear nymph, replies the ſwain, 

There's none can know our bliſs ? 
None can relate our loves again, 

While this place ſilent is: 

Then Damon, with a lov'd ſurprife, 
Leapt clofe into her arms; 

With raviſhing delights he dies, 
And melts with thouſand charms. 


4 8 ON G. 
n 


Evans, T muſt tell you f6,, 
Vou are too cruel gro wn; 
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| No ſmiles nor pity you beſtow, 
But death in ev'ry frown... 


u The WORKS & 


My love, tho” chaſte and conſtant too, 
Yet no relief can find; 
Curſt be the flave that's falſe to you, 
Though yau are ſtill unkind... 


II. 

Were you as merciful as fair, 

My wiſhes wou'd obtain; 
But love I muſt, tho? I deſpair,, 
And periſh in the pain. 
If in an age I can prevail, 

I happy. then ſhall be ;. 
And cou'd I live, I wou'd not fail 

To wait eternally. 


4 


"IR > Wy » 


De ſame IN VET ED. 
I. 
EvapN k, 1 J muſt let you know: 


Your cruelty is vain 5 
For if you will no ſmiles beſtow, 
I ſcorn your proud diſdain, 
And fince my love, tho? pure and true, 
No juſt relief can find; 
Curſt be that fool ſhall doat on you, 
When you are {ll unkind. 


Sir CHARLES SEDLEY» 


IL. 
Were you a gentle, as you're fur, 55 
I'd ſtrive your love to gain; 
But I can never court deſpair, 
Nor cheriſh needleſs pain. 
If in a week I cou'd prevail, 
Then I might happy be; 
But love and patience: both will fail: 
To wait eternally. | 


t 
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4 PinDARIC OE, written in a Garden. 


Brzsr ſhade ! where I ſecurely ſtay, 
And taſte the fragrance of the plain; 
Which wanton zephyr does convey | Ser We ne 
In his refreſhing play, 1 
To chear the panting flock, and panting ſwains. 
Here on this flow'ty carpet laid, _ F 
By nature's hand, in nature's pride array d; | 
My ſoul, unus'd to balmy _ 
y ſympathy at reſt, 
Is lull'd Within my breaſt, 
Unhurt by care or ſorrow's. worſe diſeaſe. 


156 The WORKS of 
5 II. 
$0 have I ſeen the warb'ling lark, 
When winter's cheerleſs froſts were o'er, 
And noiſy bear has ceas'd to roar, 
'The day no longer cold, nor dark, 
The narrow compaſs of a cage forget, 
And broadling o'er a turf, in filent pleaſure ſit. 
Here ſolitude and gentle eaſe combine. 
To give a. taſte of joy divine; 
Here ev'ry object ſeems deſign'd, 
Whither thro' blooming groves or flow'ry meads we ſtray, 
To drive anxiety away, 
And bar philoſophy to cure the mind. 


; | 17. 
With joy I hear the tuneful choir, 
Which now are hov'ring o'er my head; 
Whilſt I beneath ſupinely ſpread; 
Their various notes, and little cares admire 2: 

The bird. that fits upon this bough, iy 
Fearleſs by me to be diſtrefs'd, | 
Purſues the building of her neſt; | 

Sure ſhe by inſtinct knows me now: . 

But my harmonious friend, beware, 5 

In me tho” ſafely you confide, | 3 

Thy neſtlings for the future hide; 

AlL are not gentle, nor thy work wow'd ſpares. 


ray, 


i 


Sir CHAnLEs SDI. 


IV 

J feel, ah! lovely ſeats, I feel your influence, 
That native truth, and innocence, 

Which liv'd, e'er virtue was deprav'd by ſenſe; 

E'er momentary trifles, tranſient joy, 

Did man's poſterity deſtroy ; 
E'er foul oppreſſion had its riſe, 
When all was bliſsful paradiſe, 

Before the birth of law, or its curs'd parent vice. 
Oh! let me here, kind fate remain 
Upon this harmleſs, happy plain; 

Secure of peaceful virtue and content, 

In no inglorious eaſe and baniſhment, 


; a | V. 
The ſun withdraws his genial ray, 
And reddens in the weſtern ſky ; 
The wand'ring rooks do homeward fly, 


And, *till the morn appears, forſake the prey : 5 


The nightingale her mournful ſtory wills 
In yonder hawthorn ſhade ; 
The bleating ſheep are laid ; | N f 
And on the earth the nightly dew diſtils: 
The ſhepherd haſtes to ſound repoſe, 
Such ſleep the guilty never knew ; 
Till Phcebus ſhall again his beams diſcloſes 
Bleſt ſolitude, adieu. 
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Te F A I. I. 
I. 


A 8 Cloe ofer the meadow paſt, 
I view'd the lovely maid; 
| She turn'd and bluſh'd, renew'd her haſte 
And fear'd by me to be embrac'd 
My eyes my wiſh betray * 


II. 
1 trending felt the riſing flame, 
The charming nymph purſu'd ; „ 
Daphne was not ſo bright a game, : 
Tho! great Apollo's darling dame, . 
Nor with ſuch charms endu c. 


IR I” | hf 
I follow cloſe, the fair till fler 
Along the graſſy plain, 
The gras at length my rival grew, 
And catch d my Chloe by the ſhoe, 
Her ſpeed was then in vain. 


V. 
But Oh! as tott'ring down ſhe fell, 
Wat did the fall reveal? 
Such limbs deſcription cannot tell, 
Such charms were never in the Mall, 
Nor ſmock did e'er. conceal. 5 
V 


Sir CHARLES SEDLEY, 29 


V. 


She ſhriek'd, I turn'd my raviſh'd eyes, 
And burning with defire, 
J help'd the queen of love to riſe ; 
She check'd her anger and ſurpriſe, 
And ſaid, raſh youth, retire. 


VI. 
Begone, and boaſt what you have ſeen, 
It ſhan't avail you much; 
I know you like my form and mien, 


| LTet fince fo inſolent y'have been, | 
5 The pr i'd you'll cn. 
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To PHIL LIS, who ſligbted him. 


81 NCE you no longer will be kind, 
But my embraces ſhun, 
Bacchus ſhall eaſe my am'rous mind, 5 
To his embrace I run. 


Wine gives a pleaſure unreſtrain'd, 
Diſpells the frantic ſpleen ; 

Tho? wiſhes cannot be attain'd, | 
Looks {till are joyful ſeen, 
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Then, Phillis, do whate'er you can, 


ot 


Frail woman will inconſtant be, 


Then welcome more enduring joys, 


The WORKS of 
The god within his gladſome cave 
No care nor grief allows ; 
He laughs to ſcorn the ſober, grave, 
And fighing lover's vows. 


I dully will not pine, * 
I'll ne'er forget I am a man, 
But ſeek my cure from wine. 


That ſullen look, and haſty kiſs, 0 
That air reſerv'd and coy 

That cold denial of my bliſs 
Shall not my eaſe deſtroy, 


24 


If you no more can love like mm. 
Why ſhou'd it give me pain? 


A 


Nor art their will can chain. 


As well I might croſs winds deplore, 
At rifing tempeſts rave, 
As hope a wav'ring mind to cure; 
Nature its courſe will have. 


Long ſhall my doctor be, 
A club of witty, toping boys, - 
And love, adieu to thee. 


SOPHRONIA'S 


A 


YT 


I never ſhall conſent to looſe 
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SorHRONIA's Anfever to a Corcomb. 


I. 


Saris Pv yourſelf, fond youth, 
I can believe you love; 

I know the charms of wealth and youth 
Are charms which you approve. 


Ka 


Whey 


II. 
Regardleſs of my wit, and mind, 
With truth and virtue fraught, 
To meaner beauties you are kind, 
By luſt or int'reſt taught. 


III. oe 
But know the perſon I ſhall chooſe, 
_ Muſt have a taſte like mine; 


The charms in which I ſhine, 


IV. 
To other nymphs your vows addreſs, 
Your ſordid accents, prate 
Of airs, complexion, mien and dreſs, 


And cringe your empty pate. 


&d. 
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V. 
You're handſome, fine, can caper, ſing, 
Of coxcombs dead the van; 
Vet have not ſenſe, the only thing 
That I can like in man. 


7 CTLARISs A, upon dirtying her Lodgings. 


Do 8 T from my earthy ſurface fell, 
And ſoil'd the fair Clariſſa's cell; 
Clariſſa's eyes have pow'r divine, 

And with uncommon luſtre ſhine; 

I'm form'd of ſordid earth, which muſt, 
When ſhin'd upon, be turn'd to duſt; 
This Phoebus? meaner force can do, 
Who is not half ſo bright as you; 

Be not ſevere then in your doom, 

Since from yourſelf my fault did come; 
*Twas wonder, when ſo near the ray, 

I did not moulder quite away; 

She ſmiles, forgives ; I feel the pain, 
Be angry, charming nymph, again ; 
Better to die, than thus endire 
What, you, ah cruel! will not cure, 


4 Lavy 


\DY 


Sir CHARLES SEDLEY, 23 


A Lavy, afting the AuTroOR's Opinion of abo Gentle- 
men, her Lowers, occaſioned the following Lines, 


\ Y I TH decent carriage, and an artful ſtile,) 
The prudent Cynthio does the world beguile, 
And hides the ſatyr underneath the ſmile. _ 


Not ſo Aſtolpho, gen'rous and fincere, 


He ne'er at common failings is ſevere, 


Open his words, and undiſguis'd his ſoul, 
He let's no trifling humour ſpoil the whole : 
Ne'er ſooths the harmleſs foible of mankind, 


| Vainly, inhumanly, to laugh behind; 


Wiſely, at nobler merit, he aſpires, 


And more the name of man than wit deſires. 


Teach me, kind heav'n, to make fo good a choice; 
Let truth alone inſpire an honeſt voice : 
Far from me keep the frothy part of wit; 
Let me be dull, —but not an hypocrite, 


4A $ONG. 


I 


Us VEIL, devinely fair, your eyes, 

And from the downy bed ariſe ; 

Ah! did you Strephon's love partake, 
ou would not fleep, but ever wake. 


II, 


The WORKS of 


ö 
Hence, hence, dull god of ſleep, away, 
Loet my Celinda bleſs the day: 
Inſenſibly you cloſe thoſe eyes, 
At whoſe each look, a ſhepherd dies. 


4 SONG, 


81 NCE wine, love: muſic, preſent are, 
Let's baniſh ev'ry doubt and care; 

This night is ours, and we'll enjoy, 

To morrow ſhall not now deſtroy. 


II. 


Let us indulge the j joys we know 
oOf muſic, wine, and love; 
We're ſure of what we find below, 
Uncertain what's above. 


4 SONG. 
| I. 
Y ouno Strephon, who thro? ev'ry grove, 
Had chas'd the fleeting god of love, 


Met Hymen once, who croſs'd his joy, 
And chain'd the am'rous captive boy. 


Sir CHAALES8＋DLEx. 25 


4 


II. 


Happy the ſwams, who only ſtray 
Where love and pleaſure lead the way; 
Where Hymen's arts can never move, 
And love receives no tye, but love. 


n 
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— ͤ + | pn e 
A SONG, 
1 
5 V HY flies Clariſſa from her ſwain, 
Regardleſs of deſire? 
. The wanton ſees his pain, 
And, of the conqueſt vain, 
Derides the love- ſick fair. 


II. 


Beware, ah! cruel ! tempt not Fate, 
Nor with love's arrows toy; 
Tho' now unhurt, elate, 
'You'll ſurely find too late! 
There's danger in the boy, 
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The M I N U E T. 


48 ON G. 


I. 


M + 4 lovely charmer, will you dance 


With Strephon, your obedient ſlave ; 
She look'd the kind conſenting glance, 
And then her ſwowy hand ſhe gave. 


II. 


The youth with joy the nymph receiv'd, 


And gently preſs'd her tender palm, 


Till muſic's found the hand reliev'd, 


And robb'd him of his healing balm. 


"IR 


The ami'rous ſwain, thro? eager hafte, 
Both time-and meaſure dia diſdain : 

Twice careleſs, he the figure trac'd, 
And ſnatch'd the ſnowy hand again, 


Sir CHankLlEs SE DLE 1. 27 
IV. 


The bluſhing maid his flame approv'd, 
And with like gen'rous paſſion mov'd, 
Again, they round the figure glow'd, 
Then turn'd, and curtſy'd ; Strephon bow'd. 


The T 0 r * . 


I. 


L E T's tope and be merry, 
Be jolly and cheery ; 
Since here is good wine, good wines 
Let's laugh at the fools, 
Who live by dull rules, 
And at us good-fellows repine, 


IL. 


Here, here, are delights, 
Jo amuſe the dull nights, 

And equal a man with a god; 
To enliven the clay, | 
Drive all care away, | 

Without it a man's but a clod, 
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ICOMEDY. 


To her Grace the Ducntss of 
RICHMOND and LENOX. 
M a van, 


2 5 | 

a T IS an unqueſlionable privilege we authors 
have of troubling whomſoever we pleaſe with an 
epiſtle dedicatory, as we call it, when we print a 
play; Kings and Princes: have never been able to 
exempt either themſelves or their favourites, from 
our perſecutions... I think your grace (for a per- 
ſou of ſo great eminence, beauty, indulgence to- 
Wits and other. advantages that mark you out to 
ſuffer under addreſſes of this nature} has ſcap'd 
very ell hitherto. For I do not remember your 
name yet made a ſanctuary to any. of theſe criminals 
But, madam, your time is come, and you muſt bear 
it patiently, All the favour I can ſhew you, is 
that of a good executioner, which is, not to prolong: 
your pain. You ſee, madam, here the unhappineſs 
of being born in our time, in which to that vir- 


lue and perfection, the Greeks and Romans 


C 4 „ von 


32 Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


would have given temples and altars, the higheſt 
thing we dare dedicate, is a play or fome ſuch 
trifle. This that I now offer to your grace, you 
were ſo kind to zohen it was in looſe ſheets, that 
by degrees you have train'd it up to the confidence 
of appearing in print before you: and I hope you 
 evill find it no hard matter to pardon a preſumption 
you- have yourſeif been acceſſary to, eſpecially in one 


that is intirely, 
MA DAM, 
Your Grace's Devoted and 
Obedient Servant, 
CHARLES SEDLEY, 


PRO- 


PROLOGUE. 


chef 

155 N EW poets (like freſh beauties come to town) 
that Had all that are decay*d to cry em down ;; 
dence All that are envious, or that have writ ill; 

„ you For auits and heroes fain wwou'd, dying, Kill. 
ption Like flateſmen in diſgrace, they ill endure 

N one A better conduct fhou'd our good procure : 


As an old ſinner, who in's youth has known - 
Maſt women bad, dares venture upon none. 
Our author, ſeeing here the fate of plays, . 
The dangerous rocks upon the coaff of praiſe, . 
The cruel critic and malicious uit, 
Who think themſelves undone if a play hit : 
And like thoſe avretches-avho on ſhipwrecks thrives. 

Rage if the weſſel de the ſtorm outlive. 

2 By others Jofs he flood a while fore-warn'd, 

15 But againft tempting hope no man is arm'd: 

Among 14 great gameſters, | when, deep play is ſeen, . 
Fexv that have money but at laſt come in; 

nt, He has known many with a trifling ſum, 
Into waft fortunes by your favours run t 
This gives him confidence to try his fate, 
And makes him hope he is not come too late: 

If you'll undo him quite, like rooks begin, 

Ex. And for this once inacunning let him abin. 

He hopes the ladies at ſmall faults will vi it, 

Aud a new poet, @ new ſervant thinks. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Sir JohN EvERYOUNG. 

Sir SAMUEL FORECAST». 

Harry Mop1%.. 

NED EsTRIDGE. 

Jack W1LDISH. 

SNAPPU. 

EucENIO. 

PHILAN DER. 

HokrarT10. 

Officers and Anden 

Servant to Sir SAMUEL FORECAST. 
Muſicians and Dancers. 

*Prentices and Sedanmen.. 
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WOMEN. 


Di1axa.. 

ALTHEA., | 

Widow B8IGHTSTOXE:.. 
VICTORIA, 

OLIVIA.. 
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SCENE I. Sir Jobn Eve 
Houſe ants. 


Euter Sir Jonn Ever YOUNG and Sir SAMUEL. 
 FoxECAST. 


Eber, Y Y ELL, for all this heat, let's every one: | 
govern his own family as he has a mind to't; I never 
vex myſelf that your daughters live ſhut up as if they 
were in Spain or Italy; nor pray don't you trouble your- 
ſelf that mine ſee plays, balls, and take their innocent 
diverſion, as the. cuitom of the country and their age re · 
quires. 

Fore. They are my nieces, as they are your daughters, . 
and I'Il tell you, you ſpoil *'em with your own example; 
youth may well be allow'd to be ſtark mad, when they 
ice age ſo extravagant: Is that a dreſs for y. elder bro- 
ther » and a reverend juſtice ? 

Ce Ever. . 
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35 The WORKS of 
Ever, Yes, and a properer than your little cuffs, black 
cap, and boots there, for a gentleman, 
Fore. Of eighteen I confeſs, but not of fifty. 
Evcr. Ves, tho“ he were as old as any before the flood; 
and for my part, I'll not bate a ribbon for all the whole 
tribe of you can ſay; you know yourſelf every fool 
would fain be thought wiſe ; and why an old man ſhould. 
not deſire to be thought young, I ſee no reaſon ; as 
long as I am whole at heart I am reſolv'd my cloaths 
ſhall ne'er betray me. 
Fore. There's no need on't,. your face does it fuf- 
ficiently :- come, I'm afham'd to ſee you every day ſet 
out thus powdet'd and trim'd, like an old player, to act 
a young prince: your periwig. I-like very. well, it ſerves. 
to keep your bald pate warm; but. that flirting. hat there 
looks as *twere made _ for your wit than your head : 
pray which is moſt a-la-mode, right reverend ſpark ?: 
points or laces; gardle or ſhoulder-belts ? what ſay your 
letters out of France ? | | 
Ever. Lord, what pains you take. to quarrel at my 
dreſs and mirth; as if age were not- tedious enough 
already, but we muſt add neglect of ourſelves and morole-- 
neſs towards others: children now a-days are not ſo fond 
of their parents, that we. need..uſe.any art to make em 
hate us. Poet | 
Fore. Well, go then, and carry your daughters abroad, 
and break. their bellies with {yilabub, *tis the greateſt 
kindneſs you can do em now: as you have bred 'em, 
you may een keep 'em to yourſelf, and ſave their por- 
tions; I believe nobody will be very fond of a Hide- 
Park filly for a wife; nor an old boy that looks like a 
pedlar's pack for a father-in-law : but now I think on't, 
you are ſuch a ſpark, they'd loſe their reputations with 
you if they had an. 
Ever. For ought J fee, good brother, they ſtand as 
fair in the opinion of the world as yours, and have done 
nothing but what J like very well. 1 | 
Fore, What, do you count it nothing to be all day 
abroad, to live more in the coach than at home; and 
if they chance to keep the Houſe an afternoon, ro _ 


road, 
eateſt 

'em, 
por- 
1ide- 
ke a 
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the yard full of ſedans, the hall full of footmen and 
pages, and their chambers cover'd all over with feathers 
and ribbons, dancing and playing at cards with em till 
morning? . 

Ewer. Why, where's the hurt of all this? 

Fore. O no hurt at all; but if they were my daughters, 
T ſhould be looking. for cradles and nurſes ; I ſhould be 
ſorry to hear Diana. or Althea went abroad without ſome 
diſcreet body to look after them; or were at home ine 
deed without employing their time in ſome piece of huſ- 
wifery, or at leaſt ſome good book. | 
Ever. You and J ſhall never hit it; for now I think 
thoſe women who have been leaſt us'd to liberty, moſt 
apt to abuſe it, when they come to'r, 

Fore. O this fine believing gentleman, I ſhould laugh 
heartily to ſee him a grand-father without a ſon- in- 
law. a 


Enter to them VICTORIA and OLIVIA. 


Vid. Sir, if you don't uſe the coach yourſelf, my fife 
ter and I wou'd go abroad this afternoon. 


oer. Take it children, but don't keep the horſes out 


too late, | 
Tore. What! never aſk em whither they're going? 
By your favour I'Il put that queſtion to em; come hi- 
ther Victoria, what viſits do yeu intend this after- 
Noon ? 
Vict. None fir, we were only going a rambling. 
Fore. A rambling ! methinks that word ſounds very 
pretuly 1th” mouth of a young maid ; next time I aſk 
'em whether they're going, I believe they'll anſwer: 
me, to drink a.bottle or. two: but whither-pray.? 
Oliv, For that, fir, we ſhall take counſel of the wea- 
ther; either up into the city, or towards the park, 
Fore. What, none bat you two ? | . 
Oliv. We intent to call on my coufins Althea, and 
Diaua«. | | Fe 
Tore. | 
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Fore.. They took phy ſic this morning, and are not 


| yet well, you'll but loſe your labour. 


Vid. Sir, they ſent for us but an hour ago. 

Fore, You had better go without 'em, they are all 
undreſt; to ſtay for em, would but make you loſe the 
ſweet of the evening. | | 

Ewver.. Brother, what are you jealous of them too? I 


aſſure you they are no men in women's clothes. 


Fore, I am not jealous of 'em, but ſince you'd have it 
ſo, I'd as I live they'd keep away. 
Ever, And I'd as live you'd keep. away, till you 


underſtand yourſelt better ; what ? you think your daugh- 


ters, like your money, never fate, but under lock and 
key; who wou'd you have 'em converſe with, if not 
with their relations? N 


Pore. With thoſe that are a-kin to 'em in manners 
and behaviour, ſuch as they may learn ſome. gooodneſs 


of; I ſee nothing they can learn here but vanity. 


Yi#. Siſter, they begin to be angry, come let's leave 
em till the ſtorm be over, [ Exennt, 
Fore. What. are they gone? I warrant if we had 
been reading a play or romance, we ſhou'd not have 
been rid of em ſo ſoon; bunt I'll ſpoil their ſport at my 
houſe. | | 
Exer. A precious deſign, and worthy. of your gra- 
vity! but it you do, brother, PII tell you one thing, 
you'll go near to ſpoil. a match. at croſs-purpoſes : 
tarewel. 
[Exeunts. 


SCENE II. Moidſs Chamber. 


Enter HENRY MopisH and NED ESTRIDGE.. 


| Mod. Good-morrow- Ned. I: thought I. had left 
you too deep engag'd. laſt night, to have been here 
thus N | wy 

Eftr. Why, you ſneak'd away juſt as the ſport began; 


dre not 


are all 
ſe the 


00? I 
have it 


ill you 
daugh- 
ck and 
if not 


1anners 
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7. 
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Ie a half. bred cock, that ſtrikes a ſtroak or two briſkly, 
and then runs. | | 

Mod. Faith, I had ſo many irons in the fire for to-day, 
I durſt not run the hazard of a diforder laſt night: but 
vou know my heart was with you. 3 | 
Er. You wou'd not have repented it, if your whole 
body and ſoul had been with us; Jack. Wildiſh ſent for 
a dozen more of champaign and a brace of ſuch girls, 
as we ſhou'd have made honourable-love to in any. other 
place; and Sir John: Everyoung was in tlie pleaſanteſt 
humour, I'd give a piece I cou'd repeat the ſatyr he 
made of the country. 
Mod. It wou'd be good news to his daughters for 
they ſay, now and then in a morning he is of another 
mind.. | | | 

EAr. That's only while his head achs, they need not 
fear him ; he ſwears he'll ne'er ſtir beyond Hide-Park 
or Coleby's at fartheſt, as long as he has an acre left, 
they ſhall come all to him : *Tis a 2 old fellow, 
he has given me a hundred pounds for my Gray-beard, 
and is to ride himſelf this day month twice round the 
Park, againſt a bay ſtone-horſe of Wildiſh's for two 


hundred more. 


Mod. Methought Wildiſh and you were very intimate, 
pray how long have you been acquainted? 

E/tr. Faith, about a week, or ſo, time's a thing only 
neceſſary for the friendſhip of vulgar ſpirits: O here comes 
the gentleman we are ſpeaking of now. Jack, what ſmall. 
petticoat do you come from? 


Enter W1LDIsSH«. 


Wild. E'en fuch another as you are going to now: 
with all this bravery :. thoſe cravats that defſign the 
right honourable, Flt lay a piece will be rumpl'd 
by a worſe woman than they were waſh'd, yet atore 
right. 


Mod. Wou'd all the world were of his mind, we 


Wild- 


* 
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Mid. O never the better for that; ſuch Monſieurs 
as. you, by. your feathers are known to be birds of 
prey, and though you catch nothing, you ſcare all 
belides, every good man 1s not acquainted with this 
principle among you, that you can be in love with 
nothing but yourſelves;, and may be jealous. of his. 
wife, when indeed you come innocently to tale a 
view. of your. perſons from Itead to feet in the great 
glaſs ; comb out your periwig, ſhake your garnitures, 
and be gone.. 155 „ | 
Eftr. What, doſt think we have no other way of en- 
tertainment ? no diſcourſe, Jack? ; 

Wild. Yes, a little now and then about their dreſs ; 
whether their patches be too many or too few, too great. 
or too ſmall : whether her handkerchief. be Point de 
Venie, or Rome; and having left behind you ſome proof 
of your ability in the mode, return to ſhew yourſelves at 
the laſt act of a play. e 
Mod. I dare ſwear, Jack, thy acquaintance puts thee. 
to none of theſe criticiſms; a plain gorget and a black 
ſcart are all their varieties; and, are you well miſtreſs 2 
and, what company have you kept lately ? thy moſt fa-. 
miliar queſtions. . But raillery apart. Say it were a 
man's 3 to prevail upon one of theſe thou be- 
lieveſt ſo impregnable forts, and to be receiv'd where 
never any but yourſelf came ſo near as to be deny'd; 
were not that a conqueſt ? Ge 
Wild. As great as that of a place not tenible can be; 
the preſent plunder indeed is ſomewhat, but upon the 
firſt ſiege you mult look to be driven ont: a lady's heart 
is a kind of fortification, that is eaſier ſurpriz'd. by being 
5 5 man'd, and makes ever the ſtrongeſt refiſtunce of 
itſelf. | | 
Eftr. *Tis true, Modiſh, for J have ſill obſerv'd, 
that when one of theſe perſons. of honour, does a little. 
torget herſelf, though at firſt through a ſecret ſympa- 
thy, and invincible inclination (as they call it) for one 
particular man, ſhe. ever after loves the whole ſex the 
better tar it. | N 
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wild. Right; for theſe good creatures, women, are like 
cats, if once made tame, any one may play with em; 
if not, there's no coming near em. | 
Mod. Thou think'ſ thou haſt maul'd em now; why 
I tell thee, Jack, a Hector is not readier to pick a quar- 
rel with a ſaucy creditor, and ſwear he will never pay 
the raſcal, then a man is to have one with his miſtreſs 
towards the latter end of an amour ; eſpecially if it 
amount to a handſome occafion of leaving her ; *tis 
the kindeſt thing ſhe can do then, What think you, 
Eſtridge? 8 | 
Eftr. Faith, I'm of your mind, yet I have known 
ſome unconſcionable ladies make their ſervants wait as 
long for a juſt exception, and almoſt as impatiently, as 
they did for the firſt favour, | | 


Wild. Favour and exception, gentlemen, are words 


I don't meet with in ſeven years, where I go; my piece 


makes my compliment when I come in, and my excuſe 


all the day to beſtow upon my buſineſs, the night upon 
my friends, whilſt you are kifling the cards at Ombre, or 
preſenting oranges at .a play-houſe, 

Er. Thou never knew'ſt, it ſeems, what twas to be 
in love then, | | 
Mild. No faith, I never let the diſeaſe run on ſo far, 
J alwas took it in time; and then a bottle of wine or 
two, and a ſhe-friend as an approv'd remedy : there 
are men in the world though, who in that diſtemper 
preſcribe ſome ſerious employment, continual exerciſe, 
ſpare diet, and the like ; but they are philoſophers, and 
wy opinion make the remedy worſe than the diſ- 
caſe. | 

Eſtr. I do confeſs, yours is the pleafanteſt cure, if 
it be one; but I doubt it only gives a little eaſe 
for the preſent, and like ſmall-beer in the morning 
after a merry bout over-night, doth but make- us the 
worſe afterwards. 3 W 

Mod. Ay, now you talk to him of what he e 

| d 


* 
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What do you tell bim of love for? who, by his own 
confeſſion, never knew what it was. 

Wild. No, but I gueſs this ſame love you ſpeak of, 
gentlemen, to be much like longing in women, a fan- 
taſtical appetite to ſome one thing above all others, 
which if they cannot get, the lover miſcarries of his paſ- 
fion, and the lady of her little one: or if they do, are 
both quickly fatisfy*d, and it becomes for ever after very 
indifferent, if not loathſome. 

Eftr. Well, Modiſh, I perceive we ſhall do no good 
on him, let's take him to the Mulberry-garden, and fee 
what the ladies can do. 

Mild. You ſhall excuſe me, I have a ſmall ramble 
of my own for an hour or two this. afternoon: and ſo 
your ſervant. | | [ Exit, 
Mod. Tis time we were going; I warrant they have 
walk'd every foot of the 5 twice over by this 
time; they are mad to know, whether their friends in 
town have dealt faithfully with em of late, concerning 
the mode. . | 
Er. Theſe country ladies, for the firſt. month, take 
up their places in the Mulberry-garden, as early as a 
citizen's wife at a new play. | 
Mod. And for the molt part are as eaſily diſcover'd, ; 
they have always ſomewhat on, that is juit left off by 
the better ſort. 
Er. They are the Antipodes of the court; for when 
- a, faſhion ſets there, it riſes among them. 5 5 
| | ¶Exeunt. 
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Enter VICTORIA, and OLIVIA. 


Pig. Siſter, whatever the matter is, methinks we 
dont ſee half the company that us d to meet here a- nights, 
when we were laſt in town. Ws 
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Oliv. Tis true, but methinks *tis much better than 
the long walk at home : for, in my opinion, halt a ſcore 
young men and fine ladies, well dreſt, are a greater or- 
nament to a garden, than a wilderneſs of ſycamores, 
orange and and lemon. trees; and the ruſtling of filk pet- 


| ticoats better muſic than the purling of ſtreams, chir- 


ing of birds, or any ofour country entertainments : and 
that I hope the place will afford us yet, as ſoon as the 
plays are done. | 5 
Vidd. Siſter, what wou'd you give to ſee Eſtridge come 
in now? EP | 
Oliv. Tis impoſſible, he wou'd not miſs his devotion 
to the park, for all I could give, ſuch an evening as. 
this; beſides, the two garnitures he brought out ſo 
France are ſoil'd, his feather broke, and, he has been of 
out of humour theſe two days, there's no enduring him; 
he loſt his money too laſt night, I hear; and loſing 
gameſters are but ill company. | 
Vidt. Fye fiſter, you make him a ſaver with a look; 
and fine, in but thinking he is fo: you deſerve not 
ſo compleat a ſervant, but I hope you'll be as oblig- 
<5, his face, as you are ſevere to him behind his 
ack, OE * 7. 
Oliv. The only way to oblige moſt men, is, to uſe 


gwes em an opinion of our wit; and is conſequently, 

a ſpur to theirs : the great pleaſure of gaming were loſt, 

if we ſaw one another's hands; and of love, it we knew 

one another's hearts : there would be no room for | 

play 5 ny one, or for addrefs in the other ; which are 
e refin'd parts of both. But what would you give to 

ſee Rees | 4 N * | 
Viel. To ſee Horatio, as I knew him once, 


W 1 would all other happinefs renounce; 


But he is now another's, and my aim 
Is not to nouriſh, but to ſtarve my flame: 
1 dare not hope my captive to regain, 
So many charms contribute to his chain. 

| 125 Althea 


— — 
. — 
— —˙¹-A Arena nos 


— —— —— —ẽ ñ 


— — 


— 
— 


; * 
{ ; 
j | 7 
i 
RE N 

1 F 

1 k 

I 

J 4 
j | 

| ; 
| 

| 
* 


1 * 
41 
4 
- 5 
'C? | 
4 +8 [1 
P43 | 
. 
Us * [ 
Bs n 
F | 
0 
oy 
7 
1 
* 
1 
os 
J 
2 \ 
5 
N L 
4 3 
7 [1 
q 1 } 
1.30 
''4 
W . 
Þ: 268 
1618 
14 
7 | x 
4 > | 
1 
88 
$47 
: 1 
Ht 
TH 
1 r 
0 
J. 
. 
wha 
©” 
[+ . 
5 
1 
- = 7 
, . 
{ + off . 
& \ 
1 þ 
eg ! 
A 10 
1H St, 
n ** « 
. | U 
| * 148 
1 | : 
i 
1 
N 
1 
\ 4 4 F 
\ 3 
1 : 
1 
\ | 1 1 
F N 
34 N 1 x 
G 
i 1 
BE! 
19 
12 * 
41 
o * 
1 
FE 
* = 1 
& $1 
; 5 ; 
. © £ 
4 
TIF 
\ kt 
9 7 
* 1 
+ 
44 
1 . 
5 j 
3 2 \ 
7 \ 
9 
A* 10 „ 
. ” 
. 
* * 
N 
n 
1 
5 nr 
$3 
p > 
4 
py: 
4 5 4 
1 
110 
f 
. 
F 
x "7 
4 . 
\ . +4 
j 
1 
7 
1 F 
[44 1 
15 3 
IT + 
or 
» 1 
* 
4 C 
4. 
FT; 
. 1 
* 45 
5 
>, . 
4 
af 4 
4 6 
70 
Coy 
1 
& © 38 : 
LP. 
I 
N 
1966129 
wh | 
Are 
Te ? ' 
1 
34 i407 
181 
44 
= 
* } 
i 5 
1 
4 ih 
5 
: 15 
4 A 
"$75 
iY 4 
11 
11 
117 
1 1 
wil 
B71 


— er SE 
. 


8 The WORKS of 
Althea's ſlave, let falſe Horatio live, 
Whilſt I for freedom, not for empire ſtrive. 
Oliv. Fye ſiſter, leave this riming at leaſt. 
Enter to them Es rx DOE and Mopisn. 


Er. Ladies, 'tis our wonder to find any body here 
at this time of day, and no leſs our happineſs to meet 


with you; all the world is at the park, where we had. 
been ourſelves, but that we ſaw your livery at the 


gate. 


Hit. I pray let us not keep you here gentlemen ; your 
miſtreſſes will curſe us, and yourſelves too, by and by, 
if the garden ſliould not fill. 

Er. If we wiſh any company, ladies, tis for your 
ſakes, not our own. 

Mod. For my part, I wou'd ne'er defire a garden ful- 
ler than this is now; we are two to two, and may be 
hand to hand when you pleaſe. 

Oliv. I don't know what you think, but in my mind 
the more the merrier, eſpecially in theſe places. 

Er. Ay, for ſhow, madam, but. it happens in great. 
companies, as. at feaſts; we ſee a great deal, and fall 
to heartily of nothing, and for the moſt part riſe hungry: 
And 'tis with lovers, madam, as with great bellied wo- 
men, if they find what they long for, they care not. 
whether there be any thing elſe or no. 

Vict. What. in love already? ſure the air of this place 
is a great ſoftner of men's hearts. 

Mod. How can it chuſe, having ſo many lover's ſighs. 
daily mixt with it? but *twere a much better quality in't, 
madam, if it could incline ladies to believe, and look 
with pity on thoſe flames they raiſe. 

Oliv. Tis too early to. make love this two hours. 
Flames and pity would ſound much better in the even- 


Mod. 'Tis not with love, madam, as with meaner 
arguments ; I might entertain you with my paſſion for, 
an-age, and yet have as much left for anon, as if I oy 
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not ſpoke one word; the ſea is eaſier emptied than a lo- 
ver's breaſt. LY 78 | 
Oliv. What ſay you, ſir, is this your opinion too? 
Eftr. Yes faith, madam, and I think a lover can no 
more ſay at once, what he hath to ſay to his miſ- 
treſs, than a man can eat at once for his whole life- 
un 
Oliv. Nay, if it be fo endleſs, I ſhould beg of my 
ſervant, whenever I have one, e'en to keep it to him- 
ſelf for altogether. : I | 
Eflr. There you betray your 1gnorance, with your 
pardon, madam ; to ſee the fair Olivia, and not love 
her, is not more impoſſible, than to love her, and not 
to tell her on't. Silent lovers you may read of, and in 
romances too, but heavens forbid you ſhou'd e're meet 
with any. he: : 
Oliv. If they knew how little they were like to get 
by being otherwiſe, I'm confident I ſhou'd meet wit 
none elſe, | 5 5 
Eftr. Well, madam, I perceive love, like wine, 
makes our diſcourſe ſeem extravagant to thoſe that are 
not wound up to the ſame height: but had you any 
ſpark of what I feel, I ſhou'd have another an- 
ſwer. | 
Oliv, Why, what anſwer? 


{ 


Ar. Nay, I know not, but ſome pretty one, that 
love wou'd have devis'd for you; no more to be ima- 
gin'd by you now, than what you ſhall talk of next in 
your fleep; in the mean time, ladies, will you do us the 
honour to eat ſyllabubs ? 

Oliv. Siſter, let's go, ſo they'll promiſe to ſay no- 
thing, but what they think, to us when we are 
there. | 

Mod. You may do what you pleaſe, Ned, but *tis 
. — I dare not uſe myſelf to, for tear of an ill 

abit. 

Er. You are very confident of our good opinion, la- 
dies; I believe there are few women in town wou'd ac- 
cept of our company on thoſe. terms, | 


Vide 
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Via. Faith, ſiſter, let's bate them that circumſtance, 
truth is a thing merely neceſſary for witneſſes and hiſ- 
tortans, and in thoſe places doth. but curb invention, and 
ſpoil good company; we will only confine em to what's 
probable. 

Mod. Content, and I dare ſwear 'twill be better for 
all par ties. | 


[Ex kunt. 


n N n Iv. 
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Enter ALTHEA and DIANA, 


Dian. We two, or none, may of our ſtats complain, 
Who nothing us afford to ſhare but pain ; 
Each bears her own, and th' other's portion too; 
This cruel wonder can high friendſhip do. | 
Allih. Tons how cheap might they have joy allow'd, 
Since both had had what they on each beſtow'd! 
But yet thy loſs I rate above my own, 
Fate on thy love till now did never frown.: 
Philander thee above the world did prize, 
Thy parents ſaw him almoſt with thy eye: 
All thing, ſo proſp'rous were, thou eou'd'ft not gueſs 
An aceident to wound thy happineſs. 
I wretched maid have but a paſſion loſt, 
Which if none elſe, my parents wou'd have eroſt: 
My lowly hopes do but a ſtep deſcend, 
W hilſt thine from their full height do headlong bend:: 
'This hour that promis'd all can nothing pay, | 
And Hymen ſteals his hghted torch away. 
Dia. Ah, dear Althea, let not thou and IT 
Contend who moſt exceeds in miſery : 
It is a diſmal ſtrife, fince were my own 1 
Leſs, I'd ſhare thine till they were equal grown. 
Curſe on ambition, why ſhou'd honour take 


A preſent 


Sir CHARLES SE DLE v. 47 


nſtance, A preſent back again that love did make? 
ind hiſ. Non thee Eugenio did his life beſtow, 

on, and ro me Philander did his ſervice vow ; 

o what's Wl Yet both for honour have theſe ties deſpis'd, 


And now are fled, or muſt be facrific*d. 

nkind Philander, had love filPd thy breaſt 
With half thoſe flames thou haſt ſo oft ex preſt, 

Exeunt. They had conſumed in their purer fires | 1 
All other thoughts, and thou wou'd'ſt never mind 

Who were for kings, and who for ſlaves deſign'd. 

Au. The noble ſenſe they ſhew of the ſad fate 

W Of their dear country, fets a higher rate 


etter for 


, 3 Upon their Love ; for who that had a grain 
Ot honour in him, cowd endure the reign 
Of proud uſurpers, whoſe relentleſs will 
Is all the law by which men ſpare or kill; 
mplain, And his true prince in baniſhment behold, 


Worthy of more than fortune can with-hold ? 
XZ Theſe monſtrous with the crimes of proſp'rous fate, 
| he other ſhining in his adverſe ſtate, 
llow'd, So that each ſtroke of fortune does but ſeem 
' = A ſtep for his heroick mind to climb 5 
Ii he has got above her reach, and then > 
The virtue ſhe has try*d ſhe'll love again? 
Tho' I muſt truly mourn their ill ſucceſs, 
h I cou'd not wiſh Eugenio had done leſs. | 
gueſs Dia. Had their high virtue the leaſt doubt endur'd, 
= rn with their death it had been cheaply cur'd; 
But this brave act is but to me and you 
* dangerous proof of what before we knew. 
Alth. Tho? their true worth to us before were clear, 
ig bend: This act has made it to the world appear; 
| None ever with that obſtinacy lov'd, 
Hut they were pleas'd to ſee their choice approv'd: 
No joy compleat to worthy minds can ſeem, _ 
Which is not heighten'd by the world's eſteem. 
Dia. My heart, Althea, does leſs grieve it has 
# Ventur'd its treaſure in fo lov'd a caule, 
| | Than 
A preſent 
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Than that Philander did not let me know 

The danger he was like to undergo. | | 
Alth. Siſter, tho' laws of decency refuſe, 

We ſhining ſwords, and glitt'ring armour uſe; 

Vet a deciſion of what's right or wrong, 

Ag well as men's, does to our minds belong; 

And we beſt ſhew it when we moſt approve 

Thoſe men that fight in quarrels which we love. 

Tho' they of courage have the ruder part, 

The virtue may become a woman's heart, 

Tho' not her hand; and ſhe that bravely dares 

Expoſe her love, ſure for her life not cares, 

I knew Eugenio muſt that hazard run, 

Nor cou'd conſent he ſhou'd the danger ſhun ; 

And had Philander the like thoughts of you, 

He without doubt had dealt as freely too, | 

Dia. I muſt confeſs my love cou'd never yield, 

That he again ſhou*d win it in the field. 

Let me the greatneſs of your mind admire, 

Whilſt I deplore the greatneſs of my fire. | 

A fire which lends no light, but that which ſerves 

To ſhew how much what I expos'd deſerves, 

How much he hazards, and how far I am 

From vent'ring him from the whole voice of fame, 

Whoſe danger had I known, my eyes, alas 

Had wept a ſea he wou'd have fear'd to pals,; 

But we ſo long of what is paſt complain, 

As if no farther miſchief did remain, 

As if fate here had her whole malice ſpent, 

And all the arrows from her quiver ſent. 
Alth. When fate wou'd harm where virtue does pro- 
| tect, | F 1 

She does her guilt and impotence detect; 

She can but 4. the virtuous of that reſt 

She muſt reſtore again with intereſt, 

And all the danger of theſe heroes: paſt, 

Muſt needs confider their high worth at laſt. | 
Dian. What we deſire, how fain we wou'd. believe, 

And wiſh that fortune knew not to deceive ! BY 
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But ſhe profuſely to ſome preſents makes, 
And as unjuſtly from ſome others takes. 
I fear ſhe's ſo much to their worth in debt, 
She'll nothing pay becauſe the whole's too great: 
Like tyrants wealth her bounties till appear, 
Who give to few what they from many tear. 


Alth, In the mean time I fear our cruel friends 
Will not conſult eur liking, but their ends: 


know they'll preſs I ſhould Horatio wed, 


1d, 


does pro- 5 


And promiſe thee unto ſome ſtranger's bed. 
Dian, They may fuch matches as they pleaſe provide 
But here I vow I'll never be a bride or rl ow 


| To any but Philander ; in that heart 


He taught to love, none elſe ſhall have a part, 
_ Alth, I the like vow to my Eugenio make, 

Which fate's worſt malice ſhan't have pow'r to break, 

As tzges expos'd to ſtorms take deeper root, ” 

J han thoſe that do in peaceful valleys ſprout ; 

So in all noble minds a virtuous love, Hg 

By oppoſition does the firmer prove. | 
Dian. *Tis fit, Althea, I now take my leave, 

While you prepare Horatio to receive. ; 
Alth, Farewell, Diana, and be ſure you do 

Nothing unworthy of you love and vow, EO 

Exeunt DIAN and ALTH BA ſeverallys 
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ACT I. 


SCENE L 


Enter Sir Samurr, FoxtcasT, ALTHEA, Jack 
| WIIDISs Rn, and OLIVIA. e 


Fore. Aughter, we're much beholding to Horatio; 
the portion I can give with you does not de a man 
of paſt half his fortune; fix thouſand pounds a year, 
an eſtate well wooded, and I am told very improveable, 
it makes me young again to think on't: Eugenio I never 
lik'd, and as things ſtand now, I am right = we had no 

more to do with him; but that I am one whoſe Affection 
and good-will to the ſtate has ſufficiently manifeſted it- 


ſelf, I might be thought to have a hand in their de- 


fign, and ſo have been put in the Tower, and had my 
fortune ſeiz'd on: Eugenio ſhall never call a child of 
mine, Wite, as long as I live. | 

Mild. But, Sir your zeal to the cauſe had put you 
above theſe apprehenfions, 


Fore, You ſay right, Mr. W:1diſh ; but we cannot be 


tn this cafe too ſecure: And I am reſolv'd Althea, to 
take off all ſuſpicion, ſhall out of hand marry with Ho- 
ratio, 3 5 
Altb. Sir, I hope you will allow me fome time to 

diſmiſs Eugenio from my thoughts. 

Mild. And pray, Sir, what prejudice, what exception 
have you to Eugenio? | | 

Fore. Originally, this only. His father made purchaſe 
of ſome land that lay next hedge to mine, and gave 2 
thouſand pounds more than it was worth, only to buy it 

| Over 
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over my head. Think no more on him upon my bleſ- 
ſings, he is not the man he was; he had an eſtate, tis 
now ſequeſter'd, he dare not ſhew his head; aad beſides, 
I would not have a ſon-in-law of his principles, for fix 
times his fortune: I ſhould be ſorry to ſee any child of 
mine ſolliciting her huſband's compoſition at a com- 
mittee. . 

Alth, Had J once had the relation of a wife to Eu- 
genio, I ſhould have thought nothing a trouble that had 
become my duty, and could as cheartully have ſhar'd an 
honourable ſuffering, as the moſt fluuriſhing condition. 

Pore, I charge you never receive viſit or meſſage from 
him more ; — tell your fiſter Diana, tis my pleaſure ſhe 
quit all correſpondence with Philander. They are both 


. dangerous perſons. [Turns to WILD ISR. 
N Theſe young wenches, Mr. Wildith, have leſs forecaſt 
's than pigeons ; ſo they be billing, theylook no farther ; 
"5 ne'er think of building their 1 nor what ſhall become 
2 of their little ones. 5 | 

” Wild. Sir, I think they're th? right, let em increaſe 
= and multiply, and for the reſt, truſt him that fet 'em a 
a work. 


Fore. Mr. Wildiſh, you are a merry Gentlemen; but 
* PI tell you, Mrs. Althea, as I have given you Lite, I'll 
of take eare you ſhan't make it miſerable. 
Altb. Sir, the happineſs of life lies not in wealth, in 
title, or in ſhew, but in the mind, which is not to be 
| forc'd ; and we are not the leſs ſlaves for being bound in 
be chains of gold ; A marriage with Horatio may make me 


| appear happy to the envious world, but like thoſe de- 
g- ſtructive arts, which while they ſeem to aid, conſume. 
Our native beauties, indeed muſt prey upon my inward 
to | | 
| Fore, I'll warrant you peace within, and without too: 
on Horatid is a well-natur'd proper Gentleman, and one 
_ that loye you. | | 


2 Mild. Now there, Sir Samuel, I'm on your ſide; for 
© Þ © the fan be plaid with, the hand kiſs' d, in fine the paſſion 


ver 
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handſomely diſcharg'd, its no great matter who does it: 
As children cry after their old nurſes, but till they are 
acquainted with their new : So young ladies regret the 
lots of one ſervant, but till they have got the ſume fami- 
liarity with another, which, by the way, is ſeldom long 
Hirſt, 
Enter a Servant, 

Serv, Sir, there's a man out of Pater-noſter-Row 
with ſtuffs. | 

Fore. Bid him carry *em into the next Room : Come 
Althea, let's in and look upon em, 

[Exit Al. HEA and Sir SAMukL. 


Manent WILDISH and OLI VIA. 


Oli. We women are ever ſure of your good word, 
Mr. Willi; when you have a miſtreſs, I hope ſhe'll. 
deſerve it from you in particular, and have in periec- 
tion all thoſe ood qualities you ſo liberally beſtow upon 
the whole ſex in your diſcourſe, | 

Wild, Why, Madam, I thought you had underſtood 
raillery; faith T have ſo good an opinion of the Sex, I 
am aſham'd to own it but to one of them in private; 
this is only the way of talking I have got among my 
companions, where, when we mect over a bottle of wine, 
its held as great a part of wit to rally women handſomly 
behind their backs, as to flatter *em to their faces. 

Oliv, But why do you make us poor women the ſub- 
ſect of your mirth? | 

Wild. You are grown of late ſo uncharitable and vil- 
lainous hard-hearted, are encompaſled with ſo many diffi- 
culties, as decency, honour and reputation, that we men 
that love our pleaſure, begin to hate you worſe than 
beggars do a coach with the glafſes drawn up, deſpair of 
Teiief, and fall a railing. | 

Oliv. And if ſome kind-hearted wretch do chance to 
relieve-one of you, like beggars you tell it preſently, 
and ſend more; I warrant y*are fine fellows, a woman is 
well help'd up, that has one gf you to her ſervant, 

Maile. Nay don't put me in among 'em, I am a meer 
apollate, tho' not refolu:e enough to endure the 2 

| . QUILS 


ing—us yourſelf— waom I love. 
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doms of being continually laught at by half a ſcore of 
'em: All that I have done of late has been meer com- 
pliance ; as papiſts go to church, for fear of penalty. 
Oliv. Pray, Sir, to what fair ſaint do you owe your 
converiion ? | 2 
Will. Faith there are many in the world now would: . 
wake you gueſs this halt hour, telling you firit the co- 
lour of her hair, her age, her country, and perhaps the. 
flrſt letter of her name; But I hate that way of fool- 
Oliv. Impudent tetlow ! don't you expect J ſhould for- 
bid you the houſe, or at leaſt, for puniſhment of ſuch 
rudeneſs, condemn your guilty paſſion to eternal ſilence 


and deſpair ? what! men have liv'd years in deſarts for 


their miſtreſles' ſake, and yet have trembled when they. 
ſpoke of love; which you venture at with as little ce-- 
remony, as you'd ask me how TI ſlept laſt night. 

Hild. I know not what romances order in this cauſe,, 
I ne'er thought it would be mine, and fo han't much ſtu- 
dy'd it: But prithee don't baulk a young beginner ; 's 
my firft fault, and fo been't too ſevere, I ſhall relapſe elle 
beyond redemption... _ 3 

Oliv,. Well, I'm content fer once your 1gnorance 
ſnould plead your pardon. 

Wild. Nay Mrs. Olivia, confider me a little further: I 
have loſt the pleaſures of mirth, of wine, and company; 


all things that were before delightful to me, are no 


longer ſo; my lite is grown but one continued thought 
of your fair felf; and is a pardon all that I muſt hope: 
for ? | | | | 
Oliv. Come, leave your fooling, your old humour 
does better with you a thouſand times than this whining. 
love; As there are ſome perfumes ſo ſtrong, that they 
loſe that name with moſt: So compliments may be 10. 
groſs, that they become injurious. | | 
Wild, Why here's it now ; there are ſo many cheats. 
in this trade of love too, that like beggars, the true go 
ugrehey'd, becauſe we meet with now and then a 
counterfeit; On my lite Mrs. Olivia, the plenty I have 
D 3 | ever 


! or indeed any abominable old ladies, where 
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ever hv'd' in, puts me as much out of countenance to 
aſk a charity of this kind, as I could be, ſhould fortune 
cohitrain me to intreat one of the other; and would not 
trouble you, could my pain admit redreſs from any but 
yourſelf, 

Oliv. Sure, Mr. F/:1/ih, you would think J had an 
excellent opinion of myſelf, or an implicit faith in what-, 
ever you ſay, ſhould I believe all this now. 

Wild. It I told a ſurgeon, I had broke my leg, do you 
think he would not take my word 

Oliv, Yes ſure, | | 

Mild. Why ſhould not you take it then for a wounded 
heart? They are neither of 'em matters to brag on; and 
I would no more lead the life ef a lover if I were free, 
than I would that of a fick man if I were well. | 

Oliv, Methinks the ſick men, as you call 'em, live fo 
jr the well, as one can ſcarce know one from the 
other. 4 

Wild. In your chamber, perhaps; but abroad we find 
a thouſand differences, | 

Oliv. As how, I pray ? 5 | 

Wild. Why, your true lover leaves all company when 
the ſport begins: The table when the bottles are call'd 
for; the gaming-houſe when the cards come up; is 
more afraid of an engagement than a lawyer in term- 
time; would leſs miſs the laſt act of a play, the park, 

he may hope 
to ſee the party, than a young wench can Gray-Inn- 
Walks, the rt. Sunday of her new gown? 

Oliv. What, is this all ; | 

Wild. Not half: Aſk him to ſup, he has buſineſs ; or 
if he promiſe, *tis ten to one he fails, and if he ſees his 
miſtreſs, is ſo tranſported, that he forgets to ſend his ex- 
cuſe ; if he cannot find her, and ſo chance to keep his 
word, fits in ſuch diſmal dumps, that he ſpoils the 
whole company. | 

Oliv, And will you be ſuch an animal for my fake ? 
Wild. Faith I'm afraid ſo; but if not well ul'd, 1 
Gall find the way home again. ou 
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Oliv. Whatever you think, Sir, I ſhall contribute no 
more to the keeping you my ſervant, than I did to the 
making you ſo, | 
Mild. Well, do but uſe as proper means to keep me 
your ſervant, as you have done to make me ſo, and L 
am fatisfied. . 

Oliv, Why, what means? | 

Mild. As your beauty bred my affection, ſo let your 
kindneſs nouriſh it. 
Oliu. Mr. Wildiſh, you have been ſo pleaſant upon 
= new argument, that I had almoſt forgot my viſit. to 

jana. 

Mild. I'm upon equal terms with you there; for 1 
have made Ned Eſtridge and Harry Modiſh ſtay this 
half hour for me at the French houſe ; and ſo your 
ſervant, | [ Exennte 


SCENE Il. 
Enter ALTHE A.» 


Alth. Under what tyranny are women born? 
Here we are bid to love, and here to ſcorn ; 
As if unfit to be allow'd a part 
In chufing him that muſt have all our heart; 
Or that our liking, hke a head-ſtrong beaft, 
Were made for nothing, but to be oppreſt: 
And below them in this regard we are, 
We may not fly the cruelty we fear: 
The horſe may ſhake the rider from his back, 
The dog his hated maſter may forfake ; 
Yet nothing of their native worth impair, 
Nor any conſcious ſting about them bear: 
But if a virgin an eſcape contrive, 
She mult tor ever in diſhonour hve, 
Condemn'd within herſelf, deſpis'd of all, 
Into worſe mifchiets than ſhe fled from, fall; 
Duty commands I ſhould Horatio wed, 
Love does as ſtrongly for Eugenio plead ; 
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My mind, diſtracted thus, a ſtorm abides, Ne 
Like ſeas, when winds blow full againſt their tides, 
| Enter Hor AT10, | 

Hor. Madam, methinks you look not pleas'd ; I feas 
My. hapleſs paſſion did too late appear 
For my content ; and only now can prove 
The wretched triumph of ſome elder love: 
But, fair Althea, you were much to blame, 
With your own breath to blow a hopeleſs flame ; 
Ah ! had you to its childhood been ſevere, 
As now to its full growth you cruel are, 
IT had dy'd with half that pain it now muſt bear: 
Young plants with eaſe up by the roots we tear; 
But when well grown, the ax muſt be employ'd, 
And they with force and labour are deſtroy'd. 

Alth, Generous Horatio, forbear to blame 
Me, as the cruel Author of your pain ; 


How could I know that you my lover were, 
Until p your paſſion did declare? ; 
How had it look'd in me to have complain'd 7 


Oft thoughts, perhaps, you never entertain'd ? 
How could I check, alas, thoſe hopes in you, 
Your heart did never harbour, that I knew? | 
Hor. Not know, Althea? Why ſhould the ſame eyes 
So ſlowly ſee, ſo ſuddenly ſurpriſe ? | 
The very minute I beheld your face, 
You might in mine my growing paſſion trace ; 
Now trembling fear did her pale colour ſpread, 
Then ſpringing hope brought back the native red: 
Joy may been ſeen, and grief itſelf unfold, 
And ſo my love, though it be never told ; 
In every look my — — was confeſt, 
And every action my high flame expreſt: 
As fooliſh witneſſes their cauſe o' erthrow; 
My arts to hide it, did it clearer ſhow. 
Alth, But as fond parents will not ſeem ta know 
A fault they needs muſt puniſh when they do; 
80 I at firſt was loth to ſee a crime 
In one, I otherwiſe did ſo eſteem : 
For know, 4oratio, ſetting love apart, 


I 


— 


! 
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None than yourſelf is deeper in my heart : 
Your worth and honour I can value, though 
I no requital to your flame allow. 

Hor. You can give all things elſe above their due, 
And yet wrong that which moſt belongs to you: 
Madam, theſe words ſooth with a cruel art 
Where I leſs feel, and wound a mortal part: 

With friend(hip and eſteem you ſtrive in vain, . 
Kind maid, to eaſe a lover of his pain: 

For where your beauty once has rais'd a flame, 
To offer leſs, and nothing, are the ſame. 

Love and ambition of their aim deny'd. 

No other way can e'er be ſatisfy'd. 8 

Alth. You that could faithleſs to Victoria prove, 
Methinks ſhould bluſh even at the name of love; | | 
Her numerous charms your loud accuſers are, 
And eall Horatio falſe, as the is fair. 

Hor. You ſhould with pity, not diſpleaſure ſee - 
The change that your own ſelf creates in me: 
The Roman Senate had their greatneſs worn 
Perhaps till now, had Cæſar ne'er been born: 
Darius ſelf could not his Perſians blame, | 
Becauſe that Alexander overcame : - 

In love, like war, ſome victor ſtill there grows, | 
Whoſe ſpreading empire nothing can impoſe. | 

Alth, Countries are fixt, and cannot fly, although 
They apprehend a certain overthrow : 

Lovers the force they can't oppoſe, might ſhun, . 
And may with ſafety and with honour run: 
Who then would pity him that ſtays to die, 
When virtue and his duty bid him fly? 

Hor. Althea, in love's wars all heroes are, 
Death does lets terrible than fight appear; 

As gameſters, when they loſe, ſtill deeper ſet, 
Helping ill fortune, to increaſe their debt: 

So lovers, when a nymph gets half their heart, 
Themſelves, alas, betray the other part. 

Alih. Victoria's wrongs my gratitude. deter; 
Your gifts to me are robberics from her, . 


A3 Er. 


* — * 


53 The W ORS of N 


Hor. I came at firſt, Althea, tis moſt true, 
With love to her, and but reſpect to you. 
But, ah! how ſoon within my tortur'd breaſt, 
You of each others pluces are poſſeſt! 
Hlth, Beauty, the wrongs of beauty ſhould revenge, 
And the fair puniſh, when the faithleſs change, | 
Hor. I change, Althea, but (as pious men 
Become bleſt ſaints) never to change again: 
It none your matchleſs beauty muff adore, 
But ſuch alone as never lov'd before, 
You do unjuſtly, and too high advance 
In love th' already too great pow'er of chance: 
Since that you ſhould their rl aftection be, 
Let's you their fortune, not their paſſion ſee. 
Alib. It lets me ſee they falſehood never knew, 
And gives me leave to hope they will be true. 
Hor. Sure none can faithleſs to ſuch beauty prov 
He that's in heaven. can no higher move. 
Alb. A lover's heaven in his fancy lies, 
Which beauty oft neglects, and oft 45+ "1 | 
Hor. Tis not, Althea, that you queſtion mine, 
Bur 'tis Eugenio's faith does brighter ſhine ; 
' [is he that makes Victoria's wrong your pain, 
My love a crime, a virtue your difdain : 
Theſe tales of falſehood, and of former love 
Reproaches only, where we like not, prove. 
Altb. Horatio, I am glad your diſreſpect 
| Has turn'd fo ſoon to : lice my neglect ; 
You that reproach me with a former love, 
Yourſelf unfit but for my anger prove. Ex. Alths 
Hor.. O ſtay awhile ! ſure you muſt joy to ſee 
The torture you're ſo pleas'd to work in me: 
Not that I hope I ſhall your pity find, 
But that the fight may glut your cruel mind: 
Nature inconſſant to her own deſigns, 
To a fair form a cruel temper joins: _ 
She make the hcedleſs lover kr eel in vain, | 
Aud in loves temple to adore (Maire [ Ex: Hor. 


uli 
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Enter Sir SaMUEL Fon gc ASH and JACK WILDISHs, 


Force. When I am to ſee your fair and wealthy couſin, 
Mr. Wildiſh? | „„ gy | 

Wiid. This minute if you pleaſe, ſir. 

Fore. I doubt you are not ſtirring in the buſineſs; 
You do not lay the neceſſity of marrying home enough. | 
to her: I might have got acceſs e'er now elſe, and our 
council have been drawing the writings. | | 

1/i1d. It mult be done by degrees: If I ſhould have 
been too forward, it might have caus'd in her a ſuſpicion 
of my purpoſe, and ſo my worthy triend Sir Samuel have: 
come to her upon ſome preſudice ; which I would not. 
tor half her fortune. | 

Fore, Pray, Mr. Wildiſh, is ſhe ſo concern'd for her 
late huſband, as the world talks? | 

Mild. Ten times more: looks upon his picture all day 
long, as earneltly as if ſhe were to copy it: fince 
he dy'd; has us'd no pocket-handkerchiets,. but what 
were made out of his old ſhirts, and wets two in a day of 
ein with her tears: becauſe he dy'd on a Monday, faſts 
that day of the week: takes none into her ſervice but 
"Thomas's, becauſe, *t was his chriſtian name; and has now 
ſent into Wales tor a Thomas ap 'I'homas to behe gentle- 
man. uſher. Ek» | 

Fore. *Tis ftrange ſhe ſhou'd fo affect his name! what 
think you; then, it you call me Sir Thomas Forecaſt ? 

Mild. Fuith, Sir, what you pleafe; but I think it wilt 
be altogether needleſs, and if ſhe ſhou'd come to diſcover 
it, might ſpoil all, s'light, ſhe might miſtruſt your parti- 
cular, it thou'd find you put a. trick upon her in your 
nume. 

Fore, Well, I'll be rul'd by you, MrWildifh, you know 
her humour beſt. | 1 

Wild, J can't but think how ſhe'll look upon me when 

I talk to her of nw CO but I'll venture, Sir 
6 


| Samusl 
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Samuel, to ſerve you, Come let's away, her honſe iy. 


hard by. [ They enter the Widow's Houſc. 
Wild. ] ſhow the way, Sir, - 
( [ They find her looking 1:pou her Huſoand”s 
G Picture, and does not ſeem'em 


; Fore, Excellent woman, ſhe ſees us not! O the end- 
leſs treaſure of a virtuous wite ! It extends even to our 


memories, and pictures. 
[Wildifh goes up and ſpeaks to her. 
Mild. Madam, here is Sir Samuel Forcaſt come to wait 
on you. 


Mid. Sir I; hope you'll pardon me, if J have let my 


grief employ any part of that time which was due to my 
err for this favour; you were my huſband's 
friend, and as ſuch will ever be moſt welcome to me; 


and though his too ſcrupulous kindneſs allow'd me not 
the acquaintance, ſcarce the ſight of any man, yet J 


did always place a. value where he gave his eſteom, eſ- 
l ſo highly as he did to you. 

Fore. Madam, Fam much bound to you for your good 
opinion, and come do. condole with you : Your huſband 


was an honeſt, and a wealthy gentleman, kept good 
hours, and even reckonings, lov'd me well; and we have 


drank many a diſh of coffee together. 
Mid. Sir, whilſt you repeat his virtues, you do bus 
count my loſs, and telling me how good he Was makes 


me but more ſenſibly want him. 


þ" Fore. He and I were Juſt of an age, and we were boys 
of a ſtrength. 
Wid, And what of that, Sir ? 


Wild. Why, coulin, it makes me think that Sir Samuel 


wou'd make as loving a huſband to you, as your laſt was, 
and 'H ſwear it troubles me heartily to ſee thy pretty 
eo, here not yet out of danger of ſmooth tac'd younger 
brothers, ſuch as marry wives onlp to keep wenches, 
and never bring them to town but to pals away ſome 
part of their eſtates, 


Fare. 


e 


5 i 


Sir CHAN EES SE DIE Y. 61 


Fore, Some ſuch there are: but keaven bleſs the e- 
fate and widow of my good triend your huſband out of 
ſuch hands, 

ell. Now 1 have brought you- together, I'll leave 
od, ; couſin, you are not afraid to be left with Sir 

amuel? 5 [ Exits 

Wide. I know his virtue, and my own too well. 

Fore, Dow t you find, madam, bulineſs very trouble- 
Tome ? 

Mid. I do indeed, and have the e to be in- 
volv'din it. | 

| Fore, Have you many law-ſuits ? 


Mid. But one conſiderable, which being with a man 
in power, in thefe corrupt times, a woman unfriended 


and unknown: as I am, muſt ex pect to loſe. . 

Fore, Ot what value? | 

Nad. Five thouſand pounds: I ſhall have enough left 
however, to make me happy with a man that loves me. 

Fore. Enough left! ſuch another word would make 
me forſwear, not only thee but thy whole ſex ! five 
thouſand pounds well dispoſed, why I tell thee, *tis able 
to procure us judgments on half the young prodigals of 


this age; thou and I might live comtortably on the for- 


bearance money, and let the intereſt run on; 

Vid. I did but put the worſt, not that I doubt mY 
title, if I have common Juſtice. 

Fore. No, thou. ſhalt fecure thy title, I am a near 
kinſman to the judge, add a by-way to his favour; 

Wid. How do you mean ? 

Fore. Why I have many times bought a thouſand 
* worth of other men's lands of him for a hundred. 

Mid. I would not corrupt juſtice for a world. 

Fore. What agen widow ? nay then I perceive thou 
do'ſt it on purpoſe to loſe my heart: But to ſay truth, it 
were unreaſonable to expect thy tender years ſhould 
underſtand the true worth of money, fo far, that for its 
ſake to trample on thoſe unproſitable and fooliſh princt- 
ples the honourable beggars of former times governed 
war lives by: But thou wilt one day know, war's 

at 
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hath its beauties too, as well as youth, and more uni- 
verſally ador'd. 
Vid. Gravity and wiſdom, Sir, T know men . ex- 
pect, but our ſex has no pretence to them, 

Fore, No, wealth and power, widow, which awe the 
grave and wiſe : gold and filver are the beſt red and 


white; the other, every milk-maid may boaſt equal with 
a counteſs. 


Enter Sir JOHN Evexyounc, Mois n, and EsTRiDGB 


c Fiddles playing. 
Via. What rude fellow's that ? 
Ever. Hold, let's parlee firſt. [To the Muſics 


Faith widow, one that loves you but too well. 


Mid. Love me! upon what acquaintance ? I. ne'er 
faw your face before in my days, 
Ever, And do'ſt thou like it now? 


dent. 


in mere charity to prevent thy ruin; and if thou be'it not 


loſt to all ſenſe and reaſon, nay even all natural apperite, 
J'll do it. 


id. I know no rum near, this the worſt aceident has 


befallen me a good while. 


Ever Hear me but out, and thou ſhalt bleſs it; canft 


thou be ſuch a traitor to fleſli and blood, as to count it 
nothing to be joined to that old trunk chere? It he en- 
ereaſe or multiply, it muſt be thy bags; Intereſt, and 
broke rage are his beſt inſtruments. 

id. You don't conſider that all this might be as well 
apolied to Jouve ſweet ſelf. 

Ever. Yes, molt properly; why tis that makes me 
hate matrimony, and puts me at a diſtance with, To 
have and to hold; I conteſs my tick is not goed, and I 
never deſire to game for more than I have about me. 
Now ſecond me. 

Mod. The minute you marry, widow, you are not 
worth a groat, all is your huſband's ; and if dereatter you 


Mall 


Vid. Not ſo well as your felt, you may be confi- 
Ever. All this ſhan't croſs my honeſt purpoſe, I came- 


1 
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Hall come to a ſenſe of your unequal choice, and endea- 
your to repair it in ſome young and worthy friend ; the 
old gentleman takes pet,. turns you over to a tedious ſuit 
for alimony, which your friend furniſhes you with money 
to follow tor a while, and in time grows weary of it 


Efr. Then like an old gameſter, that has loſt all he 
has upon the ſquare, your only way is to turn rook and 
play upon advantage. 

Vid. Why, do you know theſe gentlemen ? 

Fore, I, to my ſhame, the ring-leader of em is my 
brother, there is no remedy but patience, _ | 

Vid. Gentlemen, you talk at a ſtrange rate for the 
firſt time; but whomever I marry, my virtue will ſe- 
cure him of my conſtancy. py 

Mod. Pray madam, don't prophane that honourable 
name; tis meer obſtinacy to an old man, a fault me- 
thinks you have too ingenuous a countenance to be 


guilty of. 


Ever, If thou ſhould'ſt be ſo improvident, as to neg- 
let the comfort of a gallant, thou'llt never 'ſeape the 
fcandal, having ſuch a huſband, 

Mod. If you are preciſe, madam, they'll give you your 
chaplain ; it you love buſineſs, your lawyer; if you keep 
a gentleman uſher, you are undone. | | 

Eftr. If you take ſome honeſt gentleman (which by 
my troth I think is your beſt aa F. upon the firſt hard 
journey, as the world goes now, 'tis ten to one he falls 
lame of an old bruiſe. | | 

Mid. You are very tender of my credit; if you had 
been as careful, gentlemen, of your own ſobriety, I fear 


— 


I had miſs'd all this good counſel. 


Ever. O! are you edified ? it is good eounſel then, 
and for the warmth that ripen'd us to this care of thee, 
be thankful, and enquire no further. But brother, me- 
thinks you are over ſerious for a man. that. comes a ſuit- 
oring. f 

Aid. He does not find your mirth take fo well. 

| | Euter WILoIs N _ 


Der 
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all, if I dont take him off inſtantly, 


WILD. goes out, and brings three of the «vidow)s maids. 
Fore, Brother, brother, theſe frolics do you no right 
in the eye of the world. 


of. the widow. | [4 /ong. 
Wild. Gentlemen, here's work for you. 


the houſe, though you wou'd not tell us where it was, 
tis dangerous to give a hint to men of our parts. Bro- 


towards a bridegroom, as to lead a country dance, 
Mid. I'll have no dancing in my houſe, 
Fore. You ſee they are a little merry, humour 'em in 
this, _ be gone the ſooner, 


you. 
| [They dance, and FORECAST fleals aways 
Mod. Sir Samuel gone? [ 
Ewer. Faith then the ſport's at the beſt, let's all be 
one: farewell widow, I have done my part, if thou 


falleſt now, ſay thou. hadſt fair warning, 


| R. C * 


Mild. Slight here's Sir John Everyoung, he'll ſpoil 


Ever. Hang the World, give me the pretty black eye 
Ever, A muſs, a muſs! You ſee Wildiſh, we found 


ther, take your widow, ſhew her you are ſo far qualified 


Wid. Well ir Samuel Forecaſt, any thing to ſerre 


[Exeuut ones. 


C 
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„ einn 


Zaler Evornio and PUILANDIER: 


Fig. Ds AR friend, I am in doubt whether I ſhall 
This ſcape, a bleſſing or misfortune call; 1 
Since now I hve to hear Althea muſt 
Be to her duty, or to me unjuft : 

Ye powers that were ſo kind my life te ſpare, ; 
Oh why was not my love as much your care ? 1 
Yau ſav'd my life, that I might hve to feel | | 
Deſpair can wound as mortally as ſteel: _ - 105 
My cauſe till now my antidote-has been: 1 
*Gainſt all the miſchief it could plunge me in: 
The ſtricteſt priſon I have freedom thought, 

And been on ſcaffolds without terror brought; 
But theſe. few words (Althea is a bride) | 
More wound my ſoul than can the world beſide, 
Phil. Why does Eugenio fancies entertain, 
That are Althea's wrongs, and his own pain? 
Like boys, who in the dark ſtrange ſhapes create 
In their own brain, themſelves to tremble at : 

rs Cage the portion of the damn'd below, 

And in a gen'rous mind ſhould never grow: 

Truſt to Althea's virtue, truſt her love, 

And you will ſafe in either of em prove. 

Hug. But ſure no friend could ſo my quiet hate, 
As thus report, of nothing, to create. TY 


* 


Phil, 
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Phil. Perhaps her father does no leſs intend, 
- And ſhe, awhile, her anſwer may ſuſpend : 
Not that her virtue doubts what it ſhall do, 
But that ſhe may gain time to ſpeak with you: 
Ev*ry black cloud does not with thunder ſwell, 
Nor ev'ry ſymptom a diſeaſe foretel ; 
Some ſtorms blow over: tho” thy fate appear 
Thus gloomy now, anon it may be clear. 
Eug . It may, but who can unconcerned be, 
A tempeſt heard, and his whole wealth at ſea ? 
I with more eaſe all other harms could bear, 
Than of Althea's loſs but fimply hear. | 
Phil, All that we hear, we are not to believe. 
Eug. Our hopes do oftner than our fears deceive. 
Phil. The advantage man o'cr beaſts in reaſon gets, 
pays with intereſt in fond conceits: 
They cannot fear misfortune till it fall, 
And when *t1s gone remember't not at all: 
But man 'gainſt his own reſt in battle plac'd, 
Feels miſchiefs e' er they come, and when they're paſt. 
The ſmiles of fortune you ſo falſe have found, 
Methinks, you ſhould not mind her when ſhe frown'd; 
How would Althea's virtues grieve to find 
Themſelve, ſuſpected in Eugenio's mind! 
Like Princes murder'd on the royal throne, 
Where, till that minute, they had brighteſt ſſione. 
Eug. Sure my Althea cannot diſapprove _ | 
Theſe tears that ſpring but from excels of love: 
Of love and courage none too much can ſhare, 
Phil. But tis their uſe, that does their worth declare; 
Courage, when brutal, ceaſes to be brave, ; 
And love, grown jealous, can no merit have. 
Eug. A higher mark of love there cannot be, 
We doubt no lover, whom we jealous ſee; 
Phil. So fevers are of life ſure proofs we know, 
And yet our lives they often overthrow : 
_ Diſeaſes, though well cur'd, our bodies mar, 
And tears, although remov'd, our loves impair : 
True love, like health, ſhould no diſorder know. 
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Fug. But who, alas! ſuch love or health can ſlioẽw? 

Our paſſions, like ourſelves, are fram'd to die. 
And have ſtill ſomething they muſt periſh by : 
We none (brave friend) for being hapleſs blame, 
But all allow, *tis baſeneſs to be tame: | 
He that has rais'd this tempeſt in my mind, 
Shall in the billows his own ruin find: 

Pl] fight him inſtantly, and make him know, 
J am not more his rival than his foe, 

Phil. Thy lite, alas (dear friend's) no longer thine, 
Thou haſt engag'd it in a brave defign ; | 
Thy bleeding country, and thy prince's right, 

Are the only quarrels that thy ſword ſhould fight ; 

If you into the tyrant's hands ſhould fall, 
Twould pull a ſudden ruin on us all: 

Which, if you ſtir, we may have cauſe to fear, 

Since tyrants eyes and hands are ev'ry where. 
| Eng. Now thou haſt toucht me in the tender'ſt past, 
Tho' love poſſeſs, honour muſt rule my heart: 

My nation's fate's too great a ſacrifice 

For me to make, tho? to Althea's eyes; 

No, I am calm'd, and happy am to have 

A friend fo full of temper when I rave; 

And hope the gods, whilſt Emy own negleQ, 

To fight their quarrel, will my love protect. TZæeunt, 


en M K 


Enter VictorIA and Olivia. 


Vidt. Siſter, I doubt we are a little too free with our 
fervants, this Modiſh, and his friend Eftridge : few plays 
= audience by being in print; and fewer women pet 

uibands by being too much known. | 

Oliv, But ours are moſt accompliſn'd monſieurs, muſt 
be aſſaulted on all parts e'er they'll yield; muſt have 

their 
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their ears charm? as well as eyes: *twere ill huſbandry 
in a mercer to be too thrifty in his patterns, it often diſ- 
parages a good ſtuff: and too great reſervedneſs in one 
of us, eſpecially at the firſt, might have a diſcouragement 
10 our further acquaintance, | 

Viet. Now might I have my wiſh, I would come all 
new, nay my voice and name ſhould not be known: 
where I would be hk'd, I would have the few charms I 
am miſtreſs of, make their aſſault at an inſtant, all at 
one tine: | 

For ſure Horatio did their pow*r ſubdue, 
By conqu'ring one, e'er he another knew. 

Oliv, Fye, ſiſter, think no more of him: but to the 
matter in hand, who ever caught any thing with a na- 
ked hook? nothing venture, nothing win, and -tor my 
part I am reſolv'd to allow all innocent liberty: this 
matrimony is a pill will ſcarce go down with a young 
man withgut gilding ; let Z/ridge believe I am in love 
with him, aud when he leaves me. he'll find I am 
not. 


— 


Enter to them WII DIS EH. 


Mild. So he will, when he marries you, or I am de- 
Reiv'd, madam. . 5 

Vidt. What, turn'd eves-dropper, Mr. Wildiſh ? 

Mild. No ladies, but your heads are fo taken up with. 
theſe heirs apparent, that you can't ſee a younger brother 
When he comes into the room, 

Oliv, Not when our backs are towards him, but 
| 13 as an elder, any where but before a par- 
on. | | 

Mild. You are in the right; jointure, and allowance 
for cloaths, have clearly got the better of us: dear ma- 
dam, I conſider not your portion, but your pexſon ; give 
your eſtate where you, pleaſe, ſo you will out ſettle your, 
affection upon me, my fate depends upon your anſwer, 
and the like artillery of unlanded lovers: but I never re- 
"pe | pins 


- - +) ion Hat 


ut 
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pine at that, for fine women, like great tables, tho' they 


are maintained by men of fortunes, are never open to men 


of parts. 

Oliv. Why now, Wildiſh, you talk like yourſelf again; 
ever ſince I ſaw you laſt, I have been in terrible appre- 
henſion of a whining copy of verſes, 

Mild. Expectation you mean, madam, but 'tis not 
come to that yet; tho' I talk a little extravagantly when 
i ſee you, I am not fo thorow-pac'd a lover but I can 
expre{s myſelt in proſe. 

_ 77, But you, w_ a new convert, can't give too 
many marks of your devotion : and I ſhould miſtruſt 1 
were not as I ought to be in my ſervant's heart, if did 
not run ſometimes in his head, and then verſes follow 
in fal libly. | RE | „ 

Wild. Faith, madam, that's much as the head lies: 
there are ſome you may ſearch every eranny over, and 
not find three thimes; very good lovers too; and, to ſay 
truth, 'tis unreaſonable a man ſhould be put to ſeek. 
freſh words, to expreſs that to his miſtreſs, which has 
been as well faid already by ſomebody elſe . I think 
*tis very fair if he ſet his hand to't and that I am rea- 
dy ” do to the moſt paſſionate copy of verſes you can 
ſind. 

Oliv. How much love and conſtancy will you engage 
for then ? - 

Wild. As much as you can find in that paper there, 

He gives a paper to OLLVIA, ſhe gives 

| it to VICTORIA. ” 8 

Oli. Siſter, here read 'em, I ſhall put the accent 
in the wrong place, ſtop out of place, or one miſ- 
chief or other, and ſo put my poor ſervant into an a- 
gony. 

Vidt. To a very young lady. [ Reads the titles 

Oliv. That's I, Wildiſh ; come you have been dab- 
ling: proceed, fiſter, I fear em not, I have no more 
pity on a rhiming lover, than on a baggar that begs in a 


rone, 
Vit. 
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itt Are not theſe verſes ſomewhat too weak to al- 
e? | | | 
Wild, Faith, madam, I'm of yor mind; put a tune 

to, em, ti an eaſy ſtanza, 


VicrokIA ſings. 
js 
A H Chloris? that I now could ft 


As unconcern'd, as when 
6 Jour infant beauty could beget 
No pleaſure nor no pain. 


II, 
When T the dawn us'd io admire, 
And prais'd the coming day, 


T little thought the growing fire 
Muft take my reft away, 


III. 
Mur charms in harmleſs childhood lay, 


Like metals in the mine: 
Age from no face took more away, 
Than youth conceal'd in thine. 


IV. 


But as your charms inſenfibly 
To their perfections preſt, 
Fond love as unperceiv'd did fly, 
Aud in my boſom reſt, 
in my boſom reft vs 
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My paſſion with your beauty grew, 
And Cupid of my heart, 
Still as his mother favour'd you, 
 Threw a new flaming dart. 


VI. 
Fach glory d in their a anton parte 
T0 matte a lover, be 


Employ'd the utmoſt of his art, 
To make a beauty, Me. 


VII. 
Though now T ſlowly bend ro have, 
Uncertain of my fate, 85 150 
If your fair ſelf my chains #pprovey 
1 fpall my freedom hates, 


VIII. 


Lowers, like dying men, may well 
A firſt diſorder d be; 
Since none alive can truly tell 


What fortune they might ſte. 


Serv, There's an old gentleman below in a chair en- 
quires for Mr, Wildiſh, as fine as an emperor ; my maſ- 
ter Sir John is nobody to him; as he perped through the 
glaſs, I thought it was Sir Samuel Forecaſt. | 

Yi. It is impoſſible it ſhould be he, 

Wild. Ves faith it is ladies, I am privy to the plot. 

Olim, Good Mr. Wildiſh bring him up, I would give 
any thing to ſee him, 


Wild. 


\ 
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Mild. Do you ſtep into that cloſet then, for I muſt 
ſwear the coaſt is clear: ſet the door a little open, and 
you may ſee him perfectly: his bravery on my word is 
not deſign'd for this place; and he is fo politic, that he 
will think your ſeeing him may be a prejudice to his de- 
ſign. : [WiLDIsH goes ont, and brings in 
Sir SAMUEL FORECAST. 

Wild. Sir Samuel, now you ſhine indeed; my couſin 
will be raviſh'd to ſee you transform yourſelf thus for her 
ſake. | 

Fore. She is a tender piece, and tho' her diſcretion 
helps her to conceal it, in her heart cannot but love a 
little bravery : I have two laces in a ſeam more than my 


brother Everyoung, and a yard more in my cravat. 


Wild. Nay, you are moſt exact, and in this dreſs me- 
thinks not unlike Sir John. 

Pore. I came only to ſhow myſelf to you, and am for 
my widow preſently : Shall I have your company. 

Wild. J have a little buſineſs here, but I'll be with 
you by that time you are there; I ſee you came in a 
chair. | 


for I would have nobody know I am in this dreſs but 
yourſelf, and your fair couſin, for a world; and there- 
fore I will make haſte from hence, do you follow me ac- 
cording to your promiſe. TOS Ao ty [Exits 
W:1d. I ſhall, Sir Samuel. | 
Oliv. I never ſaw a city bridegroom ſo friz'd, ſo lac'd, 
ſo perfum'd, and ſo powder'd in my life. „ 
Vid. 1 think verily he was painted too; I vow I 
ſhould not have known his worſhip, if you had not given 
us a hint of his bravery before. 
Mild. Well, I muſt recover my old knight: Farewel 
ladies. | | | | 
Oliv. Pray be here anon, and give us an account of 
this. adventure. I 
Vid. Certainly it muſt be very pleaſant. 
Mild. 1 ſhall obey you ladies. [Enit, 4 
OE: | Aer 


Fore. Do you think I had a mind to have the boys 
follow me in the {ſtreets ? pray be ſecret, Mr, Wildiſh, 


„ener 
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nter Sir JohN EvErYOUNG; VICTORIA and 
25 5 OLIVIA laughing. 


a. er. Hey day ! what are the girls mad? 

Vi#. No, Sir, but I think my uncle Forecaſt's little 
better. | 

Ever, Why, what of him ? | 

Oliv. He is, Sir, at this time the greateſt ſpark in 

London; dreſt ſo like you, that if his condition requir'd 
it, I ſhould think, Sir, he were going to a ſcrivener to 
perſonate you for a good ſum. =” 

Ever. Well, I'll handſel his new cloaths, and put him 
as much out of conceit with bravery as ever he was in 
his lite: boy, call in the three prentices were brought 
before me for breaking windows laſt night. te 


Euter three Prentices. | | 
I ſuppoſe, yenng men, you would not ſcruple at a fmall 
piece of ſervice to the man that ſhould procure your li- 
berries, 

Omnes, Free us, and command us any thing. 

Ever, Well then follow me, and when I ſhow you a 
certain Chair, take the gentleman out of it and cudgel 
him; I'll be at a little Aſtance, and if you want help, 
be ready to aſſiſt you: beſure you call him Sir John 
Everyoung, and tell him of a lady he affronted 

iff, Pren. We ſhall call him what, you pleaſe, and 
beat him as much as you pleaie. | 

EO [Exit VICTORIA and OLLVIA. 


Scene Chan ges. 


Fox ECAST coming by in his chair, 


Ever. That's the chair. 8 | 

[ They take out FORECAST and cudgel him, 

Fore. It you have humanity, if you had women to 
your mothers, be more mercitul, gentlemen, I never 
injur'd you, nor ſaw any of you in my lite, 
E Pren, 
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Pren, 1 perceive, Sir John Everyoung, you have for- 
got the affront you did a lady laſt night. 
Fore. What affront, Sir, what lady? e Ee, 
. Pren. The affront, Sir, was a great affront, and the 
lady a great lady, that thinks fit to have you beaten for't, 
Fore, You miſtake, gentlemen, you miſtake ; for as I 
am a true ſervant to the ſtate, I never did kindneſs or in- 
jury to any lady ſince I was in commiſſion, | 
2d. Pren, A true ſervant, to the ſtate, and a man in 
authority! he ſhall have three kicks more for that. 


Enter Es TRI DGE and Mois R. 


Er. What, three upon one! who e're he be, the 
cauſe becomes a gentleman : let's refcue him at all ad- 
ventures. [ They draw, the Prentices run away. 
Fore, Eſtridge and Modiſh ! nay then I am utterly un- 
done, I have only ſcap'd a little more beating, to be 
laugh'd at as long as I live. 

Eftr. Sir, we are very happy that our occaſions led 
us this way, fince it has given us an opportunity of ſerv- 
ing a gentleman, eſpecially oppreſs'd by odds. 

Fore, I ſhall take ſome other time, if you will let me 
know where to wait on you, to give you thanks for this 
your ſeaſonable aſſiſtance: now gentlemen, my hurts re- 
quire a chirurgion, [ He offers to go away. 
Mod. Nay, Sir, take your hat and ſword along with 
vou; there they be: I never heard any man ſpeak ſo 
like Sir Samuel Forecaſt in my life. | | 

N | He looks a little for them, 

Eſtr. But he is dreſt very like Everyoung ; a meer 
medley between the two brothers: but we'll ſee who he 
is before we go, 5 

Mod. Have you receiv'd any hurt in your face, that 
you cover it with your handkerchief ? 

Fore, A flight one only, 


Eftr. J have ſympathy powder about me, if you will 
give me your handkerchiet while the blood is warm, 
twill cure it immediately, 


[MopDisH ſuatches it off ard diſcovers him. 
r 
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Eftr. Sir Samuel Forecaſt! why do you hide yourſelf 
thus from your friends? we expected nothing tor our 
pains, neither is your hurt ſo dangerours, but it might 
endure the air. | 

Mod. Methinks you ſhould rather have hid yourſelf 
from your enemies: but, Sir Samuel, whatever the mat- 
ter is, I never ſaw a man ſo fine in all my life. 

Fore, Now the brokers take all fine cloaths, and the 


gaol all that love 'em; they have help'd me to a fine 


beating, 

Eftr, Why do you think the rogues would have had 
_ _— on your high crown'd hat, black cap, and 
boots: | 
Pore, No, but they took me for my brother Ever- 
young, who, it ſeems, has lately affronted a lady, and I 
ſuffer for it. | | 

Mod. The beſt advice we can give you, is to go home 
and ſhift, for fear of more miſhaps, TOA 

Er. Farewel, Sir Samuel. RES 
¶ ZEæeunt omnes. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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SCENE I. The Mulberry Garden. 


Enter Jack WILDISH, 


Wild. Iwas to blame no earlier to uſe myſelf to 
theſe women of honour, as they call em; for now, like 
one that never practis'd ſwiming, upon the firſt occaſion 
I am loſt ; there are men would have fool'd with Olivia, 
and fool'd her too, perhaps by this time, without ever 
engaging ia one ſerious thought: your good fencer al- 
ways thruſts in guard ; he's but a novice that receives hit 
for hit: this Modiſh and Eſtridge, I know not what to 
make of their continual viſits; methings love and jea- 
louſy come too quick upon a man in one day, 


* 


Enter Mopls H and ESTRIDGE. 


Here come the men; they are open enough to let me 
know all at large; but I would fain contrive it, that the 


ladies might be witneſſes of their ſervant's moſt invinci- 
ble ſecrecy; I'll ſteal off e're I'm ſeen, and think on't, 


Enter VicTORIA, and OLIVIA ; as goes 
; out he meets them, 


Wild. Slip into that arbor, ladies, and truſt me for 


once for a quarter of an hour's diveſion. 


Oliv. Pray fiſter let us go, he has Tomewhat in his 
head, I'm confident. 5 
[ He puts them into an arbor, and meets 


"MoplsH i a walk. 


co 


r 
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Mid. Your Servant, Mr. Modiſn. 

Mod. O, your ſervant. 

Eftr. Your ſervant, Mr. Wildiſh. | 

Wild. What, is there ſtore of game here, gentlemen? 

Mod. Troth little or none; a few citizens that have 
brought their children out to air 'em, and cat cheeſe- 
cakes, Sha 

IWild. ] thought this place had been fo full of beauties, 
that like a pack of hounds in a hare warren, you could 
hunt one for another: what think you of an arbor and a 


bottle of rhenith ? 


[WiLDIsH brings em to the next arbor to the ladies. 

Er. J like the motion well. | | 
Mild. And how go the ladies? will they go abroad 
alone? are they come to killing yet? 

Jer. What ladies? ; 

id. Why Sir John's daughters. 

Mod. You are merry, Mr. Wildiſh. | 

Vild. I ſhould be fo indeed, if it were with me as it 
is with you, gentlemen, that have two ſuch fine wo- 
men in love with you, and every night ſitting up together 
till morning. on i 

Mod. I go only to entertain Victoria in meer friend- 
ſhip to Ned Eſtridge; tis he that is the happy man, 

Eftr. Tis a part of friendſhip that you diſcharge very 
willingly and very effectually; for ſometimes we ſee 
neither of you in an hour, and then you return, exclaim- 
Ing againſt the heat of the weather, and cruelty of your 


— 
miſtreſs. 


or ſo? ? | 
Mod. Fie, Wildiſh, they are women of honour, 
Wild. Well, here's their health, to make them amends : 


and faith they loſe none with me in being civil to an ho- 


neſt gentleman, *tis the only wealth is left poor women 
to exerciſe their good nature with: a friend at court 
may get you a place, a general of an army give you an 
employment, a biſhop a church living, and a. fair lady a 
turn; every one in their way; and J hold him un- 

E 3 grate ful 


, 


Mild. What, that ſhe kept him a little too hard to'r, 
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grateful that buries an obligation of any ſort in filence : 
beſides, *twere meer robbery to your friends, not to let 
em rejoice in your good fortune. | 

Mod. But ſay I have made a vow to the contrary ; 
not that there 1s, or ever was any ſach good fortune ; and 
women's favours, like the gifts of fairies, if once ſpoke 
of, vaniſh, | | 

Wild. O, your ſervant ; what ſay you Eſtridge? are 
you under a vow too, or are the favours you have re- 
eerv'd, only ſuch as the hope of further obliges you to 
ſecrecy for a while? but you are fo ſerious, I doubt you 
intend to commit matrimony, 9 

E/tr. Not as long as I can have ſimple fornication for 
love or money: I am not for thoſe ladies that deal by 
wholelale, a bit off the ſpit ſerves my turn as well as the 
whole joint, and methinks has a prettier reliſh, 

Mild. That is, metaphorically ſaying, you have ſped 
with your Miſtreſs; my ſervice [ Drinks to him] to you, 
remembering the bit off the ſpit: and how, is ſhe bux- 
em? does ſhe think happineſs conſiſts in motion, or in 
reft ? what ſect of philoſophers is ſhe of? 

Eftr. A Pychagorean; 1, Sir, in all theſe caſes ſay 
nothing. II 

Wild. Nay, you had as good ſpeak out now, and 
make me you confidant. I 

[Mop1sn rakes EsTRIDGE afl. 

Mod. Jack Wildiſh is an honeſt fellow; 'tis not a pin 

matter what we ſay to him ; and they are two of the pret- 


tieſt women in town: it ſounds handſomly to boaſt ſome 


familiarity ; you underſtand me : he knows *em not, and 
will never find us out: Ill begin with him I wonder, 
Wildifh, we could never get you along with us; the la- 
dies have not vow'd virgmity, they are not ſuch bug- 
bears as you take *em for, | 

Hild. I take 'em for honeſt women, or which is e'en 
as bad, pretenders to it. | 

Eftr. There is no harm in pretending to it; that like 
a high price, only ſerves to keep off ill company. 

Hild. Yes, yes, I know what kind of cattel they are 


well 
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well enough; there's no having a ſimple kiſs amongſt 
em without a journey into the country; nor getting em 
abroad without a fitter, or a coutin at leaſt; and then 
they muſt be at home too by ten o'clock, have the ſylla- 
bubs and tarts brought into the coach to 'em; drink 
more ſugar than wine, and ſo foul all the glaſſes; put 
you to four or five pounds charge, and let you fee no- 
thing but themſelves that's man's meat for't: I have 
been once or twice plagu'd with ſuch animals as theſe. 
Mod. Can'ſt thou imagine, Wildiſh, we would fool 
away our time with ſuch thadows of women as thou de- 
ſcrib'ſt? we have ſolid and ſubſtantial pleaſures. 
Mild. What! a ribbon, or a lock of hair, I warrant. 
Mod. No, two young juicy girls, that ſtick as cloſe to 
vs, as bark to atree, and part as unwillingly from us, as 
green fruit does from the ſtone, and all this through the 
reputation of ſober and difereet ſervants to their pleaſure; 
It ſuch a/icandalous teilow as thou come into the houſe 
without our introduction, the ladies would cry out, O 
my honour ! as far as they could fee. | 
Wild. Methinks Sir John Everyoung (an old ſmell 
ſmack as he is) ſhould take the alarm, and fo remove 
Er. I hope you don't think we mean his daughters 
all this while? (that were a trick indeed) we ſpeak of 
two ladies that ſhall be nameleſs, | Ms. 
Wild. Faith, gentlemen, I can ſpeak of none ſuch, 
for all my acquaintance have two or three names apiece, 
I aſſure you. | | 
Mod. Well, Jack, to return your civility in the laſt 
health you began, here's to all thoſe incomparable ladies, 
that, like Roman conquerors, have two or three names 
a-piece : But if thou would leave rambling, thou wouldſt 
loſe nothing by it: there's as hard drinking in gentle- 
men's houſes now a-days, as at taverns, and as hot ſer- 
vice in many a ladies chamber, as at Gifford's. | 
I i1d. But how ſhould a man do to get into reputation? 
there are your men of faſhion, as well as ſtuffs, and they 
20 out again nobody knows N. 15 


Mod. 
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Mod. Tis true, in the firſt place you muſt ſhake hands 
with your old friends Hoquemore and Burgundy for a 
while : leave your chaſte ling and la fronds, dine with 
my lord ſuch a one, one day: my lady what d'ye call 'em 
another ; and be ſure to talk on it the next company you 
come into: drink wine and water at table, a diſh of tea 
after dinner, like nothing but what 1s French before the 
ladies, loſe your money very much like a gentleman to 
'em in the afternoon, and the work's done. 
Mild. This is a hard chapter, 
Er. If thou knew'ſt once the pleaſure of ſuch a 
ſprightly girl as Olivia, the kind quarrels, the fondneſs, 
the pretty ſullenneſs after a little abſence, which muſt 
be charm'd out of it with kiſſes, and thoſe thouſand o- 
ther devices that make a lover's happineſs, thou would'ſt 
think all this as eaſy, as lying a-bed in the country in a 
wet morning. | N 
Mod. Or if he could but ſee Victoria's reſervedneſs a 
little mollified, and brought to hand with a good ſupper 
and the fiddles. „ 1 
Er. Or Olivia in her morning dreſs, with her guit- 
tar, ſinging to it woſt enticingly ; and then as kind in 
her diſcourſe, her little breaſts ſwelling and pouting out, 
as if they came half way to be kiſt. 5 | 
Mod. Or the other's haughty look melted into ſmiles, 
the pretty combat of pride and pleaſure in her face at 
ſome certain times, AT ae | 
r. My miſtreſs is in the very ſpring of beauty. 
Mod. And mine in the midſummer of perfection. 
Eftr. Mine is | | 
Mild. Nay gentlemen, one at once, and no quarrel- 
ling I beſeech you ; you are happy men both, and have 
reaſon to be in love with your ſweet lives: but I thought 
Victoria had ſo obſtinately doated on her old ſervant Ho- 
ratio, that there had been more hope of winning a wi- 
dow at her huſband's funeral, than of any favour from her 
now. 
Mod. People will be talking, but on my word ſhe'll 
ne'er break her heart for Horatio; I and my fellow la- 
bourer Time, have done his buſineſs, 


Wild, 
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Md. You are the great maſters of your art; theſe are 
the two beauties that the whole town runs mad after. 
 Eftr. We know it, we know it; and its no ſmall part 
of our felicity, to have that lord ſend his coach and fix 
to carry 'em to the Park; this gentleman offering to 
play at Angel-beaſt with them, tho? he ſcarce know the 
cards, aud has no more vifible eſtate than what he may 
loſe at a ſitting : a third begging to give 'em the four 
and twenty violins, which his father in the country 
hears of, and diſinherits for: whilſt the ladies put em off 
with ſome ſlight excuſes, and ſend the whole town over 
after us. | 3 
Mild, You have 'em, it ſeems, in moſt excellent 


order. | 


Mod, O there's no true pleaſure but in your perſon. of 
quality; the other love all men ſo well, they can love 
none beſt: they are indeed (like your more generous 
creatures) ſomewhat hard to tame ; -but I have ſeen a 


| hon as gentle as an ox ; time and induſtry will do. any 


thing. 

Eftr. Come, drink a glaſs round, 

Mod. I can't get down a drop of this wine more with- 
out a frolick. | DS Te 

Wild. Every man name the woman that has oblig'd 
him laſt, and drink all their healths in a brimmer. 

Mod. Content : begin Eſtridge. „ 

Er. Olivia: now Modiſh name yours. 

Mod. Victoria, Victoria: we muſt have your perſon 
too, Wildiſh. 

Wild. Mrs. Betty. 

Mod. Betty what * | 

Wild. Nay faith, I can go no further, and may very 
well be miſtaken in that too. 3 
Eftr. Here's a lock of hair, ſhall I dip it for one glaſs 
more $ | | Re , 

Wild. Whoſe is it frſt ? | | 

Eftr. Olivia's, whoſe ſhould it be ? black as jet, and 
Auning as her ey s; here's her picture too in little. 

(Wildiſh / s @ little aſide, aud looks u on it. 
h VM 
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Wild. O impudence ! his fiſter's picture, be forgot he 
ſnew'd me a month ago; this lock of hair produc'd ſo 
confidently, frighted me a little, till I faw the colour. 


Enter to them Snappum. 


Srap. Gentlemen, I beg your pardon for preſſing 
thus rudely in your company ; but the buſineſs concerns 
no leſs than all my fortunes : I've been long a ſuitor to a 
rich widow, and have at laſt prevaild with her to marry 
me ſuddenly. | | 
r. What is that to us, fir ? 

mes Wildiſh, you'll I hope make my excuſe to your 
friends : coming into the garden about half an hour ago, 
I loſt a bracelet of her hair, wrought with her own hands, 
ſo that there's no deceiving her with a counterfeit : a 
"waiter here tells me, he ſaw one of you take up ſuch a 


thing. | 
, Wa. Is this it? 

Eftr. That's mine, and compos'd of hair ſo dear to 
me, that I would fight with Hector, the top of your 
order, for the leaſt fem. | 

Snap. And I with Hercules for mine: but pray Mr. 
Wildiſh let me fee it; if it be that I look for no body 
will quarrel for't, for *tis full of grey hairs, I aſſure 

ou. 
f Mild. Shall he ſee it? 

Er. No. 
"Wild. VI make bold for once tho'. [Shexwvs it him, 

Snap. Tis my old woman's, 

Wild. By the mark I'll ſwear, for *tis as grizled as a 
flver-hair'd rabbit; IJ may venture to let him have it, 
Eſtridge, I ſuppoſe, mayn't I ? | | 
Eftr. Yes, yes, now I remember me, I fent mine to 

have a new ſtring put to it. | | 

[Snappum goes off, Wildiſh follows him à little away, 

Wild. Adieu, Suappum. | 
' Snap, Are any of theſe gentlemen good bubbles, Mr. 
Wildiſh, | 
Mild. What do I know, you had beſt aſk em. Fa 

| naps 
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Snap. No, I thank you, fir, I can be ſatisfied on ea- 
fier terms ; 'bur you were always a lover of init, | 
pray tell me ? 

Wild. Away, away. [Ex. Snap. Wild. returns. 
I'm ſorry your miſtreſs has grey hairs ſo young, I doubt 
you are not kind to her, El ridge ? 

Mod. Nay, Wildiſh, don't inſult upon a miſtake. 

[ kEſtridge 7s ont of countenance, and looking up and 
down, ſees the women in the next arbor. 

Eftr. T think we have neighbours in the next arbor, 


and fine women, they ſeem to be in their maſks, 


Mod. Let's entertain 'em What, ladies, come a pad- 
ding for hearts here in your vizards ? a pretty device to 
make a man in love with he can't tell who. 

Eftr. What, rob us of our liberties without one word ? 
not ſo much as, ſtand and deliver ? 

Oliv. It we ſhould rob you of your hearts, gentlemen, 
*twere but petty larceny ; Victoria and Olivia would ne- 
ver ſend hue and cry atter us. 

Mod. You know us, madam? 

Oliv. Yes, gentlemen, ſomewhat better than we did 


thi. morning, -tho* I always ſuppos'd no leſs. 


ir. Than what? | 

Oliv. Than that you were the vaineſt coxcombs in the 
whole town; tellows that would hate a woman that 
were kind to you, becauſe ſhe taken. from you. the plea- 
ſure of bely ing her. | 

Er. Olivia? 

Oliv. The very ſame, fir, whoſe picture you bare in 
your pocket, and about whoſe hair you had Jike to have 
quarrelPd fo manfully but now; who ſends all the town 
atter you, and puts others off wich flight exenſes; the 


obliging lady, whoſe health you drank by that name. ; 


Eftr. Twas another Olivia I meant, one 1 knew 
abroad. 

Vid. And another Victoria FS you meant, Mod. 

Mod. Right, right, my landlady's daughter at the 
Cheval d'Or, ſince gone into a monaſtry. 

Oliv. The daughters of a French Everyoung, I war- 


rant too. 
E 6 Elr. 
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Eftr. La Jeuneſſe was their father, which is all one 
with Everyoung in Engliſh, 

Mod. On our honours, ladies, we were ever moſt ten- 
der of your dear credits, and are heartily ſorry our miſ- 
treſſes chance to be of your names. 

_ Oliv, Pray will you do me the favour to let me ſee my 
picture, I'm confident 'tis very like me. ne 

Er. Your French name-ſake's you mean, madam ; 
that mal-adroit Wildiſh let it fall and broke the cryſtal, 


and I ſent it juſt now away to have a new one put to it, 


as I hope to be ſfav'd, madam. 
Mod. But, madam, could you think me ſo ſenſeleſs 
as to diſcourſe of you at this rate? here's Jack Wildith 


has heard us ſpeak of theſe wenches a. hundred times. 


114. Slight theſe fellows [Wildiſh apart. 


will lie themſelves into credit again, if I han't a care af 
'em inſtantly : gentlemen, I underſtand no winks, the 


few lies I'll venture upon I am reſolved to keep for my 


own uſe, | 
Efir. Prithee Wildifh help-us but this once. 


Wild. No, no, goon, methinks you are in a very fair 


way; I am a ſtranger, the ladies won't mind what: J. 


Oliv. Yes, yes, we'll take your word.. 


Wild. Why then ladie:, I aſſure you, upon the ho- 
nour of a gentleman, and by my friendſhip to thoſe 


worthy perſons, I dare anſwer, they are too much ſer- 
vants to diſcourſe ſo long of any thing but yourſelves ; 


and for the Freneh women, you know as much of 'em as 


I, having never heard a tittle of *em till this minute. 
Via, Vou have brought a very ſufficient witneſs with. 
you gentlemen, we do believe him. | 
Mod. Ours is not the firſt good cauſc has been loſt by. ill 
witneſſes : but I perceive, Fadies, you don't know Jack 
Wildiſh, he is the verieſt droll in the whole town, has a 
hundred — theſe fetches. 4 IS 
r. Pox on't, thou muſt bring all off yet. - 
* 5 b [To Wildiſh apart. 
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Mild. Faith my conſcience won't give me leave to deceive 
2 lady in a friend's behalf: to do it now, and in my own, 
is all I can obtain of it. [ aloud, 

Eſftr, S'death, Sir--- [Eftr. comes up to Wildiſh.. 

Wild. Nay Eftridge, no huffing, you know I mind it 
not, and 'tis uncivil to fright your miſtreſſes. 

Mod. But that we are two to one, and ſeorn advanta- 
ges, you ſhould not carry it off thus, | 

Wild. J ſhould be more afraid if you were three to one; 
but ſome other time for theſe matters. 

Oliv. Never blame Wildiſh, we were all the while in 
the next arbour, ſo that it he had taken your cue never 
ſo ready, t had done you little ſervice. "oh | 

Fit. Gentlemen, this matter will bear no more rail- 
lery ; we are ſenfibls of our honours, and the injury your 
extravagant diſcourſe might have done us, with any but 
fo worthy a perfon as Mr. Wildiſh ; but he, we are con- 

ident e er Rimſelf too well to have any ill thought 
of us from your vanity: we can do no leſs than forbich 
you our houſe, and pray forbear it without further. ce- 
remony. | 


Wildiſn zates Victoria, Eſtridge offers to tale 
Olivia, ſhe refuſes. 3 
Oliv. No, Sir, you'll ſay I come to. pick you up in 
the garden one time or other. | . 
„ [Exeunt omnes 


Lr SAMUEL FORECAST, above. 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Sir, there are ſome ſoldiers below ſay they muſt 
fearch your houſe ſor ſome ſuſpicious: perſon. 
Fore. I warrant they mean Eugenio and Philander, 
I am utterly undone, ſuſpected for a traitor, and.alk 
along of thoſe ungracious girls: I. am very glad E 
| have got my chriſtian cloth on again: go and let, em 
* 


Entey 
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Enter EudꝝENIO like an Officer, and three more. 


Eng. Sir, I hope you'll excuſe us, we do but fol- 
low our orders, and having ſearched your houſe for ſome 
dangerous perſens, will leave it you again in peace: 

Eugenio and Philander were your ſons, and there- 
fore moſt probably have made your houſe their ſanc- 
tuary. 

. My houſe their ſanctuary! I had rather it ſhould 
be their grave: ſince they made the ſtate their enemy, 
1 have been ſo too. 


Eug. Then you have no thoughts of 'em for your 
daughters? 8 | 

Fore. No, Sir, I aſſure you ; and to remove all doubt, 
Althea's ſhortly to be married to Horatio (one that will 
bid you welcome, Sir, if you pleaſe to come to the 
wedding) and I hope to diſpoſe of Diana e'er long to 
ſome honeſt gentleman of our party. | 


Enter Al THEA. 


Fore, J command you on my bleſſing, to anſwer all 
things this gentleman queſtions you about preciſely, as 
it were myſelf. ä | 
| £xg. Sir, you do well, but you muſt retire a little 
whilſt we examine your daughters; a man tho' never ſo 
well meaning himſelf, can't anſwer for others. 

5 | | [Exeunt Forecaſt. 

Eug. Lady, your father here has ſhew'd himſelf a 
faithful ſubject to the commonwealth ; it now remains 
to know what correſpondence you entertain with Eugenio 
and Philander, your former ſervants. 

Alth, Upon my honour not the leaſt, we are too 
ſtrictly watched to have a correſpondence with any man, 
and are too careful of ourſelves to hold one with perſons 
ſo obnoxious. ; 

Zug. Are you reſolv'd you never will? 

Alth, As things are now they never ſhall, 

Eg. Muſt you then marry Horatio? 
_ Alth. My father tells me fo, and I have hitherto been 
dutiful. | 


Eug. 
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Zug. Horatio's an accomphliſh'd gentle man. 

Alth. He is, Sir, and worthy of more happineſs than 
1 can bring him to. | 

Eug. By heaven, ſhe loves him. [afider 
You lov'd Eugenio once, and gave vow for vow, 

Alth. I did perhaps. | | 

Lug. A ſtranger and an enemy as he is I pity him, 

Alih. *Tis noble in you, Sir, but we muſt all obey our 
fortunes. | | | 

Eugenio lets fall his diſguiſe. 

Eng. And curſe 'em too, if they be all like mine, 
That love where beauty, and not virtue, ſhine, | 
O that the tyrant; knew that I were here ! 


Death does more lovely now than life appear. 


Since thou art falſe, *tis ſhe alone has charms; 
Neglected love reſts only in your arms: 
When I am dead you may your choice avow _ 
Without reproach, which--ture you cannot now: 
And I ſhall want the ſenſe of all my-wrongs, 


My death both to my reſt and thine belongs. 


Alth. Can this'Eugenio be, and fo unkind, 
What ſtrange diſtemper rages in thy mind? 
Could once my ſoul of a baſe thought allow, 

He that believes me falſe, ſhould find me ſo. 

Eug. Muſt you not, madam, with Horatio wed ? 
"Tis a belief that your own words have bred. 

Alth, Forgive my fear if any word of mine 
Unto that hate ful ſound ſeem'd to incline ; 

Your rude appearance of a ſoldier, made 

My tender heart, and very love afraid : 

J durſt not ſpeak, what moſt J did believe, 

But us'd ſuch words as you would beſt receive. 

Eug. Alas, Althea ! what you told me here, 


Did not create, although increaſe my fear: 


That you muſt make him happy, is not new, 
Nor did I learn the killing founds from you; 
The ſtreets are full of it, and every where 
J can of nothing but this Hymen hear. 

Altb. Tis true my father does a match deſign 
Twixt me and this Horatio, and does join 
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Threats to commands; urges the uncertain ſtate 
Of your affairs, your party, and the fate 

Of ſuch as do a well form'd power invade, 

How they are always conquer'd or betray'd. 
My beauty fatal to itſelf the while | 
Inflames Horatio, and diſcourſe like oil, 
Foments the fire ; of ſuch a love he tells, 


As would prevail, but where your image dwells : 


But ſtill in vain, the heart I gave to you, 

The one does threaten, and the other woo» 
Eug. An abſent lover ill maintains the field : 

Does not my image to his preſence yield ? 

Alb. I'm ſure it ought ; reproaches ſo ſevere, 


They that deſerve em not will never bear, 


*T were juſt that faith which you ſo ill deſerve, 


For one of nobler thoughts I ſhould reſerve. 


Eug. We oft are made by a too great concern 


(Like too much light) unable to diſcern. 
Ihe leave I gave to your ſurprize ſo late, 
Now for my own diſtraction I intreat. 


Where there is much of love, there will appear, 
Mixt with our boldeſt hope, ſome little fear. 

Alth. That fear in a true lover ſoon would die, 
Which to my virtue is an enemy. 

Eg. Hope is the paſſion of a calmer breaſt, 
But high concernments are with doubt oppreſt. 


To few, alas! is ſuch aſſurance given 


Not to fear hell, although they hope for heaven. 
I not your virtue, but my fate accuſe, 


Which ſtill does me with 8 rigour uſe. 


Alth. Tho fate Eugenio for misfortune meant, 
J would refuſe to be the inſtrument: 


Thas dire neceſſity it ſeldom gave 


Of harming them, whom we would e 
Eug. But hark, I think I hear a noiſe of ſwords. 
Alth. The found, alas, no room for doubt affords. 


You might perhaps be ſafe in your diſguiſe. 


Sold. Where are the reſt of em? down witk- the doors 
there, | (Spoke with.n by ſoldiers. 


Ex: 


Sir CHARLES SEDIL EV. 89 


Eig. Their ſudden coming all ſuch hope denies : 
Tis me they ſeck, J am betray'd ; but yet, 
Since I can't ſhun, I'll ſtrive to break the net: 
This paper wilt inform your ſiſter where 
She may of her unhappy ſervant hear: 
Make him remove, help him to ſhun that fate 
Which does for the unbleſt Eugenio wait: 
My rival at their head! by all the gods, 
Horatio, this is an unmanly odds; 
Vet it on thee I can but fall reveng'd, 
I life for death moſt happily have chang'd. 
Hor. Eugenio here ! I thought of nothing leſs, 
But my clear meaning this will beſt expreſs. 
7 (He fights on Eugenio's fide. 
Opicer. Down with 'em both. | | 
| | The foldiers prewail, they are taten. 
F.ug, Sir, let my life the cruel forfeit pay, 
And bear not raſhly ſo much worth away. 
Horatio was too far by virtue led, 
And ſav'd that blood he nobly ſhould have ſhed : 
He being my rival fear'd the world might ſay, 
He for my hated life this train did lay : 
Honour engag'd his ſword in my defence, 
And honour is a kind of innocence, | 
Hor. Eugenio, leave to intercede for me, 
I enly grieve I could not reſcue thee, 
That ſo thou might'ſt thy preſervation owe 
To the fame virtue thou fo ill didſt know: 
And I ſome fitter time might make thee own 
The injuſtice of thy mean aſperſion. 
To think I came thus rudely to invade 
The place where all that I adore is laid ; 
And then to take my rival ina ſnare, 
Where if I would I knew, I could not ſpare ; 
Was an affront thou with that life hadſt paid, 
Which I defended : but revenge ſhows baſe, 
W hich on our honour more dependance has. 
Eug. Some other time for this diſpute, we'll take 
Revenge, by threatuing, we the harder make. on 
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Officer. Come, gentlemen, you muſt away, my of- 
ders preſs ; you will have time enough to talk of theſe 
things in the tower, 


Enter two ſoldicrs bringing in Sir Samuel, 


Officer. Sir, you muſt along. 
Hors, Who I! for What? | 


Offc. For harbouring Eugenio here, a known enemy 


to the ſtate, | 
Fore, You brought him with you for what I know, I 


ne'er ſaw his face, I anſwer'd an officer, and two ſol- 


diers that came to ſearch for him even now ; and as 1 
thought, gave 'em ſatisfaction, but when I heard the 
claſhing of ſwords, becauſe I wou'd not be made acceſ- 
ſary to any thing that might happen, I conteſs I retir'd 
into a corner of my garret. | 

Offic. Sir, this won't ſatisfy, the receiver is as bad as 
the thief : I have found a traitor in your houſe, and you 
ſhall anſwer it. 


Fore. Eugenio, you are an honeſt gentleman, pray 


ſpeak, did I know any thing of your being here? 
Eug. Not in the leaſt, Sir: bur my word I fear will 
do you little ſeryice, | 
Enter Wildiſh, 
Mid. What, Sir Samuel, again under perſecution ? 


nay, faith, I can do you no ſervice now, theſe are a 


ſort of gameſters I dare not meddle withal. 
Fore. I am undone ! here's Eugenio found in my 
houſe, and they are carrying him to the tower. 


Wild. Come, bear up, Sir, if there come a turn, 


you'll be a great man. 

Fore, I ſhall be hang'd on that fide, and to ſpeak my 
own conſcience, I have deſerv'd it. 

Mild. No, to lie in priſon for concealing cavaliers, 
will be great merit; and let me tell you as a friend, 
there's like to be a turn ſuddenly, *tis thought the gene- 
ral will declare like an honeſt man, I ſay no more ; 
therefore carry yourſelf moderately, this accident may 
chance to do you good ſervice, if you have the grace « 

| make 


Fo 
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make the right uſe on't ; but how came Eugenio and 


Horatio of a ſide? | | 
Fore. I came but juſt now among 'em, and know no- 
thing; but *tis a ſtrange thing a man can't be believ'd 


in his own defence: carry me to priſon ? I'll fee what 


juſtice's hand they have for't. 


Ne. We ſhall find hands enough, ne'er fear it. 
| | | Excunt omnes, 


ACT 
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. 
SCENE I. 


Evntcr PulLANDER Solus. 


Phil. I S ſtrange I nothing of Eugenio hear, 
T So long an abſence may be worth a lear: 
His friendſhip was not wont to hide from me 
Of moſt ſecret thoughts, the new decree, 
I doubt his love impatient of delay, 
Has to Althea found ſome deſperate way, 
His paſſion con'd not my flow cure attend, 
On which alas, he did in vain depend. 
I was to blame, no ſooner to provide 
Againſt deluded hope's unruly tide ; 
Which now I fear has born him on a ſhelf, 
Where he'll unkindly periſh by himſelf, 


Enter Diana in Man's Cloaths, 


Ha! a ſtrange face! wou'd I had not been ſeen ; 

But *tis too good for treaſon to lurk in. 8 

Sure, gentle youth, the place you have miſtook, 

I cannot be the man for whom you look. 5 
Dian. Philander, in your troubled face I read 

Some apprehenſions that you are betray'd : 

But when you ſhalt my wotul ſtory hear, 

A juſler ſorrow will remove your fear, 


Phil. Thou haſt my name, and yet I know thee not, 


Quickly untie ſweet youth this painful knot, 


Dian. 


Þ 
1 
\ 
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Dian. Know you this hand ? | 


Phil, Alas, it is my own, 

This from Eugenio cou'd be had or none : 

Speak, is he dead ? 1s this his legacy ? 

And has he ſent it, gentle youth, by thee ? 

Has he Horatio fought ? killing or4lain, 

He almoſt equally wou'd breed my pain. 

Dian, He and Horatio fought, but on a ſide. 
Phil. What wonder beyond this can fate provide? 

I knew, Eugenio, thou wert always brave, 

And that thy love was ſtill thy honours ſlave, 

Dian, On your friends part yon have the virtue 

But *rwas Horatio for Eugenio fought. (brought, 

Phil. Such a prodigious union cou'd not fail. 
Dian. A band of ſoldiers did o'er both prevail. 
Phil. Is my unhappy friend a priſoner made? 
Dian, He is, and cloſe in the white tower laid: 

He bad me tell you fo, that you might ſhun 

The deſperate hazard that his life muſt run. 

Phil. How came he, gentle youth thus to expoſ 

My hte to one whom he ſo little knows? OP 
Dian. I am his near relation, and have been 

Privy to all defigns he has been in. 

He bids you to remove without delay, 

For y*are endanger'd hourly by your ſtay : 

The ſoldiers about him a paper took, 

Which, though obſcurely, of your lodging ſpoke, 

Phil. In vain we to that wretch good counſel give, 

Reſolv'd to periſh, and unfit to live: 

When he is gone, what bufineſs have I here? 

What can again be worth a hope or fear ? 

The hour he dies this ſhall be my relief, 

Ir I cou'd need another wound than grief. 
[ pointing to his favord. 
Dian. How can you hope to pleaſe Eugenio's ghoſt, | 

In killing him whom he eſteems the moſt ? 

In lite our friends we chuſe, but thoſe we hate 

We rather wiſh companions of our fate ; 

If I a preſent to his ſhade wou'd ſend, 1 
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It ſhou'd be of his foe, and not his friend. 
But yet I hope Eugenio may eſcape; 
Safety has come in an unlookt for ſhape. 
Phil. That hope alone makes me conſent to live. 
Dian. Can you for lite ns other reaſon give? 
Phil, None that, alas! is fit for thee to hear. 
Dian. Does then Diana's heart ſo vile appear ? 
Phil. I hope thou wilt my better genius prove, 
Since thus thou know'ſt my buſineſs and my love. 
Dian, She tells me you have often fill'd her ears 
With gentle words, and wet her arms with tears ; 
Vow'd that your hope and fear, grief, and delight, 
Her frowns or favours only cou'd excite. 
Phil. Why ſo I did, ſweet youth, and told her true, 
But I'm amaz'd it ſhould be known by you, 
Dian. Of late ſhe has worn a face of diſcontent, 
That ſeem'd neglected friendſhip to lament : 
Eugenio to her fiiter found a way, 
Though various hazards in his paſſage lay, 
Phil, Unwiſely he the thort-liv'd pleaſure ſought, 
Too ſoon *twas paid for, and too dearly bought; 
Like Orpheus for one poor untimely look, 
He has the hope of all he lov'd, forſook. 
Dian. That haſt expreſt a paſſion, though to blame: 
Impatience is of love the beſt extream. | 
Phil. That heir's accurs'd, that for a preſent ſum, 
Reſigns the hope of all he has to come. | 
I wou'd Diana to the world prefer, 
And for her venture any thing but her. 
But, gentle youth, methinks thou ſpeak'ſt as tho? 
Thou mad'ſt a doubt, whether I lov'd or no. . 
Dian. Pray heaven Diana mayn't: your fault was 
'To think of honour when the day was ſet (great 
For Hymen rites ; when nought elſe could deſtroy 
Your hopes, which then were ripening into joy, 
You were a traitor to the ſtate declar'd, | 
And to the glittering toils of fate enſnar'd. | 
Phil. Be witneſs heaven, and all ye powers above, 
That ſee our infant paſſions weakly move, 1 
8 | y 4a 
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E'er they have force into the face to climb, 

Or in one action can our wills incline, 

It ever, for one moment, in my breaſt 

I gave to any (ſhe inſpir'd not) reſt, t 
Dian. Why did you then ſuch daring projects frame, 

And danger court that not concern'd your flame ? 
Phil. ”Tis true, before I knew Diana's charms, 

I courted fame in danger and in arms, 

And thought no cauſe could laſting glory bring, 

Like the juſt quarrel of our injur'd king. 

Eugenio's friendſhip too that fire improv'd, 

And made me wed that cauſe I ever lov'd ; 

What fince I did was on a former ſcore, 

My fate ſhe can't condemn, but muſt deplore: 

I was in honour pre-engag'd too far, 

E'er to retire, yet to merit her. 

But whence couldſt thou this hated knowledge gain : 

He worſe than kills who makes me live in pain: 

Thy beauty, youth and words do all perſuade, 

Thou happy in her nearen truſt art made. 


[DIANA here drops a ring way out a bandterchief 
Ye gods ! the ring I to Diana = : 


Do not frail man beyond his nature tempt: 


| The good thou'ſt done, I thus forget it all, 


And let my, vengeance on my rival fall, [be draws, 
Draw, or TI leave thee dead upon the ground. 
[She pulls off her peruke, 
Dian. I dare not draw—and ſure you dare not wound, 
Phil. With ſudden light I for a while am blind; 
I fought a rival, and a miſtreſs find ; 
Where I thought all my rage, my love is due, 
So high a pitch my wiſhes never flew ; 
I am not by degrees to pleaſure led, 
Nor ſlowly _—_ the doubtful ſteps to tread, 
But in an inſtant, my exalted mind 
Feels all her Hopes fet free, and fears confin'd ; 
So kings in battles that they gave for gone, 
Redeem their own, and win another crown, 
Dian. That faith, which nothing ſhould in queſtion 
From a few words you doubt, and from a ring: (bring, 
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How can I hope a laſting friendſhip, w here 
So light appearance brings ſo mean a fear ? 

Phil. Such a ſurpriſe, a jealous pang might give 
To any breaſt, where ſo much love does live: 

But wh "> Diana, in this ſtrange diſguiſe ? 
Was it to make me happier by ſurprize ? 

Dian. Gould I my tear as well as love o'ercome, 
You'd been preſerv'd, and never known by whom? 
Such a concern I would not have betray'd, 

Till I were ſurer of your paſſion made. 

Phil. What accident, ill underſtood, cou'd prove 
Of that dire force to make you doubt my love? 
You needs muſt know how we were all betray'd, 
And the hard ſcape I and Eugenio made: 

And fince it had been fatal to be ſeen, 
So that this chamber my whole world has been. 

Dian. What made me doubt, it matters not to know, 
Let it ſuffice I do no longer fo: 

The dreadful ſword which at my breaſt you held, 
Tho' with much fear, I with more joy beheld : 
For he that truly does his rival hate, | 
Declares he loves his miſtreſs at that rate. 

Phil, Look on thyſelf 'and meaſure thence my love, 
Think what a flame ſo bright a form muſt move: 
That knot, be confident, will ever laſt, 

Which paſſion ty'd, and reaſon has made faſt. 

Dian. Farewel, Philander, think on what I've ſaid, 
And kindly judge the weakneſs of a maid. 

Phil. Thou art too cruel in ſo ſhort a ſtay : 
Thus would I gaze my very fight away. 

Dian. Tho! for your ſafety nothing was too dear, 
Now give ane leave for my own ſelf to fear, [Ex 

Phil. She has appear'd like lightning to my fight, 
Which, when 'tis vaniſht, leaves a darker night. 

| [Exit Philander, 
Enter Eſtridge and Modiſh. 


Eftr. Twas certainly that rogue Wildiſh that betray'd 
us; the arbor and bottle of wine were his motions. 


Mod. | 
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Mod. Without all peradventure; you ſaw the ladies, 
when they threw us off, took him home with em; no- 
thing could be plainer——what think you if one of us 
fought him ? 

Ehr. Why faith I think we had een as good let that 
alone: hang him, he'll fight: *rwas only a trick he put 
oy us, and let's ralty it off, and ſerve him in his own 
kind. | 

Mod. As how ? 5 

Er. Do you remember a certain couſin of his that 
Everyoung carried us to, the widow of a rich alderman, 
who died ſuddenly, and left her all he had? This wi- 
dow he intends 155 Sir Samuel Forecaſt, and I make no 
queſtion but he is to have a round ſum for his word: 
What think you now if I order it, that one of us ma 
this widow, then I hope we are ſufficiently reveng'd? 

Mod. But how is' it poſſible? ; 

Er. Nothing fo af: her maid has promis'd me to 
perſuade her to-take a walk in the Mulberry Garden : 
this is a time there is little or no company there; tis 
Þut waiting at the door with a truſty ſervant or two, and 
we may force her whither we. pleaſe, and then, of her 
own accord ſhe'll marry either of us. | 

Mod. Why ſo ? Wt a 3 

Eftr. If for no other, for the fame reaſon that men 
eat horſefleſh in a ſiege, becauſe ſhe can come at nothing 
Mod. Tf it were a fooliſh girl, we might do ſomewhat 
with her indeed; but theſe widows are like old birds, 
not to be tam'd: ſhe'll fight and fcratch, and fly about, 
there will be no enduring her. 

Eftr. Fear nothing : when ſhe conſiders ſhe has no 
other way to ſave her reputation, ſhe'll hear reaſon. 
Mod. Well, but being equal adventurers, how ſhall 

we agree about the prize? . | 

Er. He that marries her ſhall give the other a ſtatute 
upon his eſtate for two thouſand pounds, a pretty good 
ſum, and will ſerve to ſtop a gap. 
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N Mod. Content, and I wiſh thee joy of her with all my 
Eftr. You ſhall find me as good a paymaſter as her 

huſband the old alderman would have been: but ſtand 

cloſe, here ſhe comes. . 1 


Enter the WI po and her Map, they ſeize them. 


Mid. Thieves, murderers, villains! what do you 
wean? 8 | | 
Er. Nothing, nothing, but I'll make bold to ſtop 
chat pretty mouth of thine, widow, for once. = 
| [They carry them off. 
Mod. Whither ſhall we carry 'em ? | 
Eftr. To a little houſe I have taken a quarter of a mile 
off tor that purpoſe, where nobody could hear em, tho 
they had falconers or huntſmens voices. 


Enter Sir Joux EvERYOUNG a Sir SAMUBL 
1 |  ForECAST. . 


Ever. Give you joy, brother, give you joy. - 

Fore. Of whit? ry | | e ns | 

Zwer. Why, of your lieutenancy of the tower; 1 
know you can be here upon no ;other account; and in- 
deed your fidelity to the publicclaims no leſs, 


Fore. Sir, give you joy of your new ſuit, and fair 


peruke there. | 
Ever. Faith, brother, it fits with no fortune to day, 
whate'er's the matter; I was never worſe put together 


in all my life, and but to congratulate your advance- 


ment, would.not have left the company I din'd with. 


Forc. I hope to return your kind viſit in the fleet, 


and ſee your daughters ſell ale and cakes there, and your 

worſhip with fewer trappings on, for thither your ex- 
travagant courſes point. | 

Ever. May wy peruke never know a good day, nor 


be taken for my own hair again, but come off always 


with my hat, it it colt me above twelve pounds, 
" Fore. 


[Exeunt, 


3 bay 


count, will do me all the 
to make ſome advantage of this impri 
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'F3re, Pox on your hat and peruke, can you tell how 
T ſhall get out? f 

Ever. No more than how you got in; but you are 
wiſe, and know buſineſs: alas! I know nothing but how 
to ſort ribbons, make horſe-matches, throw away my 


money at dice, and keep myſelf out of the tower. 


Fore, O my ungracious girls! , 

Ever. What ef them? have they broke priſon, and 
taken ſanctuary in the arms of ſome ſturdy prentice, 
fencing maſter, brother of the blade, or any other infe- 
rior raſcal ? you were ſo ſtridt to em I never look'd for 


other. 


. Fore, Not ſo faſt; but if you can be ſerious for a mi- 


nute, do: they are virtudus, but Eugenio, a former 

ſervant to Althea, fince declar'd a traitor to the ſtate, 
was taken in my houſe, and I ſuſpected to have been 
privy to his being there, was brought along with him 


hither : I proteſted my innocenc@#to the officers, urg'd 


my former ſervice, but all would not do. 


Ever. Slight! I hope you had more wit: This is 
the happieſt accident that ever befel mortal, for an old. 
notorious round head to be -taken for a cavalier at this 


time; why I ne' er thought it had been in you, this was 
a ſtratzgem might have become Machiavel himſelt. , 


Fore, Why, what's the matter? all's well I hope. 
Ever. Yes never better; the general has this day, to 


ſome perſons of quality, declar'd for the king: all cava» 


hers are immediately to have their liberty, therefore 
make haſte to reconcile with Eugenio and Philander: I 
have an order for the delivery of all ſuck priſoners as are. 


here upon the account of loyalty to their prince. 


Fore, Philander and Eugenio, on my daughters ac- 
—— _ can ; and I hope 

onment. 2 

Ever. I'll go and releaſe Eugenio, and bring him to 

you; Horatio is diſcharged already: though we fall out 
now and then about trifles, we are brothers, and ought ta. 
terve one another in matters of concern, [Exeunt. 
n 2 © BY „ 
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Enter Victor1aA, OLIVIA and WiLDISH. 


Mild. You ſee now, ladies, what fellows you caft 
your good opinions on: If I faid any thing that was diſ- 
reſpectful to either of you, it ought to go for nothing; 1 
was meerly your decoy in the buſineſs. 

Oliv, We are very well fatisfied on all hands. 


_ Vid. Sure they'll never have the impudence to trou- 


ble us again. 

Oliv. Now would I were married to Eſtridge, that 1 
might plague him ſoundly. 

Wild. How can you make that a plague, madam ? 
Oliv. A hundred ways: I would never come home till 
three p' clock in the morning; tumble my own handker- 

chief myfelf, to make him jealous ; break his ſoundeſt 
 Neeps in commendation of his boſom friend, and never 
leave till J have made them quarrel ; fold up all manner 
of papers like love letters, and burn em juſt as he comes 
into the room. - 
Mild. I can tell you how to be-reveng'd on him beyond 
al this. | | 
Oliv. Prithee how, Wildiſh ? 3 1 

Wild. Why, marry me, make a good wife to me, and 
let him hang himſelf for rage. 5 

Oliv. I am not ſo inveterate an enemy, I'll forgive 

him rather: It I were your wife, I muſt board half a 
year with a friend in the country, tumble about the 


other half in moſt villainous hacknies; lie two pair of 
fairs high, and wear black farandine the whole year 


about; fee you when you had no money to play, and 
then be kiſs'd out of a ring or a bracelet. 


Mill. I would not uſe a city widow of five and fifty 


ſo, with ſeven {mall children: and am I to ſuffer nothing 


all this while? | 

Oliv. What can you ſuffer ? 

Wild. Why, the loſs of that which 1s dearer than life, 
my liberty; be known for à married man, and ſo put 
myſelt out of all capacity, of breaking gold, promiting 
marriage, or any other way of enſuring myſelt to ſcru- 
pulous young virgins I ſhall like hereafter, 


Oliv 


| Lot a 4a DK r e 


8 


Sir CHARLES S EDLE x. 101 
Oliv, That is to be taken from the occaſion of play- 
ing the raſcal, is that all? 8 
Mild. Not half: if IJ make but love to a chambermaid 
I ſhall be anſwered , you have a ſweet lady of your own, 
and why will you wrong her? if I get acquainted with. 
any young woman, after the fourth or fifth vifit, be 
look'd upon by her father and mother, worſe than the 
tax gatherers in a country village; all this you count 
nothing, . 
Oliv. Not to a lover, Wildiſh.. | 
Mild. Well, there is no ſervice ſo deſperate that a gal- 
lant man will ſhrink at, if he like his reward; and to 
give his hand thus to a woman, in him that rightly un- 


derſtands what he does, is as bold an action as Mutius 


Scævola's: yet, that I may uſe it hereafter where and. 
when I pleaſe, upon mangy es Olivia I'll venture it. 
Oliv. Softly, when you pleaſe, and where I pleaſe, 
Mild. Content, madam ; will you:do us the Kroke to 
be a witneſs ? | I | 
Vict. Well. Mr. Wildiſh, I'll dance barefoot to ſerve 
ou. | [Wild. leads off Oliv. 
Oli, Hold, hold, Wildiſh, my heart fails me. 
Mild- 'Slight, I had a qualm too, there's certainly a 
more than ordinary providence attends me; I fhall ſcape 
yet, I am now in a-twitter, like a gameſter upon a great: 
bet, that is heartily afraid he ſhall loſe it, and yet his love. 
to the money won't ſuffer him to draw ſtakes, I mutt have 
e 
VNicdt. Nay, now you are come thus far, e'en go on. 
Oliv. Well, Wildiſh, give me thy hand; the firſt time 
thou anger'ſt me Ell have a gallant; and the next make 
thee a cuckold. [ Excunts. 


* 


Enter HoRAT1Io and ALTHEA. 


Hor. Madam, you know your father does command, 
That you ſhould ſhortly give me your fair hand 
Before a prieſt ;, but fince I find no part 
Goes along with it of _ generous heart, 

| 5 


My 


„PPC OR KS er 


ly mind the charming preſent can refuſe, 
Fearing t'indulge a paſſion you refuſe : 
My joy with your leaſt trouble weigh'd, muſt ſtill 
Appear to my own ſelf the greater ill. 

Alth.. Such words as theſe, Horatio, but heap more 
Upon a debt that was too great before; ea, 
I'm cover'd with cenfuſion when I weigh 
How much J owe, how little I can pay: 

You may with eaſe a fairer miſtreſs find, 

And with more eaſe ſuch worth will make her kind; 
And it I cer that happy virgin know, 

I'll ſue to make her pay you what I owe. 

Hor. To change your thoughts, I will no longer try, 

But with the ſtream I cannot turn, comply: 
I to Victoria will my ſuit renew, 
And hope to find an advocate. in you. 
Alth. You may command me, and Victoria's mind 
Is of itſelf to you too well inclin'd, 
- Hor, All this methinks ſhould your belief perſuade. 
F no contrivance with thoſe villains had, 
To take my rival in ſo mean a way, 
But only came their ſudden rage to ſtay : 
All that confufion and ſurpriſe could do, 
My paſſion made me apprehend for you. 
41th. Horatio's honour does too brightly ſhine, 
Ta be. accus'd of ſuch a low deſign ; 
Had. vou within the bounds of friendſhip ſtaid, 
Yourſelf and me you had both happy made, 

For. With eaſe from friendſhip we to love are led, 

That ſlippery path who can ſecurely tread ? 


Enter Sir SAMUEL FoRECAST, Sir JOHN.EVERYOUNG,. 
| h 7 and EUuGENIO, | | 
Alb. I ſee my father, and Eugenio here, 

And in all faces ſudden joys. appear- | 

| | [ Fore, Hwer. and Hor. ſeem to diſcoutſe» 

| Zug. Fortune, I pardon thee thy ſhort liv'd ſpite, 

I for thy conſtant temper took. a.fit,. 1 
art 


2 
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Th'art kind, and gentle, and 'tis we are blind, 

Who do miſtruſt the ways thou haſt defign'd | 

To make us bleſt, though better than our on. 
Hub. Can you have joy, and yet Althea none? 
Hug. May I all miſery firſt undergo, 

*Ere joy divided from Althea know, 

Alth. What is tis wonder hangs upon thy tongue?“ 
Delay does only to ill news belong. | 

Eug. Madam, your father licenſes my flame, 

And you alone can now oppoſe my claim: _ 
That cauſe which armies did in vain ſupport, 

And nobleſt ſpirits did, ſucceſsleſs, court, | 

We ſhining in a bloodleſs triumph ſee, 

Without the dire effects of victory, 

For in the general's breaſt (the nobleſt ſcene) 

The fate of England has tranſacted been : 

On Albion's throne he will our mona ch place, 

Our neighbours terror, and our nation's grace, 
Whilſt at his bleſt approach all factious minds- 

"Vaniſh like leaves before autumnal winds. 

Alth. Such truth in love and loyalty y'ave ſhow'n 
What leſs for both cou'd by juſt heaven be done? 

Eug. This happineſs, though great, yet is not all, 
My deareſt friend I ſoon ſhall brother call ; | 
Diana muſt his deathleſs flame repay. _ 

Alth, Fate to be pardon'd, had no other way. 

Eug. See how your father kindly ſtrives to evade 
His former promiſe to Horatio made. 

Alth, That work's ſo nobly in his breaſt begun, 
That a few words will finiſh what's undone : 
Horatio does all happineſs deſpiſe, 

From my obedience, which my love denies;- -— 
| | [ Fore. 20 Eug. | 
_ Fore, Horatio has releas'd me of my promiſe to him, 
and ſeeing your changeleſs love to one another, was re- 

ſolved to have mor it to me, if I had not prevented 


m. 
Eug. Such honour, noble youth, I muſt confeſs, 
Gwes wonder equal to my happineſs, | 
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Hor. Althea I reſign, my guilty flame 3 


Was too unjuſt to reach ſo fair an aim: 
Victoria's wrongs did my ſucceſs oppoſe, 
And my loſt paſſion its. own penance grows. 
So ſome offenders are their Gor taught 
By th' ill effect and nature of their fault. | 
Eug. My apprehenſions by theſe words are clear'd, 
And I dare love that virtue which I fear'd. 
In love alone this myſtery we find, 
Men beſt agree when of a different mind. 
Hor. There now remains but one thing more to do, 
"Tis that Philander may be ſeat for too. | 
But ſee he comes. 8 85 


Enter PHILANDER. 


Fore, Brother, if your daughter were here we might 


have a dance. Sir, you are heartily welcome, I kept my 


gil ſafe for you, fhe has not been ſo much as blown upon 


nce you ſaw her; I knew honeſt men wou'd not be al- 

ways kept from their own, there wou'd come a time. 

Phil. Sir, I was ever moſt oblig'd to you 
Eugenio here ! vhen I am doubly bleſt, 
And only tear to be with joy oppreſt, 85 

Eug. The joys of friendſhip well prepare our mind 
For the high raptures we in love ſhall find: 
The name of brothers we ſhall ſoon obtain, 


_ P3il. Friendflip fo perfect by nh name can gain. 
Enter DIANA. 


Fate is at length aſham'd, or weary grown, 

Upon a flame you ſmil'd fo long, to trown ; 

As veſſels toſt upon the raging main, 

With greater joy the wiſh'd for port obtain : 

Our love this ſhert fierce tempeſt having paſt, 

Will joys more high, ſince leſs expected, taſte, 
Dian. But in the ſtorm did you throw nothing out? 
Phil,, Wrong not my love with ſo unkind a doubt. 


Enter 
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Enter EvER YOUNG, Victorta, OLIVIA, and 
WILDISs H. 


Ever, Wildiſh, thou'rt an honeſt fellow, I am glad 1 
ſound thee. 

Wild, Sir, the honeſt fellow defires to be known to 
you by another name, having newly married your 
daughter Olivia, 5 

Ever. When, pray Mr. Wildiſh ? 435 

Mild. Juſt now, Sir, the words are ſcarce out of our 
mouths, 

Ever, Well, this is a day T could not have been an- 
ory if thou hadſt got her with child upon a contract: but 
vou might have afſk'd my leave e'er you went about to 
make me a grandfather. 7 

Wild. If I had had a good jointure to offer, ſo I would? 
but if I do make you a grandfather, its not done maliei- 
ouſly, II ſwear. _ | 

Hor. My guilty cauſe myſelf J dare dot plead, 

But beg your innocence will intercede : 
Since all my fault your matchleſs beauty made, 
Your goodneſs now ſhould my excuſe perſuade, 
Alth, I in Victoria will my int'reſt try; 
You and me both, ſhe hardly ſhall deny. 
Hor, Victoria's mind I cannot hope to move, 
Unleſs a parent's power aſſiſt my love: 
Her duty will not your commands withſtand, 
She'll take a worthleſs ſervant at your hand. | 

Ever. J am ſure ſhe can have no exception to ſo de- 
ſerving a perſon as Horatio ; lovers, like ſpamels, do but 
ſhow their mettle in a little wrangling : though you had a 
'wittering to Althea, you will make ne'er the worſe huſ- 
band to Victoria: Victoria! 

Vie. Sir, what's your pleaſure ? : ; 

Ever That which will prove yours in the end: I 
charge you upon my blefling, give Horatio your hand, go 
a be married with you couſins, and make but one work 
of it, 

Vid, Sir, I am all obedience ; who e'er ſtrove 
At once againſt her duty, and her love? | 

| F 5 Mila. 
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Mild. But Eſtridge, what fine. lady have you got 


there. 

Eftr, A certain widow which I have caft myſelf away 
upon: a kinſwoman of yours, Wildiſh, that you formerly 
detign'd tor the right worſhipful Sir Formal there: Do 


you know her now! 
out your conſent, | 

Wild. Old acquaintanee, I' faith, how is't? I have 
made as bold, and been as welcome too as e're you'll be, 
Sir: but why did you ſteal a marriage thus? 

Mid. You know I always lov'd ſtol'n pleaſures, but 
this marriage ſtole. me; your old knight was uncertain, 
came on by inches, this gentleman leap'd into the mat- 
ter, forc'd me into a coach, and marry'd me in an in- 
fant : I cou'd have been content to have been a lady, 
that TI might have taken place of my miſtreſs when ſhe 
comes to town. But a bird in the hand 9 

Eftr. Why, have you a miſtreſs? 

Mid. As ſure as you have had a hundred, and now 
have a wife. | 
 Atod.. I doubt as things go, I ſhall ſearce find you as 
good a pay-maſter as the old alderman. 

Er. pulls his hand from her, and looks angry. 

Wild. Nay never uſe her ill now, *twas none of her 
fault, ſhe is a very good creature, and one that I plac'd 
to perſonate my coutin, on purpoſe to catch Sir Samuel 
Forecaſt ; you know he took the forfeiture of a mortgage 
that concern'da very good friend of mine, and I was re- 
folv'd to be reveng'd of him; if you will needs run your 
head into the nooſe that's prepar'd for another, who can 
help it? My couſin is married in Ireland, whither ſhe 
went laſt ſummer to look after ſome money, due to her 
laſt huſband, | | 

Mid. I am her houſe-keeper though, and can bid you 
welcome till ſhe returns, | 

Oliv, A pretty pert thing, I like her humour, ſhe car- 
ries it off well: but Wildiſb, you ſhall viſit her no more 
now WE are marled, 


Sir we made bold with her with- 


Fl, 


The higheſt ſenſe of this great happineſs. 
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Wild. Fear not, Eſtridge will take order for that. 
[ Hor. to Vit 
Hor. How I do hate myſelf ! that could ſo long 
At once ſuch beauty and ſuch goodneſs wrong. 
Via. My kindneſs has forgot you were to blame, 
Your guilt conſum'd in your reviving flame, 
Ever. Now you are all pair'd, let's have a dance, 


After the dance, a great ſhout within, 


Fug. I hear the people's voice in joyful cries, 
Like conquering troops o'er flying enemies: 
They ſeem to teach us, in a ruder way, 
The honour due to this all-healing day. 
Phil. Let's part a while, and vie who ſhall expreſs 


[ Exeunt onntiy 
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P OETS of all men have the hardeſt game, 
| Their beſt endeavours can no favour. claim, 
The lawyer if overthrown, though by the laws, 
He quits himſelf, and lays it on your cauſe, 
The ſoldier is efteem'd a man of war, 
And honour gains, if he but bravely dare. 
The grave phyſician, if his patient die, 
He fhakes his head, and blames mortality. 
Only poor poets their own faults muſt bear; 
Therefore grave judges be not too ſevere : 
Our author humbly hopes to ſcape your rage, 
Being no known offender on the flage, 
He came by chance, is a mere traveller ; 
All countries civil unto ſtrangers are: 
Yet faith he's arm'd, hawe er your cenſures go, 
And can prevent the harm, tho' not the blow. 
No poet can from this one comfort fall, 
The beft nel er pleas d, nor worſt diſpleas'd you all. 
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FRO L. OGG U E. 


#* it not flrange lo ſee in ſuch an age 

The pulpit get the better of the tage? 
Not through rebellion as in former days, 

But zeal for ſermons and negle# for plays. 
Here's as good ogling yet, and feqver pies; 
For godly parents watch with whites, of eyes. 
Here gallants do but pay us for your room, 
Bring if you pleaſe, your own 3rif wit from home, - 
Proclaim your drunken frays three benches round, 
What claps y have met with, and what punks are ſound, . 
Mo are the bully-rocks: and who gives ground. 
We take all in good part, and newer rage 

Tho“ the ſprill pit be louder than the flage. 

There you-muft fit demure, without a word ; 

Wer peruke comb' d, nor pocket tortoiſe flirr'd, 
Here you may give the lie, or draw your fore; 
Be loud and ſenſeleſs, huff, dumb-found and roar ;. 
Till all the ladies and ſome gallants ſcoure, 

What free born ſubjett, or true Engliſh heart, 
Wau'd with ſuch rights and privileges part? 

N hen our i too houſes did divide the town, 

Hach faction zealouſ/ly maintain d their own, . 

We liy'd on thoſe that came to cry us down, 

Our emulation did improve your ſport : 

Now you come hither but to make your court: 

Or from adjacent eo ee-houf:s throng 

At our fourth act for a new dance or ſong, . 

To ſet all right, abe yet could make a ſhift ; - 

Had we a few good livings in our gift. 

Your hearts are ours, and let whoever preach” 

The young and fair awill practice what awe teach. 
Our play old a ictuous Rome the Eunuch nam'd 

But mode London the lewd tithe damn'd, 

Dar author try'd his own and cou'd not hit: 

He now preſents you with ſome foreign wit. 
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MERRYMAN and KEEPWELL, 


— Mi be EVER told: you, this woman would be: 

the ruin of you: ail muſt go to make her fine, and every 
new gown you give, * you aine w rival. 

Keep. Thou thinkeſt all money thrown away, that is 

not ſpent in a tavern: thou haſt no taſte of love, ſcarce 

any remains of luſt, or thou would'ſt never rail at ſo di- 

vine a creature as my Bellamira. 

Mer. You are reſolved to go to her again; notwith · 
ſtanding the damn'd trick ſhe ſerv'd you with the ſea cap- 
tain, and your noble reſolution to the contrary, III 
fee her hang'd firſt ! no, tho? ſhe beg it a thouſand times, 
aud. with a thouſand tears, Pl never go near her! 

Keeps. 


23 
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Keep, Did J ſay ſuch bug- words? 

Mer. Ves, and a great deal more. 

Keep. *T was when I was in my altitudes; what! re. 
bel againſt my lawful ſovereign Bellamira ! Fll go to her 


tho? and ſhew her I am not ſueh a cully as ſhe takes me 


Mer. Have a care what you do: If you once begin 
and don't go through with her, you ſettle her empire for 
ever; and when ſhe. finds her own ſtrength, that you are 
not able to leave her, ſhe will uſe it like a tyrant ; and 
tho? you be the injured party, after fix kind words, and 


a falſe tear or two, you muſt make your peace with a 


preſent of china, or a French petticoat. 
Keep. Theſe are fad truths; but when my Bell. frowns 
Thad rather be in a ſea- fight for the time, I'Il ſay that 
for her, tho' tis ſoon over, I gave her but a dozen pair 
of Marſhal gloves, and ſhe was in the pureſt humour all 
day! We took: the. air in the afternoon, ſup't and went 
to bed together. 3 5 
Mer. That was a gaudy day indeed, but I fear you 


will give ſo long, till you have nothing left. 


Keep. I had rather give a little money, than lie, flat-- 
ter, and forſwear myſelf as the gallants of the town do: 
I love to go to ſleep with a good conſcience. 25 

Mer. And riſe with ne'er a penny in your pocket! 
if ſhe lov'd you ſhe would net be ſo expenſive. 

Keep. Tis all to pleaſe me. Before I knew her ſhe 
wore a gown ſix months ; and had but one poor point of 
her own making. / 


Mer. Matters are well mended with her indeed ſince | 
that time. . | - 
Keep. I had the moſt to do-to make. her accept of 2 


imbroider'd toilet. 
Mer. How ſo?- | 
Keep. Sbe- ſaid *twas money thrown away. 
Mer. And wou'd have it in guinews, I warrant, ' 
Keep. Thou art a witch, the cares not a farthing for 


fine cloaths; and but for fear the women of the town 


ſhould get me from her, would. not dreſs herſelf in a 
| - 


dap. By 7 


5 
£3 
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Aer. You are too indulgent a keeper : the poor ſin- 
nors of the town complain of you; you raiſe the market 
upon 'em. 

Keep, Why what would a man do? 

Mer, Let one nail drive out another : take me a freſh 
wench, a bottle of wine or two, and go hear ſome ſcan-- 
dal at the roſe But- here ſhe comes: who with one- 
look will confound all our devices. 


Enter BELLAMIR A» 


Bel. Oh, my dear Keepwell! I am afraid thou art 
jealous of me, becauſe I did not let thee in ſooner; the 
news of it put me into ſuch fits, all our maids were too 
tew to hold me. | 

Keep. The news of what? 

Bel. Of a duel I was told thou hadſt foulghe.; there was 


nobody to run to the door; but thou ſaw ſt there was no 


man with me. f 
Keep. I ſaw no man indeed, bur am much miſtaken if 


I did not hear one leap: out of your low window into a 


boat, 

Bel. This ſummer one or other is leaping into the ri 
ver 2 night long. 

4 Oh, that you lov'd like me; or I like you! 
Why, my dear Keepwell ?. 

Reed Why, then you'd never uſe me thus, or if y 
did, it We not thus afflict me: my heart is. as ful of; 
jealouſy as an egg full.of meat.. | 

Bel..1 ſwear by all that's good: there is- no man on 
earth ſo welcome to theſe arms, as thy dear ſelf. 

Keep, Why did you not let me in ſooner then? 

Bel. I was juſt rifing out. of a bath, and I will be ſeen- 


naked by no man living. 


Mer. Kind foul ! firſt ſhe was in fits for fear you were 
hurt ; but now ſhe was coming out of a bath, and could, 
not in medeſty let you in. 

Keep. She fell in fits juſt as ſhe came out of her bath. 
Bel. I have:always-your good word: but I had rather 
Jou ſhoud ſay any thing of me, than kill my dear ROW 

We 
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well with drinking. But now Tl tell you the buſineſs 1 


came about: can your drunken friend keep a ſecret ?' 
Mer. If it be a truth; but if it prove a lie, a flam, a 
wheedle, *twill out: I ſhall tell it the next man I meet, 
Bel. My father was a merchant, and breaking here in 
wir, my mother went to Jamaica, and took me with 
her. 

Mer. This may be kept ſecret. 

Bel. There a perſon of quality fell in love with her, 
and amongſt other preſents, gave her the fineſt girl L 
ever ſaw, ſtol'n out of England by ſome kidnappers.. 

Keep. What are they? | 5 

Bel. Rogues that make a trade of ſtealing children and 
felling them. „ 

Mer. Was ſhe a gentle woman? 

Bel. She ſaid ſo, and ſlie ſeem'd ſo. 

Keep. Not ſo pretty as thou art, I warrant her. 

Bel. Her father and mother were dead; her brother's 
name ſhe told us; my mother bred her as if ſhe had been 


ber own child, ſo that moſt people thought us fiſters; I 


came back with a friend, the only perfon I had then a 
concern with, who gave me all I have, 

Mer. Theſe are two whiſkers ! 

3B el. Why ſo? g - 5 
Mer. Becauſe you were never true to one man: nor 
did hie give you all you have; my friend here having 
preſented you with two thouſand pound at leaſt. 

Bel. Will you let me go on with my ſtory ? my mo- 
ther left this pretty creature Iſabella almoſt grown a wo- 


man, to an uncle of mine, for ſome money that ſhe o- d 


tim, and could not otherwiſe pay: he thinking ſhe 
might yield a good price, carries her over into Spain, 
and there ſells her to one Dangerfield, who buys her and 


puts her to wait on his fiſter : he is now in England, and 
offers her to me. 


Mer. Did he know that ſhe was formerly your: com- 
ion? | 40 
Bel. Not in the leaſt; but ſince hearing of my gon- 


cern with you, he ſeeks all the excuſes he can; to 
perform his promiſe; and ſays that he knows as * 5 
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T have her he ſhall be ſlighted, and you received; for he 
bas heard how dearly I love thee. 
Keep. All the town knows there is no love loſt, Is 
this all ? | | 
Bel. No, I have a ſmall requeſt to thee, my dear. 
Mer. Now for a coach, new bed, or the payment of 
an old debt. = | 
Bel. You are miſtaken, Sir; cou'd I help it I wou'd 
not put my dear 'Keepwell to.the-charge-of one of your 
drunken clubs in a year. 
Mer. You ſpend it him in coach hire, puppy-water 
; and paint, every day of your life. 
| Bel. Peace, thou moving dropſy, that walkeſt with fat, 
worſe than a gooſe with egg. | 
Mer. No man that had to do with you, e're loſt his 
ſhape ; fluxing and ſweating are great preſervatives. 
Keep. This 1s rudeneſs and not wit ; come thou art my 
5 beſt companion, and ſhe my deareſt miſtreſs. As our 
modern poet has it; | „ 
If not in friendſhip, live at leaſt in peace.” 
g what is it thou woud'ſt command ? 
Bel. Command ! only a triffling ſuit I have. 
Keep. It muſt be a ſtrange one if I refuſe it. Is it in 


. my power? | 
4 Bel. It is. | 05 
8 Keep. Then ſpeak and be ſure to obtain it; as if thou 
| r Fa of thy ſelf. I have not given thee any thing all 
z this day. 8 
" Bel. "Tis no money matter: there are many reaſons 

5 why I wou'd have this Ifabella from Dangerfield : firſt, _ 
” becauſe we were bred together like fiſters, and of all the 
7 world I love her next thy dear ſelf ; and if I could reſtore 
4 her to her friends, who I hear are very conſiderable, 1 


doubt not of a good reward, ſo that I ſhall never need 
trouble thee for any thing more. 
ſt er. This is a good wheedle. 


Keep. But how will you get her? you ſay Danger- 


* field repents him of his promiſe. 
4 Bel. Tis but thy going into the country for a day or 


Fe two, and I ſhall eaſily perſuade that ſwaggering tool out 
* of her. You don't anſwer me. | 


Keep, 
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Keep. What ſhou'd I anſwer thee, thou worſt of wo- 
men? N 

Mer. She wou'd only lie with this roaring raſcal a night 
or two, while you are in the country: can you have the 
heart to deny her? 

Keep. If 1 deny her, ſhe'll be outragious ; and if I do 
mot, I ſhall have elks horns at my return. I underſtand 
vou; Ifabella, and you were bred up like fiſters, you 
-wou'd reſtore her to her friends, and ſo Dangerfield mult 
be received and I baniſhed; and why? but that you love 
him better than ever you did me, and are atraid this 
young wench ſhould get the luſty ſtallion from you. 

Bel. She loves me ſo, ſhe wou'd not be my rival, tho? 
in thee, young, kind, and handſome as thou art. 

Keep. Js this ſoldier then the only man that made a 
conſiderable prefent ? When has my bounty fail'd? Did 
not you aſk the other day a black-a-moor, and then an 
<eunuch, out of mere humour, becauſe princes uſe em, 
and ſtraight I:-pawn'd a ring to buy em for you? I ſhould 
not urge my bounty, did I not find that you forget it. 

There was a ſettlement drawing too. 

Bel. Nay, rather then you ſhall take it ill I will re- 
nounce this Iſabella, the dear companion of my youth, 
For ever, and all the world beſide. 

Keep. Did not you ſay you could renounce this Iſabella 
and all the world for me? 

Mer. Ves, rather than loſe your ſettlement. 

Bel. I did; and will my dear! I can go into a cloiſter; 
Knce I have loſt my power with you, I care not for the 
weſt, I'Il to a monaſtry, and there T'll pray for you. 

Keep. I ſcorn to be outdone in kindneſs; I will go into 
the country for a day or two, and let Dangerfield do his 
worſt. Go into a monaſtery! I had rather hold the door 
myſelf _ SD 

"Mer. When ſhe's a nun I'll be a friar: they all ſay as 
much. 

Keep. But if ſhe ſhould, I have ſuch another dear, 
Pretty, ſweet rogue? | 


Mer. 
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Mer. There are hundreds as fine women to be had, by 


the day, by the week, or how you will. 


Keep. is not the firſt time ſhe has threatned to 70 in- 
to a monaſtery, upon diſcontents between us: I was forc'd 


to give her a new bed, the laſt ſummer, and plate for her 
chamber, or J had loſt her. 5 


Bel. Tis but two days, and I am thine for ever. 
Keep, Hang two days among friends. 
Bel. Tis 1 ſhall be the greateſt ſufferer, who muſt en- 


dure the man I loath, and part with him I love. Be- 
ſides, this Dangerfield is ſuch a troubleſome quarrel- 
ſome fellow, I ſhou'd never have one minute's quiet, if 


you were in town together, for fear of ſome miſchief or 
ether, 
Keep. Nay, there wou'd be blood ſhed every hour, 
that's certain ; I never cou'd endure a rival in my life. 
Bel. IJ know thou art both brave and jealous, that 
makes me ſo afraid for thee : If he ſhould kill thee, poor 


dear, he has nothing to loſe, and wou'd eaſily get his 
i thou kill him, all the world can't- 


pardon ; but ſhould? 
fave thee, thou haſt been ſuch a whig. Beſides, I am 
too honeſt a woman to have any intereſt at court, 


Keep. It ſhall never come to that, I'll away into the. 


country, and, as it happens, have a little buſineſs there; 


I ſhall come up ſo vigorous, and ſo loving; we'll have a 
fack-poſſet, and go to bed together, tho' it be at noon- 
day : but ſee, my friend the black-a-moor and eunuch 


be delivered to Bellamira in my abſence, | 
Mer. I will carry them myſelf, and try what mettle 


Bellamira is made of in his abſence : ſhe is the prettieſt 


wench in the town, and his preſent will make me wel- 
come. „ 


Keep. For two long days and tedious nights, fare well. 


Bel. I tear, my Keepwell, thou think'ſt me one of 


thoſe little creatures of the town ; but I have told thee | 


nothing but the truth: nor is there man on earth J 
would prefer to thee. All I do, is merely in compaſſion 
to pretty Iſabella, in hope to reſtore her to her brother, 

| whom 
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whom by ſome tokens ſhe gave me, I thing I have found, 
and am this night to treat with, 55 


74 Farewell, my deareſt Bellamira, I am gone. 
Bel. Well, now J tee thou doſt deſerve my love. 
| 3 [Exit Keep. and Bel, 


Enter CVxxIx SRAM and Eus rAcx. 


Cun. Vonder's Merryman, fat, ſmooth, and looks 
young ſtill; a very Bacchus incarnate, 

Mer. I fwallow more wine, than pills or diet drink, 
ft up till three, and drink my three bottles, 

Cun. I met the prettieſt creature in new Spring- gar- 


den! her gloves right marſhal, her petticoat of the new 


Tich Indian ſtuffs, her fan Colambor : angel-water was 
the worſt ſcent about her. J am ſure ſhe was of quality, 
Mer. And I warrant you think ſhe came to meet you 


there.? 


Cun. Not ſo: She came to take her fortune among the 


young fellows of the town, and chance threw her upon 


me; 1 have found ſhe lies in the Mall. 
Mer. There are whores of all ſorts; but if ſne had lain 


in an alley, you might have more hope of her. 


Cun. Have not you the beſt wine and tobacco, where 
you come? 5 | 
Mer. Yes, that I have, : | | 
. Cuz, Why then ſhould you not think, a man that 


makes it his buſineſs as Ido, may have the fineſt women ? 


Mer. I pay 'em well, and get cuſtom to taverns where 
I go; a wench may ſtarve that has to do with you; no 
man will venture upon her, who has any reverence for 
His noſe ; nor have you any thing to give em but the 
. Vou can do as little to a woman as I can give: 
and for your ſoundneſs, if palſy, gout, and dropſy may 
be called ſo, your drunken impotence is the reafon of it. 
Ez. Will this quarrel never be at an end? Cunning- 


ham is the darling of the ladies, and Merryman the 


delight of all good fellows. What's become of our old 
friend Keepwell? 1 
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Dx 5555 


Mer. We have loſt bim: He was once an honeſt well 

u, humour'd fellow, tho' he had never much wit, but ſince 
- us 1 with Bellamira. 

ZEuſt. What, ſhe that was ſo well known at Jamaica? 

Mer. That's true, but he won't believe it: She has 

„ perſuaded him 'twas an elder ſiſter: She is handſomer, 

and he more in love with her than ever. You know how 

miſerable he was, 
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18 Eu. He always grudg'd his club, if it came to about WH 

Halt a crown. | Tl 
0 Mer. How plain he went? 1 

| nf. He bought all his cloaths of a wholeſale man. Br 

. Mer. Now there's no taylor curious 2 for him. . 
17 Cun, Tis a great change. but 1 cannot blame him; my 
48 ſhe is a delicate creature, and I was one of the firſt that . | 
y. debauch'd her. 94 
u Euft, I thought you wou'd not have confeſs'd ſo much 10 5 
age. 1 
je Cun. I mean J was one of the firſt had her after ſhe 
n came over: dhe lov'd me dearly, poor rogue, but I was 

not able to maintain her. 
in Mer. One man may as well ſatisfy, as maintain her; 

ſhe is the moſt expenſive jade I ever knew; ſhe has run 
re Keepwell a thouſand pound in debt within this twelve- 

months: I have been at a woeful parting between them. 


Cun. He has not turn'd her off, 1 hope? For I go and 


at ſup there ſometimes, upon the old account. She is one 

© of my pix allex. 

Ve Mer. No, ſhe has turn'd him off for two days: He 

5 has left an eunuch in town, which I am to preſent her 

57 for him anon. : | 

* Cun. I'll tell you a ſecret , I had like to have been 
| ſurprized there by Keepwell himſelf cen now ; We Were 

Tp Juſt got to bed together. 

y Euft, And how got you off ? 

5 Cun. She made him knock half an A at the Sho 
5 whilſt I leapt out of her lower windows into a boat that 

A waited for me. But Merryman, you muſt ſay nothing, 

1d upon honour, _ now you are truſted, 


Vol. II. G Mer, 


an 


Mer. Nat I, I have told him of thy lying with her 
and forty others, an hundred times, and he will never 
believe me; he is the moſt incorrigible cully ; 1 begin to 
be of her ſide, | 

Can, I will drink a bottle more with thee at night for 
that : A man of honour ſhould always take the ladies 

arts. | 

1 What made you run away? I thought you had 
been allowed to vilit. FE 5 
Cun. I am ſo, but not in my ſhirt and night-gown, as 
I was with her. She was juſt out of a bath, the ſweeteſt, 
whiteſl, plumpeſt, kindeſt rogue | 

Zuft. Twas a damn'd diſappointment. | 

Cun. Not quite, I took my leave of her like a gen- 
Mer. I wonder Keepwell continues ſound, coming 
after thee in this manner. | 


Cun. There was a plague in fixty-ſix, but what is that 


to London now? there was a fire too: but it is fince new 


built, and more beautiful than ever: are not you ſober | 


now tho you were drunk laſt night? 
Mir. Not quite. 

Cun. A diſh of coffee or two will make you ſo, and do 
you think there's no redemption in others caſes? When 
they were firit acquainted, I writ all his billet-doux for 
him, for Keepwell, you know, has nothing but the 
purſe and dotage of a good lover ; he would give me now 
and then five guineas for a ſong for her, which I let her 
know was mine; when I ſaw her next, we laugh'd at 
the poor fool together. 


Mer, Tl fay that for him, he is fitted with a friend and 


à miſtreſs, 
| Cun. You know he is but a dull filly fellow. 

Mer. And therefore you may very honeſtly pretend 
friendſhip, borrow his money, and lye with his miſtreſs. 
Cun. A pious citizen that goes to church twice a day, 
will play the knave in a bargain ; a lawyer take your fee 
and tor a good ſum of money, be abſent when your cauſe 
is try'd ; a parſon marry you to a great fortune without 
| a 
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2 licence; we are all rogues in our way, and J confeſs 
woman is my weak ſide; and yonder goes an odd fellow, 


with a very pretty wench, what a tots ſhe has with her 
head, and a jet with her breech ? 

Mer. Slife, tis Smoothly, Dangerfield's man, carry» 
ing that pretty creature to L for a prefent from 
his maſter. 


Cun. She has as good a face as Bellamira herſelf. 


Eus rAck's Man brings him-a Notes 


Euft, Smallwit, Wildman, and Lionel, have fent 
their excuſes, and cannot dine. e 

Mer. Let's give the houſe ſomething, and dine there 
to- morrow: I am invited to a veniſon paſty, and a dozen 
bottles among four. | 

Cun. I have ſome ladies to entertain at Knightſbridge ; 
and hate a naſty tavern. 1 88 

Euft, Since you are all provided fo, I'Il ſhift for my- 
ſelf. . Re [ Excunt. 


Euter BELLAMIRA and THISBE. 


Bel. He's gone, and we are free as mountain air, 

Thi. You have abſolute dommion over him; but te 
make him acceſſary to his own diſgrace, was ſuch a maſ- 
ter- piece! 

Bel. Now will he entertain a better opinion of me 
than ever: he'll think I do nothing without his conſent, 
fince I once aſk'd him it, and in fo nice a point. 

Thi, What ſaid Merryman, my ſweet guardian? 

Bel. All he could, you muſt take him off for me. 

Thi, I am but his ſecond inclination ; a drawer in a 
good tavern has more intereſt in him than I. 


Bel. But Keepwell is the loyalleſt cully ! nothing will 


make him mutiny. 
This. Sure you think he can read in no book but his 
own, or you durſt never uſe him ſo. 
Bel. There are few of thoſe clerks now-a-days ; This 
n a learned age. When ſaw you Cunningham? 
1 G 2 This 
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75. He comes ſometimes and profeſſes his love and 
ſoundneſs to me. 

Bel. Believe him in neither, they ſay he's a falſe 
fellow. 

- Thi, I heard he was formerly a great ſervant of yours, 

Bel. What a lying world this is! J never ſaw him in 
my life, 

Thi, That's ſtrange, and hve about this town. 

Bel. Is he handſome, black or fair? 

7hi, Between both. 

Hel. Has he much wit? 

Thi. As if you did not know! 

Bel. I ſwear, not I. 

751. Jilting devil! I'd not know him fo well for a 
thouſand pound : But tis the trick of moſt of 'em; tho? 
they own twenty, they will forſwear ſome one. 

Bel. Oh, that T had thy youth and beauty ! 

Thi. You have enough of both, conſidering your 
judgment and experience. 

Bel. We women are eaſilieſt deceived, when we are 
moſt worth it: Cunning and wrinkles come together. 

Thi. You have no rcaſon to complain ; all the young 
fellows that come out of France, pay tribute to you, as 
certainly as to the groom-porter : I wonder Keepwell 1s 
never told of it. 

Bel. He has been told it a hundred times: Two or 
three ſtories that the authors have not been able to make 
out, have done me great fervice ; and ſo confirm'd my 
empire. 

Thi, But you are in continual fear. 

Bel. J have broke him of all his cenſorious acquain- 
tance, | 

Thi. That was a great point gain'd ; but how ? 

Bel. I tell him ſuch a one will cheat him, another 
will bring him into quarrels, a third ſpeaks ill of him 
behind: lus back, a fourth is obnux1ous to the great ones, 
and will hinder his preterment : So that I have ſcarce 
left him one friend that will tell him a true word, 

Thi, You are a great poliuctan, 


Bel, 


and 
falſe 


Urs. 
n in 


Jr 2 
tho? 


, 


Sir CuAnLEs SEDLEY, 125 


Bel. There goes more to our trade, than a good face: 


J have known many of theſe unthinking butterflies, de- 


bauch'd, pox'd and in jail, the ſame ſummer: Let's vp 
in my chamber, I muſt ſet myſelf out for Dangerfield, 
he'll be here anon. * 
Thi, Will you uſe the paint was ſent in by the French 
woman this morning? | | | 
Bel. By all means: Lying and painting are ſure baits 
to catch a tool with. 7 . a 
Thi, What ſort of a fellow is that Dangerfield? + 
Bel. A beau gargon of fifty, with a blue chin, ſtiff 


.beard, and ſo forth. Loves the old faſhion'd greaſy way 


of giving treats, will danee country dances till he ſweat 
like a running footman ; tires himſelf firſt, and then 
makes love. | 3 7 | 

Thi. They ſay he has been handſome, 

Bel. Twas fo long ago every body has forgot it, but 
himſelf : He is a pretender to wit, but his is worſe than 
none; as a country ſcraper is worſe than no muſic at all. 

Thi. And yet this fellow for a little money 

Bel. No, for a great deal of money. TI will make the 

reſents he gives me, my baits to catch others with : 
| Fine cloaths, and rich furniture, are great provocatives 
w thoſe that don't pay tor em, which are the men for 


our turn, 


Thi, Like the gentlemen that live in town, you have 
your pleaſure in one place, and receive your rent from 
another: Tis the way to have your tenement thrown 
into your hands, : 

Bel. Keepwell has taken a leaſe for life, and laid out 
ſo much in improvements, that TI am ſecure of him; 
and for the reſt, they ſhall pay me as they are able. 

Thi, My guardian and I have now and then a ſmall 
quarrel, about my keeping you ſo much company. 

Bel. What, Merryman ! I thought he had made love 
to you, 

Thi, He does ſometimes, | 

Be!, He has then forteited his charter, and ought to 

talk no more like a guardian, | 
G 3 Thi. 
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Th;. Perhaps he does not like it as a lover, 

Bel. Does he not ſee that we govern the town ? have 
power and plenty follow us? we viſit, dance, play at cards, 
go to Hyde-park, St. James's, ſup together, and are a 
world among ourſelves. | | | 

Thi. But like the inhabitants of the other world, you 
neither marry, nor are given in marriage; and he wou'd 
kave nd hs a e | 

Bel. Get money enough, and you can never want a 
huſband, A huſband is a geod bit to cloſe one's ſtomach 
with, when love's feaſt is over. Who would begin a 
meal with cheeſe? Come into my chamber, and J will 


inſtruct thee farther in theſe myſtenies. 
[Excunts 
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ACT: 


SCENE I. 
MEnRYMAN and KEEPWELLo 


Mer. V p HAT, not gone yet? hovering like a 
ghoſt about your treaſure ? 
Keep. I ſtay'd to ſee how my preſents took : you have 
d&livered *em, I hope; what ſays my Bellamira ? 


Mer, The meat's hardly out of my mouth, and I am 
for no exerciſe upon a full ſtomach : *tis roo far to walk 


t. | 
„ Take a coach. 

Mer. That's as bad as the rack, to a man of my in- 
temperate and voracious appetite: I am fo full I ſhould 
ſpill terſe at every jolt. We drank gallons a piece. 

Keep. You are drunk then. 


Mer. No, ſober enough to be your worſhip's pimp, 
and deliver your human gelding to Bellamira. 


2 But will you go about it inſtantly, and make 
haſte! 1 
Mer. Survey my bulk; it was not built for haſte: 
Tis the flow product of. tuns of claret, chines of beef, 
veniſon paſties, and ſo forth. 


Keep. Now you are in this humour, you will talk ſome 
wit to her and ſpoil all. | 


Mer. Tl be there before you are half a mile out of 


town, and ſay the ſweeteſt things of you! 


Keep. Thou think'ſt I cannot leave my Bellamira, 


now it comes to the point? 
G4 Mr. 
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Men. I am ſomewhat doubtful. 

Keep. Yes, if it were three days now I am reſolved, 
Mer. What, a whole three days! thou haſt a heart of 
iron. 

Keep. Could you be ſober ſo long? 

Mer Yes, to ſave the nation or ſo. 

Keep. Nothing leſs ſerve the turn? 

Mer. Yes, or to oblige Mrs. Thiſbe, my charge, 

Keep. Thou haſt always wine and wemen in thy head 
together 3 a ſure ſign thou art but an indifferent tilter. 
Well, I am in haſte, beſure you go, and omit nothing 
that may endear my ſmall preſent. to her. [Zxt, 

Mer. He's gone; but here comes our rival's ſervant, 
with that beautiful young creature, again. It ſeems Bel- 
lamira was not at home. [Ill ſtep aſide and obſerve her. 


Enter SMooTHLY and ISABELLA, 


Smo. There is as much difference between man and 
man, as between man and beaſt : This fool my maſter 
ives away this pretty young creature to a ſtale wench, 
7 am but a ſervant, and muſt obey ; but were I to chooſe, 
Ja. Peace, impudence; were I to chooſe, I'd choole 

a halter before either of you, 2 

Smo. I was not always thus a ſervant, as you fee me, 
I am a gentleman, and once had an eſtate, = now *t1s 
gone, mult live on others, as others did on me. 

Iſa. Perhaps ſo. ES, 

Smo. I now am fain to lie and flatter for my bread, 
ſhift for my cloaths, and humour every idle coxcomb to 
get a piece or two: Does my patron. loſe ? tortune ta- 
vours tools : Does he win? tweet is his hand, and hap- 
py are his ſervants : Is he dwarfiſh ? his ſtrength is the 
more compact: Is he tall? ſuch the firſt monarchs were, 
when kingdoms went by choice: Is he ugly and witty, 
which 'muſt ever be? ſuch Ovid was, whom Julia o 
1 Is he handſome ? Such was Adonis, whom fair 

enus lov'd. | 

la. And were you never eudgel'd for this nauſeous. 


flattery ? 
Sand Nu. 
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duo. There are a ſort of men who think themſelves 
the firſt in all kinds, and are the laſt; theſe I get ac- 
quainted with ; nor do I attempt to pleafe *em with my 
wit, but win their hearts an eaſier way, by applauding 
theirs, If any of 'em tell an old tale, that I have read 
in print, ſtraight I never heard any thing ſo well, and 
liſten to it as if it were my father's laſt will and teſta- 
ment. Does he offer a jeſt? I die with laughing, be- 
fore his mouth opens. Does he walk home without tak- 
ing cold? he is hardy and fit to be a general. 

Jſa. You are a fine rogue all this while! and what 
eee. | 
Smo, In ſhort, I ſay as they ſay, deny what they deny, 
like what they like, and if they diſpraiſe it again, I am rea- 
dy todo ſo too; and find my account very well in it; while 
thoſe fops, that are fond of ſhewing their own wit, are 
| hated by all my cuſtomers ; who are the only men there's 
any thing to be gotten by. 


Mer. This is a notable fellow; and if he finds men | 


fools, is enough to make 'em mad. [ Aide. 
Ja. Were I a man, I had rather die than ſell. my 
words, and proſtitute my voice to every fool. e 
Smo, Don't lawyers, phyficians and courtiers, when 
they take money for a good turn, fell their words? 
There was a blunt comrade ot mine of your mind ; but 
I found him the other day all in rays, not a penny in his 
pocket, nor a friend to help him : I have nothing, and 
yet want nothing; ſtrong and able; other men's meat 
and drink, and wives ſerve my turn. | 
1a. Leave your prating and more forward. 


Smo. Sure you are ſome diſguis'd princeſs, you take 


upon you ſo. | 
Ja. What T am I know not, and am only ſure I am 


miſerable. 
Smo. What's here, my rival's friend Merryman, before 


| Bellamira's door? I knew him when I was laſt in town. 


Your humble ſervant, worthy Sir, 
Mer. Yours, honeſt Smoothly, 
So, Will you not go in? 


G 5 . | Mer. 
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Mer. 1 have no buſineſs at preſent. 

Fo. You may be welcome, for your friend Keep - 
well's ſake, Do you ſee nothing here you would not fee ? 

Mer. Nothing but thyſelf. 

Smo, You keep your old blunt way; but, look you 
what here is! look you what hevedis ! what will not Bel- 
lamira do for ſuch a bribe. 

Mer. Every dog has his day. 

So, Let me not keep you here, you were going ſome · 
where elſe, 

Mer. Not 1. | IE 

Smo, Pray then, will you introduce me to madam 
Bellamira ? 
ME nk You need not fear admittance with ſuch a pre- 

t. | 80 

Sno. But perhaps you ſtand here, to ſee that no man 
brings = meſſage from Dangerfield, 

Mer. You are pleaſant! but if I did I'd cudgel you 
farther off. | = 

Smo. He is angry and the fat fool is ſtout. I'll not 
provoke him. . [ Exeunt Smo. and 1/a. 

Mer. Yonder's Lionel, Keepwell's younger brother, 
he comes in haſte, and ſeems to have ſomething in his 
head, | | 
Enter Lrow IL. 
Lu. I am undone! ruin'd! I have loſt the fight of 
this pretty creature, and ſhall never find her more! 

which way ſhall I go? whom ſhall I enquire of? what 
ſhall I do, to have a glimpſe of her? I have only this 
comfort; where'er ſhe is, ſhe is too beautiful to be 
long conceal'd, From hencetorth I blot all former faces 
out of my heart: J am tir'd with theſe daily beauties of 
the town, whom we ſee painted and patch'd in the after- 
noon in the playhouſe, in the eveniag at the park, and 
at night in the drawing-room ; ſo that we have half en- 
joy'd them before we {peak to em. 

Mer. Loſt! Undone!. Beautiful! IT am ſure 1 


Keard theſe words plain ; He is in love, and aſter hot 
It 


Sir CHARLES SED LEV. 131 


fort of madmen, is talking to himſelf, of his miſtreſs : If 
he be, we ſhall have fine work ; there are ten Keepwells 
in that Lionel z he'll commit rapes, burglaries, fire 
houſes, or any thing, but he'll have her; and for mo- 
ney, 4 * it away like dirt. I pity his poor fa- 
ther; 88 his money for honeſt terſe, and ſo 
he's _ mL 

Lio. Eternal —4 on that Cunningham's watuls, 


may he never be able to put his dice into the box, but 
May he win 


when he does may he throw out forever. 
of beggars--and loſe to bullies, and doat on whores as rot- 


| ten as himſelf. But I was mad to mind him: How I 


envy yon' Merryman, whoſe ng blood moves in an 
even ſtream, and never knows theſe ſtorms ! 


Mer. What's the matter ? You look as if you were 
drunk. 


Lie. I am worſe, I am mad, I am any thing, I am 


in love. 

Mer. How Keepwell will laugh at you! 
whom ? 

Lio. Not with a ſtale wench, like him ; nor any of 


But with 


the tinſel, ſhort liv'd beauties af the town, ſqueez'd | in- 


to ſhape by tay lors, and ſtarv'd 1 into it by their mothers. 

Mer. How then? 
| Lio, A new turn of a "IQ unknown till now to Na- 
ture's ſelf, in all her numberleſs varieties. 

Mer. Tie wonderous, you are maul'd, Cupid has mot 
you with a blunderbuſs. 

Lio. What eyes! Teeth ! White—— 

Aer. As a new tobacco pipe. 

Lio, Peace, prophane wretch, thou art not fit to min- 
5 in theſe myſteries. Her own complection ; her bo- 


y ſolid and full of juice; the nobleſt tabric of unſtinted 


nature | 
Mer. Her age? 
Lio. Seventeen. 
Mer, I have drank excellent hack of that age. 


Lio. Damn thy dull hockamore, and thy baſe jaded 


palate, that affects it; 9 I but get this divine crea- 


ture 
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ture into my hands, by fraud; force, price, prayer, an 
way, fo that I enjoy "Sg I core not. . 55 * 7 ; * 

Mer. Who is the ? the may be a perſon. of quality, 
and you may bring an old houſe upon your head. 
Lio. *Tis but a duel or two that way; and if her re- 
lations be numerous, we'll fight ſix to fix, and make an 
end on't, TD 
Mer. What country-woman is ſhe ? 
Lio. I know not. | 
Mer. Where does ſhe live ? 
Lio, ] can't tell. Eo | 
Mer. We are upon a very cold ſcent : Where did you 
ſee her ? 5 
Lio. In the ſtreet: with a ſervant behind her. 
Mer. How came you to loſe her? 
Lio. That's it I was curſing at, as I met you: Nor 
do 1 think there is a man whom all the flars conſpire 
againſt like me. What crime have I committed, to be 
thus plagu'd ? e N 
Mer. The ſtars are pretty twinkling rogues, that light 
us home, M hen we are drunk ſometimes, but neither 
eare for you, nor any man. | 
Lio. You know Cunningham? | 
Mer. Intimately : A good honeſt fellow; a little too 
much a ſervant to the ladies, given to gaming. 
Lilo. Pox on his character! : 

Mer. The pox is part of his character indeed, but I 
had forgot that, 85 

Lio. Will you not let me go on with my ſtory ? This 
fellow meets me in the nick of time, while I was follow- 
ing this divine creature, pulls me aſide, and tells me I 
muſt be his ſecond ; I go with him, we fight, difarm 
our men, but when I came back the bud was flow, 
nor could I learn any news ot her. 

Mer, That's very unlucky. | 

Lin. Twas a diſaſter never to be recovered, a total 
overthrow to all my happineſs: I had not ſeen him 
neither theſe ſix months, OY ©, 

Mer. Why did you not refuſe him? 
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Lio. He's a malicious fellow, and would have told the 
whole town of it, if I had; it was 1 I loſt 
her in this ſtreet. 

Mer. Are you ſure of that? Tl! be ſober twelve- 

months, it this be not the very young woman Dangers 

field preſented this afternoon to Bellamira, your bro. 
ther's miſtreſs. 

Lion. There was a man follow'd her. 

Mer, The very ſame: And that was his ſervant 

Smoothly. 

Lio. You know her then ? 

Mer. Not I, but I know whither ſhe went. 

Lie. Doſt know where ſhe 3 is, my dear Merryman ? 

Mer. Don't I tell you ſhe was preſented to Bellamira 
by Dangertield, your brother's rival? 

Lis. A mighty prince this Dangerfield, that is able to 
make ſuch a preſent: My brother will have a hard time 
ant. 

Mer. You would fay fo indeed, if you ſaw his preſents 
Lio, What is it ? 
Mer. An eunuch. 
Lio. What, that ill-favour'd fellow he bought yeſter- 

day, that looks like an old woman or a Guiney ape? 

Mer, The ſame. 

Lio. He that carries him will be kick'd out of doors 
with his preſent. 

Mer. I hope not fo; * I have promis'd to deliver 
him. 

Lio. I did not know Bellamira was our neighbour, 

Mer, She 1s lately come hither, 

' Lio. Is the very handſome : 2 
Mer. She 1s well. 

Lio. Not comparable to mine. 

Mer. That's your fancy: Ot children, miſtreſſes and 
reli ions, our own are ſtill the beſt. 

Ziv. But 1s there no way to come at her? Thou uſeſt 
to be good at a dead lift: I'll fire the houſe, and then at 
-leaſt I ſhall ſee her again. 

Mer. Violent ways are to be us'd at laſt ; I'll ſee what 

can co tor you, 

Lio. 
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Lio. Oh happy eunuch ! that art to live in the ſame 
Houſe wi:h this divine creature. 
Mer. Why ſo? The nearer he is to a fine woman, 
the more ſenſible muſt he be of his loſs. 
Lio. But he'll ſee continually his fair fellow ſervant, 
| kit by her ſometimes and talk with her, eat with her, 
and if nothing elſe, fleep near, and hear her breathe. 
| Mer, What it 1 fhould make you this happy man? 
Lio. It is impoſſible! but ſpeak; men paſt recovery 
are pleaſed to ralk of remedies. | | if 
Mer. I am intruſted to preſent this eunuch to Bella- 
mira: What if you put on his cloaths, and went with 
me in his room ? 15 | 
Lia. I'd gladly change conditions, fortunes, and every 
thing but one, with him. | | 
Mer. 1 will preſent you inſtead of him; and you ſhall 
enjoy thoſe rare felicities you reckoned up but now; you 
| ſhall fit by her, dreſs and undreſs her, touch, play with, 
and fleep near her; your age and face will eaſily paſs you 
for an eunuch, and ſomewhat mend your brother's ill- 
favour'd preſent, 
-  Lio. You ſay right: I never knew a better deſign 
let's about it inſtantly, undreſs me, dreſs me, and bring 
me to her immediately, 
Mer. You are too hot: I was but in jeſt all this while. 
Lio. Cut wy throat, ſtab me, if thou wilt not go on 
with this deſign. 
Mer. Let me think a little: Is not this plot too fine 
ſpun to hold? You muſt be gelt indeed, or *twill never 
paſs ; you will betray yourſelt. 
Lio. Never fear it, my face is not ſo: much as known 
among them, the plot is admirable, and cannot fail, 
what ſhould I do there, it I were gelt ? | ö 
Mer. You —_— look upon, touch, and fleep near 
your fair fellow ſervant. | 
Lio. That won't do: I muſt and will enjoy her; 
thou'lt hear of me in bedlam elſe. 
Mer. I ſhall have all the blame: Befides, tis a dif- 
honeſt action. | 
| Live 
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Lion. To fave a friend's life, is an honeſt action; nor 
ean 5 be any wrong to cozen thoſe that cozen all the 
World. 
Mer. I'll ſerve you for once; but if any miſchief 
comes on't, thank yourſelf. 

Lio. I'll die, and never accuſe thee. 5 50 

Mer, You are ftrangely ſmitten at the firſt ſight! 
TLio. No, I ſaw her once when J was laſt in Spain, 

kneel'd by her at maſs, and talk'd of love to her ; but 
could not learn her name or quality: Next day ſhe ſaid, 
ſhe was to come for England. I might have been dreſt 
and there by this time, let's away. [Exeunts 
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Enter BETIAMII A, ISABRELA and TRISBE. 


Bel. My deareſt Iſabella! Now 1 have gotten thee 
here, I could hug thee to pieces. 

1a. I am your flave, your ſervant, and all my hopes 
the creatures of your goodneſs. „ 
Bel. How did thy youth and beauty ſcape the roar- 
g Dangerfield ? | | 
Ja. He plac'd me with his ſiſter in the houſe, and 
| the took care of me; but if at any time he offer'd to be 
os 1 held a dagger to my breaſt, and vow'd to kill 
myſelf. 

"Bel. How chance he did not take it from thee ? | 

Ja. He did, and then I vow'd I'd ſtarve myſelf to 
death : he laugh'd at me a while, but when he ſaw me 
pale and weak, fully reſolved to periſh, he gave it me 
again; and fo I eſcap'd. | 
* My Ifabella, tell me truly, wert thou ne'er in 

e:! | 5 
Ja- What mean you, madam ? 
el. Did'ſt thou never find a man more charming than 

the reſt, whoſe every word reach'd thro? thy ears, thy 
heart, whom thou could'ſt fit and gaze upon all day, 
and ſigh, and wiſh for all night? 
Ig. I have ſo many detects already, why will you 
preſs me to own a weakneſs, perhaps you will defpiſe me 
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Bel. No, I myſelf have been in love, and have had 
always ſome one friend to whom I would gladly ſacrifice 
what I got trom others. | 
Ilja. If that be to be in love, I never was. 


villanies of men; how they all begin alike, with vows, 
oaths and proteſtations ; and end alike with flights, and 
ſcorns and falſhood : Some difference there may be for a 
while, but no great matter, 1 85 
{/a. And are they all of this deceittul make? 

Bel. All that ever I met with: What is it a falſe 
* hearted man won't ſwear to ſuch a pretty young crea- 
ture as thou art ? : 
Ha. And will they lie too, when they have ſworn ? 


regard their preſents. Say a kind thing! every pitiful 
fellow can do that: Give me a man that will do a kind 
thing. | | 
705 Are you upon that ſubject? I have a couple of 
ſervante, one is as much too lean as the other is too fat; 
I would not loſe one of them for the world, they are ad- 
mirable in conſort, grumbling baſe and ſqueaking treble. 
Bel. What, Merryman your guardian, and Cunning» 
ham; | 
Thi, The ſame; men of wit both : One a plain ſub- 
ſtanſtial drunkard, I am ſure to hear of him whcn he gets 
a bottle in his head; for then he ever thinks of women, 
as cowards do of quarrelling ; and moſt commonly I am 
ae. : 
Bel. How does the other behave himſelf. 
Thi. He's ſeldom in a condition to drink wine; but 
he will fit a whole afternoon at cards, and ſay the ſofteſt 
things ! | 
Bil And the ſharpeſt behind your back. | 
Thi, Tis all dag that, *tis like I am even with him 
at the year's end, 
Piel. But pretty Iſabella will not make her confeſſion 


to us. 
Za. 


7 


Bel. That's our way, who know the perjuries and 


Biel. Moſt certainly; but we that have experience, 
mind words no more than they themſelves do, and only 


tc 
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Th. Tis not worth your hearing. When I was fol 
to Dangerfield by your wicked uncle, in Spain I faw a 


man 
Bel. That's my dear girl ! Come, up with it. 
Ia. Of the divineſt form theſe eyes had e'er beheld, 
| Thi, Ne'er be aſhamed ; Love, like the - ſmall-pow, 
| fince it muſt be, is beſt had while we are young. 5 
a. He kneel'd by me one day at maſs, and look'd, 
and ſaid, and ſigh'd, the kindeſt things! He ſeem'd ſur- 
priſed with me, and I was charm'd with him, | 
Bel. Damn'd wheedling rogue ! And all this at firſt 
ſight I warrant. S320 
Ja. We never met but then: Next day I came for 
England; but ſure I never ſhall be won to love another, 
Bel. Pretty innocence ! This is a nation of ſuch mem 
thou talk'ſt of; every ſtreet affords a dozen of them. 
om, thou ſhalt love, and love, and love again, never 
r it, | | | | 
Thi, We'll ſhew her the park, the playhouſe and the 
drawing- room. 2 
Bel. She needs no paint for complection, but 'twill 
not be amiſs to uſe juniper water, for good humour; the 
is fo melancholy, and looks as if ſhe would not be ac- 
quainted. 
Thi, It is fit men make the advance. . 
Bel. Some are ſuch jades, they muſt be ſpur'd up, 
with a quick eye, or wanton glance. 


Enter S1LENCE and BETTY. 


Sil. Madam, the picture- drawer ſtays for you: He ſays 
you need not fit above half an hour. | | 
_ Thi, This is ſome neiv intrigue ; Who is this picture 
tor ? | 

Bel. It was begun for Keepwell, but I have promiſed 
it to Dangerfield, I hate the boiſterous tool, he may have 
that, but never the original, tho? he ſhall pay for every 
inch on't. [ Exit, Bel. Thi. and Iſa. 

Bet. We are but ſervants and mutt be diligent in our 
calling. I am ſorry we are like to be troubled with this 
puling 
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puling Iſabella, there's more ado with her, than with 
My miſtreſs herſelf ; She is ſo proud and melancholy one 
can't get a word from her in a day. 

Sil. Who can blame her ? ſhe is well born, of a good 
family in Devonſhire ; her father and mother died when 
the was a child, the has no friend left but her brother, 
and him ſhe knows not where to find yet; and if the 
Hould, tis doubtful, after being ſo long loſt, whether 
he would own her now, „ 

Bet. As the world goes tis like he may be willing to 
fave her portion. | = 
Sil. She has nothing at preſent to depend upon, but 
he friendſhip of Bellamira : And if ſhe be virtuous, as 
I believe ſhe is, what a trouble muſt that be to her! go 
and ſee if ſhe wants any thing. b 
Bet, Let's both go, hate a ſtrange face. 
- $4, Eſpecially if be better than your own. 


Excunts 


Aer 
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SCENE I. 
DANGERFIELD and SMOOTHLY- 


Dan. I FEAR poor Bellamira will lay it to heart, 
I have not ſeen her yet: How does ſhe like my preſent? 
Snmo. She is 8 3 it: 9 ſcems to prize the 
_ Liver incomparably be the gift, | | 
bs Dan. Il fay — 333 and a ſig for him, 
he makes his preſents with the beſt grace of any man in 
England, they are always well received. 5 | 

Smo, I have obſerv'd it ever. A beating 1s better 
taken from you than any man living. 


Dan. I thank em for that; who dares do otherwiſe ? 


Enter MErRRYMAN and LIONEL. 


* 38 Hold your countenance, for yonder's Danger- 
Lio. Never doubt me: Tho” I could laugh heartily at 
this martial dreſs, and furious mein. Eb? | 
Dan. Whatever was bravely perform'd in the army, 
I ſtill had the honour on't; the general would have it 
fo: To others he was not ſo fayourable. 

Smo. He that has your wit will make a ſmall ſervice 
go a great way; and often reap in fafety the fruit of 
other men's dangers. | | 
Dan. Right: Not but I venture my body as bravely 
as the meaneſt ſoldier, when the general wall let * 5 
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but, to ſay the truth, he ſeldom will, he loves me { 
intirely. 

$0, You charge as if you were ſhot free. 

Dan, *Tis my comfort, that he that ſhoots one bullet 
into me, may, chance to drive another out. The gene- 
ral wears me next his heart, and often truſts the army to 
my fingle conduct. 3 

Smo. It ſhews he is well ſkill'd in men. 

Dan. And if at any time he's tir'd with impertinence 
of ſuitors, the noiſe and tumults incident to his great 
charge, he ſteals away with a friend or two to me, there 
he untolds his wrinkled brows, and ſteeps his cares in 
wine within my tent. 0 | | 

Sno. The general, it ſeems, underſtands his pleaſure, 
and knows good company. 

Dan. No man better. 'The officers began to envy me, 


and mutter ſome. odd things; ſpeak out, the boldeſt of 


'em dare not. How does this feather become me? 
Spo. Moſt victoriouſly; you look like the black prince 


when he had juſt plum'd the prince of Denmark. 


Dan. Thou art a pretty hiſtorian, I have been told I 
am like him: But I'll tell thee, a certain young captain, 
bolder than the reſt, ſeeing me gay and frolic, laſhing 
every body with my wit, as thou know'it my way is; 
ſneer'd me in the face, and aſk'd me, if I would never 
have ſown my wild oats? I told him I could never fow 
'em in a better time than when there was ſuch a gooſe 


as he by to pick them up. 


Smo. Ha, ha, ha! You put the gooſe upon him fine- 


17 there; but what ſaid he? 


Dan. Nothing: The whole company lau h'd on my 
fide, and he ſneak'd away like a dog with a bottle at his 


tail. | 


mo. I'll ſay that for you, you are the beſt at repar- 
Mer. This is the moſt flattering knave, and Danger- 
field the greateſt coxcomb, I eyer faw. | 
Lio. He ſwallows any thing: They are well met. 


Dan. 
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Dan, Did'ſt nerer hear how I ſerv'd the Colonel, 
Bartholomew fair ? 

Smo. (He has teld it me fifty times; but 1 muſt pre- 
pare to laugh at it again.) Never, Sir, To to hear it. 

Dan. I had a pretty wench with me; he ſtar'd her in 
the face ſomewhat rudely : At laſt I told him, T won- 
dered he that was but a hare himſelf, ſhould have a mind 
to a coney | 

Mer. That's one of the vileſt quibbles I ever heard. 

Lis. Let's kear how that rogue will flatter him for it. 

Smo. Ha, ha, ha! You had as good have call'd him 
coward : A hare is the feartulleſt of all beaſts. Ha, ha, 
ha! I could die with Jaughing, methinks I ſee him, 
Pour tool ! | 

Dan. I meant it ſo; but he durſt not underſtand me. 
From that time forward I kept the whole town in awe 
with my wit. | 

Smo. I would not come under your laſh for a thouſand 
pounds, 

Dan. No, no, thou art an honeſt fellow, and a great 
judge of wit and parts. Thou ſhalt hear me ling a ſong 
that I made upon a ol princeſs, 


$ O N &. 
I. 


When firſt I made love to my Cloris, 
Cannon oaths I brought down 
Io batter the town, 
And I fir'd her with amorous ſtories, 
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Billets-doux like ſmall ſhot did ply her, 
And ſometimes a ſong 
Went whizzing along, 
But ſtill I was never the nigher, 
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III. he 
At laft ſhe ſent word by a trumpet, 
If I lik'd that life 
She would be my wife, 
But never be any man's ſtrumpet. 


IV. 
I told her that Mars would not marry, 
And ſwore by my ſcars, 


Single combats and wars, 
T'd rather dig ſtones in a quarry. 


But is Bellamira ſatisfied I have no 8 for Iſabella? 


Smo. Have a care of that: On the contrary, do all 
you can to make her jealous; *twill keep her in awe: 
And when ſhe names Keepwell, beſure you to anſwer 
her with Iſabella: If ſhe commend his dancing, beſure 
to praiſe her ſinging : If ſhe ſpeak of his ſhape, extol her 
face: Give her as good as ſhe brings, *twill make her 


mad. | 


Dan. Ay, if ſhe lov'd m 

Sno, How can ſhe chuſe ? Your perſon, your parts, and 
you reputation, are able to charm any woman living: 
They all love ſoldiers ; and while ſhe expects, and loves 
what you give, ſhe loves you, and will fear that the 
Kream of your bounty ſhould turn another way. 

Den. Thou ſay'ſt right! I wonder I ſhou'd not think 
on it myſelf. | 

Smo. If you had thought at all, you would certainly; 
and of a thouſand better devices than my poor brain can 
furniſh you with. b 


Enter BELLAMIRA, and SILENCE. 


Bel. I think I heard the thundering voice of my brave 
man of war : Welcome, my hero, my Hercules ! what 
would thy enemies give that I could hold thee thus for 


ver. 
Dan. 


5 


9, we. 
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Dan. It would ſave em ten thouſand men's lives, be- 
ſides caſtles, towns and their dependences : But my life, 
my joy, how doſt thou like my preſent ? Is't not a fine 
girl ; I could have had what money I would of my ge- 
neral abroad, or here; but I thought that below a man 
of honour : We had like to have quarrell'd about her. 

Mer. This is a bragging coward, as ſure as a 2 
whore has an ill complexion of her own: How bravely 
he begins with his own honour, his courage and his ge- 
neral ? | 

Lio. And how he magnifies his own preſent ! which 
to ſay truth, another could not praiſe too much, 

Mer. I have a ſmall preſent from your baniſh'd ſervant, 
Keepwell; but you are going out. 

Bel. Not yet, but anon I muſt, 

Dan. What, do we ſtay ? I am in a fever, I have rot 
had woman theſe two days, | 1 5 

Mer. I will but deliver what was committed to my 
charge for her, and then leave the fever you complain of 
to her cure. 


Dan. Some rare buſineſs, I warrant, we know the 
depth of Keepwell's purſe. | | 
er. You ſhall ſee that this girl here is of Ethiopia, 
of the royal blood there. I'll out he him, if poſſible, 
Dan. I bought a better for five guineas, and gave 
her this morning te my landlady's daughter. 
Sz0, She looks hke a warden roaſted in the embers, 
or the outſide of a gammon of bacon. 


Mer. Come forward, here's an eunuch; a rare jewel, 
how like you him? 


Bel. He has a very good face! How long have you 


been an eunuch ? 

Lio. I never remember myſelf otherwiſe. | 
Mer. What ſays Dangerfield and Smoothly, ha! what 
fault do you find? They are filent, that's praiſe enough 
for an enemy. Try him in Italian, French, Spaniſh, 
mufic, dancing. cf 25 | 

Dan. If I had this eunuch alone, be ſhould find I 
were none. 


B el. 
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Bel. Go i in, Piſquil, And look to your charge. 
Mer. And yet, madam, my friend that ſends theſe 

I does not aſk that you ſhould live for him alone: 
or does he tell of his fights, battles, ſtorms, ſieges: 

Nor does he boaſt of his ſcars as ſome do; but when it 

all be no trouble to you, and when you pleaſe, think 

it enough if he then be received. 

Dan. You are very officious for your friend ! Sir, 

Mer. I ſhall take a time to tell you what you are, Sir. 

So. Officious for your friend! Ha, ka, ha! You 

had as good have call'd him pimp. 

Dan. What doſt laugh at? 

bo. At what vou ſaid to him even now. 

Mer. Thou that canſt ſtoop to fatter him thus, wou'd'ſt 

eat fire in a fair for thy living, or rake ny meat off from 

a dünghill. | 
Hel, Let's not go together.. [ Exit. Mer. 
Dan. I long to play my lower tier of guns at thee. 
Bel. Go before to the walk you know of by Kenfing- 
ton, and I'll meet you there. 

Dan. Fl fly thither, as if I were to beat up an ene- 
my's quarters. I Exit. Dau. and Smo, 
Bel. If Euſtace come hither, when I am away, deſire 

| Vo to ſtay : If not, to come again: If he cannot, bring 

him to me; you know. where I ſup : Beſure you take 
care of Labella, and let none come to her but the eunuch. 
th | Ora 


Enter Lioner. and ISABELLA, 
| —— Why doſt gaze and folow- me thus, as as if thou 
wer t my ſhadow ? 

Lio, I am the ſhadow of a man indeed. 
a. Leave me; and when I want thy attendance, I 
| will ſend for thee. 1 
Lie. Bellamira charg'd me not to ſtir. from you, it 


would ill become me to diſobey her firſt nos, 
La. Thou art my goaler then? 


1 i 


1 


- 


— — 


«ay 


Ute 


ou 


ic 


muy attendance, as it is to me a pleaſure, is to you no 
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Lio. Not ſo; I am your faithful ſervant, and hope 


burthen. 1 | 
L{/a. Wert thou ne'er in Spain? 
Lio. Why do you aſk ? | 
{/a. I know not, only a fooliſh curioſity I had: But 
tis impoſhble. Joy ſeeks out crowds, and numbers, 
but griets, like mine, affect retirement. 
Lio. You do indulge your melancholy too much; If 
+ be ſo bold, it {trikes an air of ſadneſs through the 
ouſe, 
{/a. I would not have my griefs infectious: Go play 


7 


among your fellows. : 
Lio. T have no power to ſtir, 
Ja. How fo? | 8 5 
Lio. I fear you'll do yourſelf ſome miſchief when J 
am gone: I dare not truſt the tempeſt on your brow. 
Ja. It is a harmleſs ſtorm, and will fall ſuddenly in 
tears. The more I look upon this 2 the more 1 
think on him I lov'd in Spain: Thoſe eyes, that face, 
and that bewitching ſhape ! Pray leave me. 05 
Lio. If J have offended, be gracious, and chide me; 
but do not thruſt me from your preſence, = 
J/a. Alas! I find no fault with thee at all; *tis fate 
and my unhappy ſtars that I repine at. 


Enter BETTY. 


Bet, Madam, the bath that was commanded is pre- 
pared, A 5 „ 
Ja. There I may ſteep my limbs, but not my grief 
aſſuage. | | [ Exeunt, 


Enter. Eus rack. 


Euft. The more I think of Bellamira's ſending after 
me in this manner, the more I am to ſeek what the 
means. When I went firſt to her, ſhe entertained me 

VoL, . H | with 
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with a deal of diſcourſe, far fetch'd, nothing to the pur- 
poſe : Art laſt ſhe aſk'd me, how long my father and mo- 
ther had been dead? I told her a great while; then if I 
had not a ſeat in Devonſhire, near the ſea ? which 1 
have, May be ſhe has a mind to it, and thinks to get it 
of me. At laſt, it I had not loſt a young fiſter, who 
ſhe was with, and what ſhe had about her when ſhe 
was loſt ? What ſhe aſk'd all theſe queſtions for, I can- 
not gueſs ? unleſs ſhe would put herſelf upon me for that 
ſiſter; but if ſhe be alive, ſhe cannot be above ſeventeen ; 
and Bellamira is as old as myſelf, Now ſhe ſhall ſpeak 
her mind plainly, or trouble me no more. Is your miſ- 
treſs within? | 0 


- Enter SILENCE, 


Sil. No; but ſhe defires to ſpeak with you to-morrow, 
about the old buſineſs. 5 
Eu. Come hither, let me talk with you a little about 
the old buſineſs. | 5 
Sil. I'll come no nearer; I know your tricks well 
Enough. 5 
Euft. Will ten guineas do you any harm? i 
Sil. Nor twenty neither; but what ſhall I tell my 
miſtreſs? Will you come? 
Euſt. J go into the country to-morrow. 
Sil. Pray come: She ſays you'll repent it if you do 
not. 8 
Euft, I can't poſſibly. 3 
Sil. Will you ſlay here at our houſe till ſhe comes in? 
Euft, Yes, if you'll ſtay with me. | 
Sil. Not I. You do ſo touſe and tumble one, and 
keep one ſo hot. 

Euft. Thou art a pretty maid, and may'ſt be a miſ- 
treſs thyſelf, I have feen worſe faces in glaſs coaches. _ 
Sil. And better in Bridewell. I think I might ferve 

for a month or two; but what then ? 
Euft, Nay, if you are ſo cautious, you'll never have 
a houſe in the mall. 


Sil. 


J. 
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$:1, Nor die in a ditch, like Jane Shore. 
Zuſt. Pattens, worſted ſtockings and coarſe ſmocks, 
go with thee for a fool. 


S. Will you go to my miſtreſs where ſhe ſups anon, 3 


and I'll bring you to her-? 
Eu. But come hither, prithee come; you are as 
ſkittiſh, as if you were that ſame all over, She is as 
mimble as a ſquirrel, there's no catching her. 
[She runs from him, and Enexnt. 


Enter CUNNINGHAM, TarsBe, and her Maid. 


4 Thi, Come, now we are alone, ſing me the laſt new 
ng. 


5 N . 


1. 


Thyrſis, unjuſtly you complain, 
And tax my tender heart 
With want of pity for your pain, 
Or ſenſe of your deſert, 
II. 
By ſecret and myſterious ſprings, 
Alas! our paſſions move; 


We women are fantaſtic things, 
Thar like betore we love, 


I. 


Yon may be handſome, and have wit, 
Be ſecret and well bred, 

The perſon Love muſt to us fit, 
He only can ſucceed, 


H 2 
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Some die, yet never are believ'd; \ 
Others we truſt too ſoon, 


Helping ourſelves to be deceiv'd, 
And proud to be undone. 


Cun. Your humble ſervant, madam : I left ſome friends 
of yours at the Roſe; Merryman begun your health in a 
bumper. I had much ado to get away, but your com- 
mands | | | 

Thi, Nobody here ſent for you; and of all men living, 
I leaſt expected you. 

Cun. When 8 this pretty billet-doux my 
heart went pit-a-pat ; and knew *twas yours before I 
open'd it. a | 

Thi. Tis a falſe heart, believe it not another time. 
Cun. If it be falſe, it was your beauty firſt made it fo, 
* Thi, Lightly come, lightiy go; and if I loſe it, to 
another, | on: | 

Cun. No, madam, you conquer like the King of 
France, Your ſubjects for ever atter are at reſt, 


Thi. You ſaid as much to the flame-colour'd petticoat 


in New Spring garden, | 

Cun. She has ſpies upon me; *tis a good fign ! There 
Was a lady T muſt confeſs much of your height, your 
ſhape SC ads; at firſt I thought it was yourſelf, and 


therefore I accoſted her: And when I was entered into 


diſcourſe, ſhe ply'd me ſo faſt with the intrigues of the 
town, I could not handſomely get off. wes | 

Thi. J am not jealous of her: You need not take all 
this pains to clear yourſelf, Was ſhe of quality ? 

Cun. Yes, ſure : She knew me, and defired my pro- 
rection againſt ſome bullies that were there. Your note 
here ſpeaks of company that were to meet at cards; but 
tis more obliging in you to be thus alone. 

Thi. Thou incorrigible piece of vanity! I neither 
{ent for thee to cards, nor any thing elſe, Let's ſee this 
note: *Tis a ſcriv'ner's hand. [Read it. 

| Cats, 


p 
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0 


11s 


2 


diſtance. 


out of an affront; and would kiſs the pretty foot that 


dull ſobriety the loweſt ebb. 
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Cur. J have heard yours commended, and am apt to 
hope—— | 

Thi, The moſt that ever I knew any man. : 

Cun. Thoſe prerty lips ſhould be corrected, for their 
pöuting, and pleſsd with kiſſes into their former figure. 

Thi. You ſhould be corrected, and made to know your 


Cun. J am ſorry to find you in ſo ill a humour, but 
I'll ſwear that time at Spring Garden we ſcarce ſpoke of 
any thing but yourſelf : She, as 'tis the manner ot fine 
women one of another, maliciouſly enough, but I, with 
all the tenderneſs and tranſport imaginable, I ſee Mer- 
ryman coming; I will take ſome fitter time for an ec- 
elairciſſement. [ Exit, 

Thi. This fellow has vanity enough to extract love 


ſhould kick him down ſtairs : He thinks all this is mere 
jealouſy, 


Enter MERRYMAN, 


Mer. Theſe are thoſe that can come, come without 
being ſent for. | 

Thi. Or they ſhould not come at all for me. 

Mer. We have drank every letter of your name twice 
ever; and ſpell'd it with a double e at laſt. | 

Thi. Twas done like a diſcreet guardian: You are 
drunk then, . 

Mer. No; half a ſcore glaſſes do but whet wit and 
ſharpen appetite : A bottle 1s the ſpring- tide of love, and 


Thi. I love to ſee things at the worſt, that I may 
know what to truſt to. 1 5 . 

Mer. You would not be ſeen ſo yourſelf: Don't you 
ladies dreſs, patch and curl, and paint too, if there be 
occaſion, before you come abroad ? 

Thi. That's to pleaſe ourſelves, and in competition te 
one another, 

Mer. And that competition is about us filthy fellows. 
Was not Cunningham here? 3 


150 The WORKS of 


Thi, He's juſt gone. | 

Mer. I fent him to you: We had a mind to drink a 
bottle by ourſelves, and. could not get rid of him, till 1 
contriv'd a letter in your name for him, He ſhew'd it 
us bke a vain fool immediately. 

Thi. He'll tell the whole town: Pray undeceive him 
| ay you ſee him next; for all I eou'd ſay could not 
it. | 

Mer. Have you any mirabilis ? 

Thi, I ſhould not ſee you fo often if I had not. 
Mer. We good fellows have our qualms, like breed- 
ing women. 

Thi. And your great bellies too, moſt of you; which 
go to lay at Epſom and Tunbridge waters, Z 

Mer. When we are marry*d I'll turn over a new leaf. 

Thi. Hold, tis not come to that yet; you are the 
envy of your club. Four hundred pounds a year, and 
neither wife nor child, and ſpend it all in drink. 

Mer. I am very conjugally given: I love of late to 
drink hand to hand with an old friend; have left off 
ſupping, and go to bed at ten. | 
T7951. Theſe are figns of a body far ſpent in the ſervice, 

Mer. I will leave off drinking, eat much, and get 
children innumerable. | : 

TA:, Not till you have been flux'd : You. are an old. 
ſinner, and I dare not venture upon you. | 

Mer. 1 am as ſound as a bell, fat, plump and juicy, 
and have drank my gallon a-day theſe ſeven years. 

Thi, However, *twill mend your ſhape.. 

Mer. I have been told J am as true a, ſhap'd drunkard 
as heart can wiſh ; great belly, double chin, thick legs: 
| You would not have a pad look like a racer? 

Thi, No; but I would have you thought able to ge 
children, if I marry you. | 

Mer. I'll cut any man's throat that ſays the contrary. 

Thi. But they will whiſper and make libels: Your 
great belly will be a continual jeſt upon mine. 

Mer. I will drink raking rheniſh, eat butter'd wheat, 
ſweat in a bagnio, and do any reaſonable-thing, to ren- 
der my perſon gracious, | 5 

A 


keep off dinner 'till three o'clock, no tun-belly'd rogues, 
huzza's. 


gaming ladies to keep you up at cards 'till I am ready to 


were ina tavern. 


or give me leave to uſe the law ful means: I hope I may 


company, on any pretence whatever 
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271. Every jockey will do as much, to win a tankard; 
but I muſt have no morning draughts, no qualms that 


that fright chairmen from the houſe, no noiſy fools to 
diſturb the whole ſtreet with loyal catches, and ſenſeleſs 


Mer. J have ſome proviſoes to offer too, in order to 
our future peace and quiet: I will have none of your 


go out in the morning, ſo that we have ſcarce time for 
the great end of matrimony. No meetings at the china- 
houſes ; where under pretence of raffling for a piece of 
plate, or ſo, you get acquainted with alf the young fel- 
tows in town; three ſuch accidental meetings go to a 
viſit, and three viſits to ſomething that ſhall be nameleſs. 
No Epſom nor Tunbridge waters, where ladies and gen- 
ttemen walk and prate up acquaintance, as faſt as if it 


Thi, You muſt either get me with child the firſt year, 


vifit Bellamira, 

Mer. She is not ſo handſome as ſhe was, and begins 
to look ſomething procuriſh ; ſhe is more dangerous than 
any man, one 4 deſtrcys more patridge than ten 
hawks ; when you take me for better for worſe, you 
muſt forſake her and all her works, LOS: 
Thi, When you take me for rich or for poor, you ſhall 
either leave your drink or your jealouſy, I will not 
be troubled with an Italian and a Dutch man, bound up: 
in one greaſy volume. | 

Aer, Tis a mad age, a man is laugh'd at for being a 
cuckold, and wonder'd at if he take any care to prevent 
it; well, I will leave all to thy diſcretion; and as thou 
hait been careful of thy own credit hitherto, hope thou 
wilt be as tender of mine when I am thy huſband. 

Thi. That's all you have to truſt too: Now to ſhew 
you I will not be out-done in generoſity, you ſhall dine 
in the city, and get drunk among your old companions 
fometimes ; but ; will have no women brought into the 
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Mer. My landlady, an oyſter-wench, or ſo. 

Thi. Not if ſhe be under fifty; you may be drunk at 
home: I will dine with you, to keep off beer glaſſes 
while you eat. 

Mer. Content: I hate a beaſtly bumper at my meals; 
we will have two beds, for I will not come home drunk 
and get girls, without I knew where to get portions for 
em; in this age they four and grow ſtale upon their 
parent's hands, Luerece's will ſcarce off, but to fo- 
reigners. | 


Enter à Servant, 


Ser. A young gentleman in the ſtreet hard by, ſays he 
muſt ſpeak with you immediately. 
Thi, *Tis one of your drunken companions ;- you had 
beſt go to him, we ſhall have him come hither elſe. 
Mer. I would kick the beſt friend in chriſtendom down 
ſtairs, ſhould he offer it. Adieu for a while. [ Zæeunt. 


Enter BELLAMIRA in Man's Cloaths, and MERRYMAN«o | 


Mer. What's your buſineſs with me, Sir? 
Bel. If you will walk a little farther into the ſquare, . 
I'll ſatisfy you, Sir. (They walk a little farther.) Now 
we are alone, the time and place convenient, I muſt tell 
you, you abus'd a perſon of quality laſt night, forc'd 
open her lodgings, beat her ſervants, 'broke her win- 
dows, and call'd her all the names imaginable. 5 
Mer. That may very well be; I went home drunk, 

and ſcour'd outragiouſly : But what of that? FE 

Bel. I am her brother. 30 

Mer. And come to ſwagger in her behalf? 

Bel. J am come for ſatis faction. 

Mer. Her name, Sir? 

Bel. Emilia. 

Mer. Her lodging * 

Bel. The flower-de-luce. 

Mer. 1 always took it to be a bawdy- houſe. 


Jeb 
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Bel It ſeems ſo; but I come to convince you to the 
contrary. 


Mer. Sir, I believe you: And if you will bring me 


to wait on her, I will aſk her pardon; I am as much 
aſham'd of a rudeneſs offer'd to 2 perſon of quality, when 
J am ſober, as any man living. 
Bel. I thought what a fellow I ſhould find. 
Mer. My little bully, wlll nothing ſerve you but bat 
tle, murder, and ſudden death? N 
Bel. J came to fight, Sir, not to hear you prate. 
Mer. Then aluck out, that I may tap thee preſently. 
[They go to fight; BEL. pulls up 2 er Peruke, 


Bel. Hold, hold Merryman; doſt thou not know me 


yet? 
Mer. Bellamira in diſguiſe ! 
Bel. The ſame. 


Mer. Why this to me? Faith you ſhall never find me $ 


backward to man or woman. 
Bel, No, thou art a brave fellow, I have occaſion for, 


ſuch a one, and now J have try'd you, and ſee you dare 


fight, all's well. 

Mer. Am I to be your ladyſhip? s ſecond? . 

Bel. An eaſier buſineſs. 

Mer. As how ? 

Bel. J have appointed Dangerſield to wait 87 me in 
the walk near Kenſington, which I fo much delight in ; 
Thus diſguiſed, I intend to rob him, and have choſen 

thee for my fellow adventurer. When we have frighted 


the roaring fool ſufficiently, we'll find ſome way to give 


him his money again, 


Mer. We may be hang'd together very lovingly in 


earneſt, tho' we rob in jeſt, 


Bel, If he Roni diſcover, which he never will; I : 


can prevail with him not to proſecute ; beſides the lying 
tool will ſwear for his credit we were at leaſt a dozen; 
my heart 1s fet upon this frolic, don't deny me. 


Mer. *Tis admirable ! Till be the. beſt news for my 
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Bel. He ſhall know it in due time, I hate this Dan- 

rfield; and now I have gotten Iſabella out of his hands: 
care not if he were hang'd. = 

Mer. And ſhall we N his buff coat ſuſficiently ? 
Bel. "Till it be as gentle as a ſheepſkin. 

Mer. Thou art a brave wench, Yfaith, I will. drink. 
thy health hereafter by the name of the pretty padder.. 
I will borrow a vizor of ſome overgrown bawd, and 
about 1t inſtantly. But ſhall we ſup together in town. 
afterwards ? 

Bel. Sure you'll not wrong friend Keepwell fo much ? 
Mer. Not for a world, if I thought you would not; 
but, he is at a diſtance, the temptation preſent,. and not. 


to be reſiſted by frail man. 


Bel. You were always 3 of mine; and yet I 
know not how, I ever lik'd your blunt way; and could. 
not hate you heartily for it. - | 


Mer, If you will make a convert of me, this is the 


e. of 
Bel. You ſhall then promiſe me, drunk or ſober, to 


| ſpeak well of me to Keepwell. 


Mer. That's too hard; but, if IL ſpeak any ill.of you,, 
drunk; I will promiſe to deny it again when I am ſober. 

Bel. Vou ſhall never more tell him I will undo him, 
nor read him any diſcreet lectures about my extravagance. 
in cloaths, furniture, equipage, hours or company. 
Mer. E never did ſow diſſention but with intent you 
ome make your benefit of it; for I am told after every 


Dttle quarrel, he buys his peace with 2 coach and horſes, 


a country houſe, pearl necklace,. or ſome ſuch trifle. 
Bel. He does ſo; but, yet frequent diſputes may end 
in a breach, and there are fine women that lie upon. the 
catch, to get him from me. 5 
Mer. Fear him not, next to you he loves money, and 
will never begin ſuch another expence in a new place. 
You have more plate than ten chriſtenings, more china 
than many a ſhop, more good cloaths than the playhouſe. 
Bel. You had like to have undone me for all that with 
your ſtories; but he told me all when I had him * 
e | ro 
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Mer. I don't doubt it; I fee advice is thrown away 
upon him, and I will trouble him with no more; but 
be thy ſervant to all intents and purpoſes, [Lies her.] 
Now the peace is agreed on, we'll ſign and ſeal anon. 

Bel. You'll tell him one time or other when you are 
drunk together, N 

+5. _ Fre'll not believe me if I ſhould. Well I am a 
rogue to betray my friend thus ; but, who would not be 
taken off with ſuch a bribe ? Beſides in matter of wo- 
men, we are all in the ſtate of nature, every man's hand 
againſt every man, whatever we pretend.. [ Exeunt. 


Enter EUsTACE.. 


Eff. J wonder what's become of Lionel; he has not 
appear'd this day or two, [I'll go to Bellamira's and 
know where ſhe ſups that I may meet her, and know 
the end of her affair with me. Who's this walks this 
way? he is tranſported, and talks to himſelf.  _ 
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Enter LIONEL. 


TLio. If a man car'd to be alone he ſhould be troubled 
with forty coxcombs, and ten times as many impertinent 
queſtions : But now I am ready to burſt with joy, and ſe- 
crets, I' can meet no friend to vent myſelf to. > 

Euft, This is Lionel; for all his diſguiſe I know him, 
How now, Lionel? What's the meaning of this habit? 
I never ſaw a man ſo overjoy'd : Are you in your wats ? 
TLio. Oh, my dear friend! There is not a man on 
earth to whom I would fo gladly. impart my ſecret joy, 
or inward grief, as to thyſelf, 

Eufe. Iis the happinefs of friendſhip that the one is: 
improv'd, the other leſſen'd, by our doing ſo: But what 
means all this? 9 

Lio. T am impatient till you know ;. this is the hap- 
pieſt day of all my life; And I could be contented to die 
this minute, leſt ſome ſucceeding misfortunes ſnould de- 
file this ſincere joy. You know Bellamira, my brother's - 
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Eu. I have ſeen her twice or thrice, | 

| Lio. There was this day a young maid given her by 
Dangerfield, my brother's rival, the fineſt creature that 
ever my eyes beheld ; not above ſeventeen, a man fly- 
ing for his life would ſtop to gaze upon her. 

Euft. 1 am of your opinion, but what of her? 

Lio. Seeing her in the ſtreet, I fell in love with her. 
By good fortune, we had a eunuch, which my brother 
had promis'd to Bellamira : Nor was he yet Arne 5 
Merryman, who undertook to carry him, adviſed me, 
ſeeing me dying for this young woman. 

Euſt, What did he adviſe you? Rs 

Lie, To change cloaths with this eunuch, and be pre- 
ſented to Bellamira in his ſtead, 5 

Euft, What, for a eunuch? 

Lio. I have a pretty voice, ſmooth chin. 

Euft. What could you propoſe to yourſelf ? 


Lio. To ſee her, and be alone ſometimes with the di- 


vine ereature: Do you count all that nothing? In ſhort, 
I was preſented to Bellamira, and receiv'd with great 
Joy, and without the leaſt ſuſpicion ; ſhe left me at home, 
and recommended this beautiful creature to my ſole care, 
Euft, *Tis impoſſible. » 
Lio. She did it. 
Euft, Moſt diſcreetly. 
Lio. Moſt fortunately, I'll tell thee more, ſhe com- 
manded no body ſhould come near her but myſelf, and 
that I ſhould not ftir from her, in the fartheſt part of 
the houſe. I bluſh'd, look'd down, and modeſtly ſaid it 
Mould be done. 8 6 
Eu. Oh, rogue! Thy diſcourſe has fingers in it. 
Zio. Bellamira goes out to ſupper, her ſervants follow 
her, except ſome of the meaneſt ſort : Preſently they 
prepare a bath for the fair ſtranger ; this beautiful crea- 
ture is call'd to go into the bath. | 
Euft, What before you? = 
Lio. Yes, before a eunueh ſure, She goes in, returns, 


x2 


the ſervants put her to bed: I aſk if they have any ſer- 
vice for me: Piſquil, ſays one, (for ſo I was call'd) take 


this fan, and cool my miſtreſs with it, as ſhe lies, 


\ 


Eft, 
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Fuft. Oh, that I could have ſeen thee with thoſe 
gloating eyes, fanning a naked woman! an Aſinego as 
thou art. 

Lio. Preſently all the maids run, ſome one way, forms 
another, as ſervants do when their maſters are abroad; 
in the mean time this beautiful creature falls aſleep : L 
J look about me to ſee if all were faſt ; I bar the door. 

 Euft. What then? 

Lio, What then, my Euſtace : ? can you aſk and know 
me ? Should I have thp'd ſo fair, ſo wiſh'd, fo unex- 


pected an opportunity, I muſt have been that eunuch 
that I ſeem'd. 


Euft, You raviſh'd her then * e 
Lio. What elſe? I took her by ſtorm, wee no lei- 


ſure for a __ I found her the ſame woman I fell in 


love with in Spain. 
Eu. She we fo often talked of? ID 
Lio. The ſame; and which is more, ſhe remembered 
me again: Never was man ſo happy! never was accident 
| fo fortunate! a 

Euſt. Did ſhe not cry out? 

Lio. There was nobody within hearing. 

Euſt. *Twas ſomething a harſh way. 

Lio. No woman ever heartily fell out with a man 
about that buſineſs, I'll try to ſoften her in my own 
perſon. 


Euſt. Won't you change your cloaths ? 


Lio. How ſhall I change them? Or whither ſhall I 4 


go? I dare not go home for fear of my brother: Then 

again, if my father ſhould come out of the country! 
Eat. Come to my houſe, out of the ſtreet however. 
Lio. Agreed, [ Exeunts 
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A r . 


SCENE IL 


DANGERFIELD and SMOOTHLY«. 


Bt — 
Dan. I'S ſtrange Bellamira appears not, we have 


been here a great while. 


Smo. I wonder the makes no more haſte to her own 
| happineſs !' the Spaniſh ladies wou'd not have ſerv'd 


u ſo. 


Dan. Nay, Il ſpeak a bold word: French, Spaniſli 


or Italian; I was ever the delight of ladies, I was the 
terror of men. | 


Smo.. Perhaps ſhe has been overturn'd, broke a wheel, 
or ſome ſuch accident : May be her ſneaking lover's re- 


turn'd. . | 


Dan. Who Keepwell? that fearful hind, that ran 


out of town at the news of my arrival, leſt I ſhould kick 
kim to jelly 


So., Iis almoſt night, what if we ſhould be robb'd 


here? 


Dan. What if the ſky ſhould fall? or a flock of ſheep: 
rout a marching army? It all theſe hedges were lined” 


with muſqueteers I would not yield. 


Smo. If a hog ſhould ſtart: out and ruſtle, he would 


run away. (afide.) A volley. of ſhot is muſic to your 
great heart; but what ſhall. poor Ido? 
Dax. This fellow is as cowardly as I am raſh and ad- 


| yenturous ; Creep behind me, and be as ſafe as in a bra- 


zen 


en N 


wud bans pet 


Have. 


Sir CHARLES S EDLE x. 159. 


zen town : Til new thee how I kill'd Don Alonzo in 

au, | N | 
Th Þ dare not ſtand ; you'll run ſuch a.fellow as T' 
through with a ſcabbard on.. 


Dan. On my honour, as I love danger, I will not 


hurt thee, He ran furiouſly upon me. 


Smo. And did you look ſo terrible as you do now.? 
Dan. Worſe if ſible. | 

Smo. He was 1 man then. | 

Dan. The braveſt fellow I ever had to do with: He 


had kill'd nine men in duel, made two and twenty cam 


paigns, been in eight, ſea-fights, and thirteen. pitch'd 
battles. | | 


Enter MERRYMAN. and BELLAMIR As. 


Mer. Here he is, fencing with-his man. 
Smo. Thieves, thieves !: murder! Look to yourſelf. 

Bel. Your money. 

Mer. Deliver firrah; | 

Dan. Take it, you. ſcoundtels, . and thank Heaven I. 
am not in an angry mood. | 

Mer. Will a. good cudgel put you into it? 

| [Beats him. 

Dan, No: Venus, Venus rules the day, I am all; 
peace and love : My vigour is defign'd to other purpoſes: 
than fighting with raſcally. fellows,. | 

Mer. We muſt have this pearl out of your ear. 
Dan. Twas given me for my. ſervice at the ſiege of 
Dunkirk, as a mark of honour.. : 

Bel. Make haſte, we ſhall be forc'd to crop you elſe. 

Mer. Let's remove em a little farther, and. tie em 
back to back, and leave them. 


Dan. Ell have ſatisfaction for this affront, you raſcals, 


I ſcorn the flow. pac'd revenge of law, tis blood I'll 
Mer. That you may not forget, I will give you this 

farther remembrance. [Beats him again. 
Bel. Come away with the raſcals. 


Dan, 
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Dan, Well, ſtripling, well, no more to be ſaid. 
[ Exennt, 


Enter Tarsns in the Baill J Hands, 


1. Bail. I'll ſtay no longer ſending * and down: 
Can you pay the money? a 
i. In a ſhort time I can. 
, Bait, Have you any friend that will be bound with 
7 
E Thi, J have; but 1 am ſo unfortunate, they are not 
within, 
1. Bail. Come, come, away to priſon, 
| Thi. It you have the hearts of men, take pity on 
TH This is all the money I owe in the world, and 
ſhall ſuddenly diſcharge it; but if you diſgrace me thus, 
I am undone tor ever. 
I- Bail, We are officers. and muſt obey our warrant, 
Come along. 


Enter CunniinGHAM and e 


Cun. What's here, Thisbe, in the hands of bailiffs! 1 
Will kill two birds with one ſtone at once. I will ſnew 
my courage, and my love in reſcuing my miſtreſs. Let's 
never ſuffer theſe raſcals to carry her off. 

Euft. Iwill not fight againſt the law: a bailiff and a 
hangman are as neceflary as a lord chief juſtice in a go- 
vernment. 

Cun. I will draw and be knock'd down in her quarrel 
by myſelf then. 

Euft. Hold, hold: 1 will draw my purſe and reſcue 
her a ſurer way. 

Thi. Is there no way for my deliverance ? 

1 1/11 bail her. 

Bail. We muſt have city ſecurity ; no Covent-gar- 
40 bully. 

Exft. What's the ſum ? 

1. Bail. Two hundred pounds, When do we ſtand 
ng the with her? away. 


Thi 
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Thi, Oh, I am miſerable ! 

Cun. Hold, you ſhall have your choice of ſix play 
debts: Sir Thomas Whiſkin owes me three hundred 
pounds, will you take that for your money ? or Harry 
Hothead ſhall be your pay maſter, | 
1. Bail, Nothing but our money down, or good ſecu- 
rity, 

270 Why then here's your money down, you raſcals. 

2. Bail. Now you ſay ſomething. Much good max 
do you: She is very pretty, and as cheap as neck- beef. 

 Exeunt Bailiffs. 
- Thi, This redemption, as I never can deſerve, ſo Þ 
cannot too much acknowledge your ſurprifing generofity 
to a ſtranger, known to you by nothing but diſtreſs. _ 

Euſt. Preſerve your thanks till you find to' whom they 
are due, I am but the inſtrument of your delwerance, 
and was employ'd by a ſervant of yours, who could not 
come himſelf, for ſome reaſons you ſhall know hereafter. 

Thi. May I not know his name? that I may return 
him his money at leaſt, 

Euft, He charg'd me to the contrary. 

. Cux, I could almoſt forſwear play, ſince my ill for- 
tune has put me out of condition of doing this {mall ſer- 
vice, but I was ready with my ſword. | 

_ Thi, Tis much better as it is. > 

Cun. I did not throw one main in two hours, I 16 
three ſets at back-gammon, and a tout at tricktrack, all 
ready money. The rude fellows have frighted the roſes 
from your cheeks. 

Thi, This rogue, my taylor that arreſted me, came 
but three days ago to know if I had any ſervice to com- 
mand him : There muſt be ſamething tarther in't. 

Cun. Perhaps ſome envious woman ſet him on; there 
is as much malice among beauties as among wits, Will 
you give me leave to wait on you home? there are rude 
tellows abroad, and you may meet with ſome affront. 

Euft, Madam, we will ſecure you from that. 

Thi, Your ſervant, | 105 [ Excunt, 


Enter 
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Enter KEEPWELL and SIEENCE., 


Keep, How does my deareſt Bellamira ? Does ſhe not 
think I have mortified myſelf enough. 


field, 

Keep. I know it too well. 

Sil. Oh, this villain, viper, ſatyr! where ſhall I find 

bim? or how torment him when I have found him? 

We are all undone, abus'd, cheated | | 
Keep. My heart miſgives me ſtrangely, and J have 
fearce courage to aſk what's the matter. Here have been 
fcourers, breakers of windows, 

Sil. As ſoon as he had his will of her to run away and 


leave us thus! but if 1 light of him 1'll tear his goatiſh 
_ eves out, 


Keep. Here has been ſome diſorder in my abſence : 


Who 1s it you threaten thus ; whom do you ſpeak of ? 
. Sil, As if you did not know, and be hang'd, with your 
precious I 
Keep. They are ſuch your miſtreſs would never let me 
reſt till ſhe had em; If ſhe don't like 'em now, ſhe may 
thank herſelf. But what's the matter ? 
Sil. The eunuch you gave us made brave work! 
* Oh! is that all? not work for a mid wife I am 
Sil. It may be in time. He has raviſh'd the young 
maid Dangerfield gave my miſtreſs. | 5 
Keep. Tis impoſſible : He is as innocent as a child 
unborn; | 


Siu. What he is I can't tell; but by his works he's no | 
more an eunuch than yourſelf. The young maid is all 


in tears, we cannot get a word from her: Pray Heaven 
ſhe does herſslt no miſchief. She caſts down her eyes, 
and ſighs as if her heart would break: The raſcal's no 
where to be found; 'tis well if he have not robb'd us at 
parting too, 


* Keep. I am ſtrangely amaz'd! he knows no place in 


town, no perſon, and has no where to go but to my 


houſe. 


Se. You may gueſs : She is gone out with Danger- 


Sl. 


- 
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Ki. Let's ſee if he be there. Our maids have fworn 

every one to have a limb of him. 5 

5 Keep. IJ have heard theſe eunuchs have been very amo- 
rous ; but never heard of ſuch a prank :. Beſides, this 
was taken in an Algerine, an eunuch after the Turkiſh 
manner. 

Sal. He look'd fo — I thought butter would 
not have melted in his mouth ; I hope you will make 
ſure work with him before you ſend him again. But fee 
Iſabella herſelf, | 
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Keep. I'll ſpeak to her, and know the truth. | 
Sil. You had better ſtep aſide and obſerve her: You'tl 
put her out of countenance, 3 
Ja. Torn from my parents and my country young; 

Then in a foreign va expos'd to ſale. | 


; After ſome few removes, when but a child, 
I to the hands of Bellamira fell, 
5 Then to rude Dangerfield by fortune's ſpite 


Strangely betray'd z and now again reſtor'd, 
I know not how, nor why, nor on what ſcores 
Misfortune ſure like mine there never was, 

; In every change and ſtate I (till preferv'd 
My honour boldly by contempt of lite, 

. Vow'd the ſame hour ſhould rob me of 'em both gs 
The reſolution was ſo new, it check'd his luſt, 

But what does it avail to keep from thieves 
That wealth we mult anon to pirates loſe ? 

| No ſooner here, but like an eunuch, | 

A bold lover comes and rifles me of all 

Vow'd to return, marry and take me hence; 

| But men are falſe, women believing fools : 

| Yer this is he that lov'd me when in Spain, 

; And my poor heart firſt kindled at his fire. 

| Till he returns I will not cheriſh life, | 
| Nor fleep nor nouriſhment ſhall prop this frame: 
| My huſband he will be or murderer. [ Exits, 


Keep. 
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Keip. Poor lady! ſhe has diſſolv'd my eyes. Her 
paſſion's great; but I'll go home and kill Piſquil : Thou 
malt go and ſee the execution. 

Sil. We'll flay the luſtful ſwine.  [Execunts 


Enter BELLAMIRA, DANGERFIELY and SMOOTHLY. 


Bel. My dear man of war! bouncing bully ! didſt 
thou not begin to deſpair of me? 

Dan. When we were ty'd back to back; and thrown 
into that ditch, I began to think we muſt have lain in 
the field all night, as I have done, for my part, half 
my life time, | | 5 

Bel. Vou have not been robb'd, I hope? 

Dan. Yes, faith, the rogues ſurpris'd us e'er we 
could get our ſwords out. 

Bel. Not of much ? | 

Dan, Of a hundred pieces, and ſome medals, given- 
me by foreign princes and ſtates, tor my good ſervice in 
the wars, | | 

Bel. J am the unhappieſt woman in the world! And 
all this ſtaying for me ! How many were the rogues! 
Dan. Halt a foot company. | | 

Smo. Such as we us'd to muſter in Flanders. 

Bel. How many is that in Engliſh ? 

Dan. A dozen arm'd with ſword and piſtol, 

: Smo. There were more of em not far off, if need had 
been. | 

Dan, The captain of em was ſuch another fat fellow 
as Merryman : I ſhall know him again it I ſee him; and 
if I do, I make one entire bruiſe of him, He laid on 
me moſt unmereifully. 

Bel. Who unbound you ? 

Dan. An honeſt country fellow, who came by, by 
accident. | ; 

Bel. I have been overthrown too by a gentleman's 
coachman, who threw us in the dirt; and I was forc'd 
to go home to ſhitt, 


Dar, 
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Dan. Know you the livery ? I will have ſatisfaction, 
Or make him turn away his ſaucy ſervant: I am ruſty 
for want of fighting, 

Bel. If I did I would not tell you, you are ſo apt to 
thruſt yourſelf into quarrels ; 'tis a ſad thing to love a 
brave man, a woman is ever in one fright or other: If 
they have the diſcretion not to be principals, they muſt 
be ſeconds in every idle buſineſs. 

Dan. I never fail'd but once of diſarming my man. 

Smo. And then you had the mis fortune to run him 
clean thorough the heart. | 

Dan. I fled into France upon it. | 0 
Bel. What if I help you to your money and jewels 
again? To, 

. I'll give you fifty pounds. Can you gueſs who 
robb'd us? 

Bel. No, but T'll take you at your word. Stop here 
at Knightfbridge, there is a juſtice, ſwear your loſs be- 
fore him, ſince you were robb'd between ſun and ſun, 
and the county is oblig'd to make it good, 5 

So, Here's fifty pounds well gotten, This is a witty 
wench, I am half in love with her myſelf. 

Dan, I had rather loſe it all than ſwear before one of 
thoſe children of the gown. | 

Bel. Nav, you ſhall do it: *T will ſoon be over, and 
then we'll ſup in town. 

Sno, Now muſt I forſwear myſelf, or loſe my place: 
Let me ſee, that I may not be out: The robbers were 
twelve, the money loſt a hundred pieces, beſides medals 
and rings to the value of as much more, { Exeunts 


Enter KEEPWELL, PISQUIL, SILENCE and BETTY» 


Keep. Come out, you rogue, you raſcal : will nothing 
go down with you but maidenheads ? 
Piſ. I beſeech you, Sir, | Sn 

Keep. How came you hither again? What's the mean- 
ing of theſe cloaths ? ſpeak ; if we had ſtaid never ſo lit- 
tle longer he had been goue, he was preparing for his 
journey, I ſee. 


Bet. | 


. — 
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Bet. Where is he? that I may ſtick my bodkin in him. 

Keep. Don't you ſee him? 

Bet. No, if I did, I'd teach him to come with his 
edg'd tools amongſt poor harmleſs maids. 

Sil. It might have been ſome of our caſes; and I pity 
Iſabella with all my heart: But are you ſure you have 
him faſt ? 

Keep. Why there he is, juſt before you. 

Sil. What that poor wretch ? That ſwallow face was 
never within our doors. 'There's a raviſher indeed ! 
* Could you think this was he that we complain'd 
O 
Keep. I never had any other. 
Sil. This fellow is no more to our Piſquil than a calf is 
to a lion. 
Bet. He you ſent us had a ſweet face, delicate ſhape, 
quick eye, and a promiſing countenance, 

Keep. Fine feathers make fine birds: You ſee him 
now 1n plain cloaths, at his worſt, 

Sil. There's more in't than ſo: Ours was young, hand- 
ſome, in his prime; this is a wither'd, Worn- out, wea- 
ther-beaten, weaſel fac'd fellow. 

Keep. I ſhall begin to think I don' t know my right 
hand trom my left, if this be true. Come hither, firrah, 

Piſquil, did not I give fifty pounds for you. 

Pir You did, Sir. 


Bet. Now let me aſk him a queſtion ; Do you know 


our houſe ? 
Piſ. No, nor you neither. | 
Sil. Merryman brought us a young fellow of nineteen, 
| 2 would have known us all over and over, it he had 
al 
Keep. How came ”ou « a theſe cleaths ? Why don't 
vou anſwer me, you raſcal 
Piſ. One Mr. Lionel came. 
cep. What, my brother? 
Pi 17. He ſaid ſo. 
Keep, When? 
Pij. To day. 


Kip. 


# 
8 


what think you, am I ſober? am I in my right wits ? 


for ever? 
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Keep. With whom? _ 
Piſ. With Merryman only. 
Keep. Did you know he was my brother ? 
Pi/. Mr. Merryman told me ſo; He gave me theſe 
cloaths, and took away mine; then they went both toe 
ether. | | 
> Keep. I am undone; Bellamira will never endure this 
affront, nor ever be peſuaded but I was privy to it. 
il. It may coſt you a week's baniſhment, or ſo; but 


no, I ly'd! I was a fool! the eunuch was as innocent 
as a lamb, Poor Iſabella! is not ſhe undone, ruin'd 


Keep. No, he ſhall marry her, and make her an h 
neſt woman; will not that ſatisfy? 5 
Pif, Alas, Sir! I have nothing to ſatisfy a woman 
with, neither by night nor by day; I am a poor deſpi- 
cable eunuch. If I marry, your worſhip muſt get my 
children, and keep them too, | 
Sid. My miſtreſs will never like that. | 
Keep. The wench he raviſh'd is but a ſervant maid, 
or at moſt one that has no friends, I'll give em a farm 
of twenty pounds a year, and make up all that way. 
Piſ. I beſeech you, Sir, drown or hang me out of the 
vil but name not marriage to a wretch in my con- 
dition. | 
Keep. Sirrah, I'Il have it fo. Will nothing down with 
you but forbidden fruit? You have no ſtomach to a wo- 
man in a lawful way and be hang'd. | 
Piſ. Tam your true, your very eunuch Piſquil! what 
pranks have been play'd in my name I know not: Let 
any of theſe maids examine me, alas: I am under no 
circumſtances of wedlock. | 85 
Bet. Out upon him filthy creature, I would not touch 
him for a world. 
Sil. I had rather handle a dead corps; three ſuch fel- 
lows were enough to breed a plague. 
Bet. Vl rake my corporal oath this is not he that was 
at our houſe, 
| | 8}, 
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Sil. I never ſaw two men in my life more unlike than 
this odious fellow and our Piſquil. 

Keep. I am reſolv'd he ſhall marry her, though it coſt 
me forty pounds a year; Bellamira's houſe muſt not be 
thus affronted. - 1 . 

Sil. Vou'll be miſtaken; Iſabella is a gentlewoman, 
fits at table with my miſtreſs, and would not mary ſuch a 
fellow for all you are worth. PREP 

Keep. What ſhall we do then? 

Sil. Let's find out the true raviſher, if he refuſe to 
marry her, take the law of him and hang him, : 

Keep, Come hither, Piſquil: Did Lionel put on thy 
cloaths, and leave thee his ? | | 

Piſ. By all that's good he did. 

Keep. And put on thine? 

Pi. Yes, in the room. 
Bet. He came to us indeed in a ſtrange faſhion'd habit. 
Keep. This Lionel is the moſt wicked, impudent, and 


I the moſt unhappy of mankind ! I have ſent a ſtone horſe 


among mares, 

Sil. Now don't 2 think my miſtreſs has been finely 
ſerv'd by you, and your lewd brother? 

Keep. I am undone if all this comes to Bellamüra's ear. 
She talk'd of a great ſum ſhe hop'd to get by reſtoring 
this young woman to her friends: I am afraid 'tis I mutt 
paygit now; no man will own her, having been thus 
abus'd. Sirrah, deny all again inſtantly, 

Pif. Let me alone, Sir, I'll ſet all right, - | 

cep. I'll get the truth out of thee, or I'll beat thee 
in a mortar. When was my brother here ? 

Pi. Four days ago. 

Keep, Never fince ? 
| 4 No indeed, Sir. 
Keep. See what a lying rogue this is now! T have had 
him but two days, and he ſays my brother chang'd his 
eloaths with him four days ago. e 

Bet. He ſaid quite otherwiſe but now, and that it was 

this day, | . | 
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Keep. Damn him a rogue, he faulters in his evidence, 
and I would not hang a dog upon his teftimony ; are 


not you a fine raſcal to lay this villany upon my innv- 


cent brother ? | 
Pi}. I do confeſs ; pray, Sir, pardon me, I was afraid. 
Keep. Get you out of my fight, you lying rogue. 
Sil. He is a lying rogue now, I dare ſwear, L 
Bet. He dares not ſtand to his firſt ſtory : Keepwell 
has threatned him. | | 1895 
Sl. This is all Merryman's contrivance : but if I be 
not even with him, may I die a maid. Well Danger- 
field and my miſtrefs were at high words after ſupper : 
ve me her gold and jewels to carry home ; a ſure 
ſhe'll not ſtay long behind. | = 
Bet. I'll go home. | 
Keep. I'll go to Merryman, and learn the bottom of 
this buſineſs, that I may know what to fay to my of- 
tended Bellamira. | I. Exeunt. 


Enter MEA YMAN and BELLAMITR A» 


Mer. I will turn Turk but I will avoid wine hereafter, 
that eternal foe to better ſport, Can my dear Bellamira 


forgive her poor entertainment. 


Bel. Why not, as well as you do a weak brother whe 
can drink but his bottle. You may fit up till morning 
tho? he leave you at nine ;—the application is eaſy. 


Mer, I will leave my mornings draught of mum and 


wormwood, and breakfaſt hereafter upon new laid eggs, 
ambergreaſe and gravy, 1 8 
Bel. Troubie not yourſelf, I will breakfaſt before I 
come to you, and ſup heartily before I go to bed, 
Mer. This paunch of mine-ſhall down, I will no lon- 
ger ſuffer my virile virtue to be eclipſed by this globe of 


earth; biſket my meat, fennel water and vinegar thall be 


my drink this twelve months. | 

Bel. Your penance is too ſevere, meerly for a ſin of 
omithon, I like you the better for it : Your honeſt na- 
ture would not ſuffer you to wrong your friend too much, 
when it came to the point. | 
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Mer. My honeſt over-grown body would not keep pace 
with lewd will; for which I am refoly'd to mortify it, 
no more bumpers, no dinners that laſt till midnight, no 
city feaſts, no huzzas | | 
Bel. You are in love elſewhere, and keep yourſelf for 
pretty Miſtreſs Thiſbe, 
Mer. I never ſaw a play, but I was willing to throw 
away what J had about me. | 
Bel. Well, I muſt leave you; Keepwell, I fear, is in 
town, : 
Mer. That word leave you, always puts me into 2 


cold ſweat, and if a man were cock'd and prim'd, is 


enough to make a man miſs fire. Can't you ſtay one 
minute ? 
Bel. To what purpoſe? I have been here a great while, 


. Lure 'tis late, your company ſtay for you, and bottles are 


upon table by this time. 
Mer. Would you had never talk'd of going, I am the 
wort at paying money upon a pinch; can't you ſtay one 
quarter of an hour? | | 
Bel. J have appointed buſineſs with Euſtace and muf 
be gone, 1 


Enter a Servant, 


Ser. Sir, Keepwell is coming up ſtairs, I told him yoy 
were alleep, he muſt needs ſpeak with you. | 
Mer. Step in there, I'll ſend him away preſently. 


Enter KEEPWELL, he gets @ glimpſe of BELLAMIR Ae 


Keep, Merryman with a wench, nay then we are 
all mortal. 

Mer. Tis only the wine cooper's daughter that has 
brought me ſome taſte of Pontack out of her father's 
CE llar, | | 
Keep. (fings.) Her breaſts of delight, 

Are two bottles of white, 
| ! And her eyes are two cups of Canary. 
J kope we ſhall have no more leſſons of thrift, ey 
| | EXNarts* 
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exhortations, no lectures againſt love, Why ſhe has as 
good cloaths as my Bellamira, | 
Mer. But I don't pay for them, as you do. 

Keep, Prithee let me ſee her, I have truſted thee with 
my Bel. a hundred times. 

Mer. You won't like her, and then J ſhall be laugh'd 
at; beſides this is the firſt time, ſhe is a young modeſt 
finner, and I have given her my word. | 

Keep. Whats, art thou aſham'd of her? 

Mer. Nor proud of her neither, as you are of your ty- 
rant Bellamira. | 
| Keep, Never ſpeak againſt my Bel. the is the prettieſt 
little pouting, tempeſtuous rogue ſometimes, but tis ſoon 
over; and then ſhe 1s fo calm again, the Halcyon might. 


breed upon her lips. 


Mer. You are grown poetical fince you went into the 
country. e . | 8 
Keep. Prithee let me fee thy punk, thy cockatrice, 
thy harlot. bo” | 
Mer. Good words, you don't know whom you ſpeak of. 

Keep. T'll ſet my toot againſt the door. 

Mer. You won't be ſuch a brute, How ſhall we get 
rid of him? | [ 4/tde. 

Keep. I am very rampant. 

Mer. J have that will take down your courage. Dan- 
gerfield has ſent me a challenge for delivering your eu- 
nuch and black in his preſence, _ : 

Keep, Why didit thou do it in his preſence ? | 

Mer, *Tis paſt now, and you mutt be my ſecond. 

Keep. Pox on't, I did not mean rampant for tighting, 
I meant for r'other buſineſs; I have no malice to an 
man living, but am wond”rous loving. | 05 

Mer, We are to meet an hour hence, the time is ſhort, 
I cannot poſſibly find another friend; beſides, tis partly 
your own quarrel. £3 | 

Keep. Hang him, he makes a trade of fighting, and 
kills men by the year. Wi 

Mr. We mult wry what mettle he is made of. 


% 


| 


thy age be eaten up with children. 
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Keep, Let me alone, I will bring you off with ho- 
nour, and without fighting, TER: 

Mer. How ſo? 1 

Keep. The officer of the guard is my intimate friend, 
I will acquaint him with the quarrel and get us all ſe- 
cured; I have ſcap'd hitherto by his means, and yet have 
ſent and received ſome challenges in my life time; he 
ſaves more bloodſhed than all the parſons in town with 
their ſermons againſt duelling. | 

Mer. I have no great luſt tor fighting, if you can take 
it up handſomely, with all my heart ; but you muſt about 
it inſtantly, for che time is ſhort, 

Keep. 1 am gone out, beſure you ſtay at home. 

; | Exit, 

Mer. I knew this was a ſure way to get rid of him, 

He's gone, „ 


Enter BELLAMIRA, 


Bel. And ſo muſt we, the guard will be here pre- 
ſently elſe. Vou could not help calling me tyrant to 
Keepwell, tho you knew I was within hearing. 

Mer. I muſt talk a little after the old rate, it will 


breed ſuſpicion in him ſhould I change my note all- of 


a ſudden; but I will drink him up every night, and 
{end him to thee ſo loving, 

Bel, Drink him down rather, pray let him alone as 
+ [Exeunt, 


Enter Eus rack and SILENCE. 


Sil. Oh! Sir, how is it between my miſtreſs and her 


man of war? 


Euft, Not ſo as it might be between thee and me, if 
thou would'ſt be rul'd. "By | 

Sil. J am rul'd by my friends and relations. 

Eu. They'll undo thee, Silence, if thou hearken'ſt 
to them; thou wilt ſpend thy youth in ſervice, and in 


Sil. 
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Sil. Better ſo than with the pox : I had rather be a 
cobler's wife, than the beſt man's whore in the land. 

Euf?, This is a wicked principle, and has undone more 
young women N 

Sil, If I muſt be ruin'd, I'll be ruin'd in aa hon 
way. | 

Lupe A woman ruin'd in an honeſt way is the vileſt, 
contemptibleſt thing imaginable : give me a woman ruin'd 
with a coach and tix horſes, a houſe in the Mall, fine 
equipage ! and all this thou might'ſt be in a fair way to 
compaſs. | | 

Sil. But what of my miſtreſs and Dangerfield ? 

Hut. They are all to pieces. 

Sil. About what? | 

Euſt. About a young maid Dangerſield gave her: no- 
thing will ſerve but he'll have her again. 

Sl. She will never meet with ſuch a loyal, obedient 
lover as Keepwell. e 

Euft, He is the top culley of the town, But here ſhe 
comes herſelf. | 5 


Enter BELLAMIRA. 


Bel. I believe he'll come to take her away by force; 
but let him offer to touch her with a finger, I'il pluck 
his eyes out. I can bear with his impertinences and big 
words, while they are but words; but if he offer vio- 
lence, I know what he 1s at the bottom, and can find 
thoſe that can cudgel him, 

£Euft, I have expected you a good while here. 

Bel. Do you know that Dangerfield's laſt quarrel and 
mine was a concern of yours ? | 

Et. He was not jealous of me? 

Bel. No: But while I endeavour'd to reſtore your loſt 
ſiſter to you, as I think in conſcience I ought; I ſut- 
fered what you ſee, and more from him. 2 

Euſt. You have ſeveral times talked to me of a ſiſter 
of mine, loſt from our houſe in Devonſhire ; but I always 
look'd upon it as a meer wheedle, | 
| I k | Bel, 
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Hel. One that has an ill name is half hang'd: but, T 


aſſure you I was in earneſt, as I ſhall make appear to you 


by infallible circumſtances. 

Eft. I loſt indeed a fifler, about twelve years ſince, 
but where ſhe is, Heaven only knows, I 

Bel. Yes, I know ſhe is at home. 

Eufi. What at your houſe ? 

Bel. Yes, at my houſe : my mother bred her as if ſhe 
had been her own, you need not be aſham'd to own her, 

Euf!, She bred her up from a child! I like that well: 
Then this is not ſhe that Dangerfield gave her yeſterday, 
and that Lionel raviſh'd. [ Afde. 

Bel. I doubt not of your gratitude, when you ſee her: 
She's a delicate creature, - 
_  Euſt, How old is ſhe? 

Hel. Seventeen. | 

Euſt. The very age that Lionel mentioned: I am un- 
done again! (Afide.) She had my tather's picture on 
when the waSloſt; - -  * | 


Bel. She has it ftill, and kiſſes it a hundred times a 


day. . N 

27 A bite by a monkey upon her left arm. 

Bel. She has ſo, If I ſhew her you with theſe tokens, 
will you not thank me, and on her? 

Euſt. Yes, if you have not tauglit her your own trade. 

Bel. By my life ſlie is as innocent as when Fa, loſt her 
firſt; we ever kept a ſtrict hand over her. By good for- 
tune Keepwell gave me a fine eunuch, to his care I have 
intruſted her, and charg'd him not to ſtir from her. 

Euſt. Hell, and damnation! The eunuch was Lio-- 
nel. (Afide.) I have heard as much, madam. | 

Bel. Who could tell you? 

Eujt, I know not: I heard in the town you had an 
eunuch. - | 

Bel. Now let's have a care we don't both loſe her, 


for this is ſhe that Dangerfteld gave, and threatens to 


take away again. 


Euſt. It is too apparent, no. ſooner found but loſt, 


my Iſabella: Loſt to thy fame, thy family for ever. 
| pd Y » thy 1 (Af 5 
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Bel. You ſeem diforder'd ; are you well? 

Euſt. A little ſurpris'd at the unexpected diſcovery of 
my dear ſiſter. But why did you not tell me this ſooner? 

Bel. I had her of Dangerfield but yeſterday: 

Euſt. Did you not tell me you were bred up together? 

Bel. Yes, but how we firſt met, how we parted, how 
Dangerfield got her, I will tell you at more leiſure, he 
threatens to take her away by force; you are not afraid 
of him ? | 9 

EZuſt. Of no Man leſs. I have a ſudden qualm come 
over me; I have drunk too much wine. 

Bel. Come in, I'll give you ſome mirabilis. 

| , [ Exenunt. 


Enter DAN GERTIELD, SMOOTRLY, Bullies 
| and Link-Boys. 


Dan. }'ll teach her to provoke a man of honour 3 Cul- 
verin, Wildfire and Hackum, follow your leader: Futt - 
It pull the houſe about their cars. 

Smo. Spoken like yourſelf. 
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Dan, IL'l flir her noſe, then give her à trant'vne, 

Sno. It will be a brave revenge, and make you terri- 
ble through the world. | 

Dan. Advance, Culverin, with the link-boys : Hac- 
kum, command thou the right wing, and thou Wildfire, 

Boys. Here, here, here, 

Dan, I myſelf will bring up the rear, give the fign 
for the onſet, and be ready to affift you with my con- 
So, What a jewel is experience in a general! 

Dan, I learn'd this of Monteculi. 

Euſt. What buſtle is that about the door? | 
a 9:1, Oh, miſtreſs, the houſe is beſet: we are all un- 
one. 1 X 

Euſt. Not with thieves, I hope. 

Bel. No, 'tis Dangerfield ; fear him not, he dares do 
nothing: A meer bluſtering coward, 


I'4 Hac · 
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Hac. Shall we break the windows? | 

Dan, Not yet, my valiant friends ; I ſee Bellamira 
at her balcony : I'll proffer peace, and that refus'd, make 
War. 

So. O the difference between man and man! I never 
heard chis maſter of mine ſpeak but am the wiſer for it. 

Dan. Anſwer me, thou punk, thou cockatrice, thou 
man- leech, that ſuck'ſt their marrow and their money: 
When I gave thee Iſabella, did'ſt not thou promiſe me 
two days entirely to myſelf. 


Bel. Why, you overgrown booby, gelt with muddle _ 
ale, brandy and tobacco; you had 'em, and could make 


no uſe of 'em. 
Dan. Next, did not you bring your ſtallion there, 
under my roof, talk with him in private, and after ſteal 
away to him ? 
Beal. J had ſome buſineſs with him, and found you had 
none with me, but drinking and making my head ach. 

$10. Oh, impudence ! this to you, that are ſuch a 
Hercules in love and war. 

Dan, Reſtore me Iſabella, or I'll force her from you. 
Et. She reſtore her! Or you touch her! I ſhould 
laugh at that. 

Dan. Are you here Hector? I ſhall ſpoil your mirth 
with a brick-bat. Come down, I'll fight thee hand to 
hand in the head of my army. 


Sno, No wile general will torſake his advantages ; you 


ſna'nt expoſe yourſelf fo raſhly. 
Dax. Peace, you fool: If he comes, we'll ſeize him, 


then offer him in exchange of priſoners, for Iſabella. 


There's a ſtratagem : He ſhall find I am a foldier, 
$29, The greateſt I ever read of. 
Eujt, I will not venture myſelf among your hell- 
hounds, but I ſhall find a time. : 
Dan. You will not deliver Iſabella then by fair means? 
Euſt. Nor bv foul neither: She is my fiſter, too good 
to be thy wife, and ſhall be no man's ſervant, 
Dan. I bought her young of her friends in Spain. 


Eat. 


1 


hal © hand 


Sir cnAAT 25 8 E DLE I. 177 


Euſt. They had no right to ſell her; ſhe is a free- born 


Engliſh woman, and I will defend her with my life. 
Sno. You ſpeak like an honeſt gentleman : Bellamira 


has cheated my maſter. Do not make yourſelf a party, 


and conſequently this great man your enemy. 
Eꝛuſt. Perſuade that calf he is a hon if thou can'ſt, I 
ſcorn both him and thee. 

Dan. Then 'tis no time to talk, ſalute em with a 
volley. | 


Enter MERRYMAN and CUNNINGHAM., 


Cun, Let's give Bellamira a ſerenade as we go by, for 
old acquaintance ſake : She'll take it kindly. 
Mer. Dangerfield's there : We'll break the windows, 


call him rogue and raſcal, and ſo go on with our muſic 


to Thiſbe. 

Cun, I hate theſe rude frolics. 

Mer. The houſe is beſet : What's here, ſcourers ? 
brick-bats mounting, and pis- pots deſcending ? 


Cun. We'll ſcour em for a company of uncivil fellows, | 


thus to diſturb lovers at their innocent recreations. 

Mer. Strike up, we have no drums and trumpets, but 
we'll ſwinge 'em by way of lute and violin. 

L. Boys. Fall on: This is our old maſter, Merriman ; 
we uſe to light him home drunk three or four times a 
week, 3 

Dan, If our ſoldiers revolt, ſhift every man for him- 
ſelf : Thus did Pompey, when overpower'd by Julius 


Cæſar at Pharſalia. [Exeunt omnes. 


An T; ACT 


* Link-Boys revolt. 
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E 


SCENE . 
MraRYMAM and CUNNINGHAM» 


Cn, 'F HIS drinking does ſo muddle one's com- 
plexion and take off one's mettle, a man next day is but 
the wrong fide of himſelf. I was ſo doz'd 1 was an hour 
about a billet-doux, 5 | 
Mer. We ſhould look gratefully back upon the paſt 
pleaſure, and not peeviſhly reyine at the preſent ſuffer- 
mg. What think you of a hair of the ſame dog? 
Cum. That ſaying has kill'd many an honeſt fellow 3 
but do you remember we were at Thiſbe's 25 | 
Mer. Yes, and were let in; but have forgotten moſt 
of the reſt. 3 
Cun. You are a precious guardian! You muſt &en 
marry her yourſelf, you will make her fit for nobody 
elſe with your diſorderly frolics. 
s * t's it I would be at. Hide.) But what ſaid 
© | 
Lu. She told me ſhe wondered to ſee me in that diſ- 


order; ſqueez'd me by the hand, and bade me take more 


care of my health hereafter. 

Mer. Now E remember me, ſhe ſaid you look'ld lamen- 
tably ; and that had you. come alone at that time of the 
night, ſhe ſhould have taken zuw. for a ghoſt; that you 
ſmell'd as if you had been bury a fortnight, 

Cun.. She may ſay her pleaſure ;, but there are as fine 
women as ſhe, of another mind: I knew when ſhe had 
Ro better a complexion than myſelt, 

Aer, 
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Mer. When was that? Had ſhe ever the green · ſick- 
neſs or the yellow jaundice ? 

Cun. Not before ſhe bought her paint of the Italian. 


I look like a ghoſt! Why, I am the ſame man I was 
twenty years ago : as vigorous, as amorous, and I think 


as taking amongſt men and women. I had three maiden- - 


heads brought me laſt week by their parents : I will leap 
the halt almond with you. ; 
Mer. Thou may'ſt well be active, thou haſt no more 
fleſh upon thy back than a flea, and thy bones have as 
much quickſilver in *em as ten bales of falſe dice: They 
will ſcarce lie ſtill when thou art dead, | 
 Cun, Thou art piqued at Thisbe's concern for me: 
Well thou art an honeſt fellow; we will not diſpute 
about her, tho? we rally one another now and then. EF 


have ten as fine woman as ſhe upon my hands at this 


time ; ſhe was but my pix: alex : What will you ſay 
when you ſee me marrry'd to one of the beſt fortunes 
about the town ? 
Mer. I ſhall not wonder; Women have another green- 
fickneſs in their ſouls, that ſways em to the traſh o man- 


kind: But here comes Keepwell, his time of banih- 
ment is expired, as filthily fine as hands can make him, 


Enter KEEPWELLs 


Keep. Sure jeatouſy is the greateſt torment in the 
world. I have had the diſmalleft dreams ! Methought E 
ſaw Dangerfield rampant, and Bellamira coucbant all 
night long, | 

Mer. You conſented, and can reaſonably complain of 
none but yourſelt, 

Keep. 1 conſented ſhe ſhould make a fool of him, and 
cozen him of Iſabella, but no farther. = 

Mer. J ſaw her at Knightſbridge garden with him, ſo 
fine, methought they were the bappieſt couple! 

Keep, Pox on their happineſs. 

Mer. It may end in that indeed, they ſay Dangerſield 
is not very found, | | 
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Cun. Women like wanton whelps fawn ever on the 
next that comes in their way, but when they ſee an old 
acquaintance, they run to him for all that ; never be 
diſcourag'd. | | 

Keep. At once I hate her, and I love her too: The 
chief thing I beg'd of her was, that ſhe would not be 
ſeen in public with this Dangerfield : She has no mercy 
on my reputation, 

Mer. No more than on your fortune : be wiſe and 
take this occaſion, 3 I 

Cun. All this makes for you, Merryman : there is ne 
ſuch ſoaker as a lover in affliction, . 

Mer. I had as live drink with a gib'd cat : they are 
always mewing and wauling about her inconſtancy, cru- 
elty, or one killy thing or other. | 1 5 

Cun. Dangerfield has a ſweet calaſh, 

Mer. There is no talk of any man now but him; the 


| braveſt, the moſt generous, the moſt accompliſhed gen- 


tleman ! 3 

Gun, You will make Keepwell hang himſelf, 

Keep. I'll fight him, my courage is wound up, and I 
will ftrike him ta the heart. TY 

Mer. You'll have an ill time on't ! he kills an hum- 
ble bee flying with a fingle bullet, rides three managed 
horſes every 28 fences two hours after, and ſtinks 
of gun powder like the fifth of November. : 

2 Then let him be hang'd, Pl! have nothing to 
do with him. 

Mer. Tis ſhe is to blame, and not he: If a man robs 


my orchard, I ſhall blame my gardiner more than the 


thief. 1 ; 
Keep, He has done but what the beſt lord in the land 
would be proud to do: But I will maul her, break her 
china, take down her hangings, leave her no plate but 
the poor thimble ſhe began the world with. 


Mer. Spoken like a man of mettle ! And ſhall we ſup 


together, and drink 'till day light, as we were wont? 
__ Cun, Thou art one of Korpwalty evil counſellors ; 
and if ever he and Bellamira piece again, I ſhall fee thee 
baniſh'd his preſence for ever. 


Keeps 


to 
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Keep, I will never be ſober again, ſcarce cleanly, take 
tobacco, and lie in a bawdy-houſe. 
Cun. Merryman will compound for leſs, 


Mer. Half drunk every night, and ſtark drunk once a | 


week, is very fair. 

Keep, I'll rout her inſtantly. 

Cun. She has a great many rich cloaths, let her wear 
out her livery at leaſt in your ſervice. „ 

Keep. That's well thought, let her wear out her 
cloaths at leaſt in my ſervice, as he ſays. 21 

Mer. Vou have almoſt worn out yourſelf in hers; you 
look worſe than he, that begun twenty years before you. 


Cun. Every man's conſtitution will not run out into 
fat, *tis the commendation of a capon : A good cock is 


always lean as I am. 

Mer. A good coxcoinb always thinks well of himſelf ; 
why thou lean raſcal deer, thou viſible pox, thou com- 
mon-ſhore of phyſic, reproach of doctors, and ruin of 
apothecanes, who flux'ſt away thy fleſh as often as the 
adder caſts his ſkin, and art full as venomous. | 

Cun, T am ſure you look like a full moon, or a fat 
| bawd ſwell'd with the tooth- ach. | 

Mer. When I walk the ſtreets, men ſay there goes an 
honeſt well natur'd fat fellow to drink a bottle with, and 
a good huſband I warrant him. 928 


Cun. A good cuckold, perhaps: But the ladies cry | 


foh, there goes a greaſy fot, a chandler's ſhop in the 
ſhape of a man, a meer lump, a ſponge full of terſe: 


Whoſe mouth ſtinks worſe than the bung-hole of a bar- 


rel, a load of manifeſt impotency, guts and garbage for 
the bear garden. 

- Mer. Thou mere ſtake to hang cloaths upon, thou 
ſcarecrow, thou piece of ſhrivel'd parchment, thou 
walking ſkeleton that may'ſt be read upon alive, can'ſt 
thou think any woman fo ſharp ſet as to pick thy rotten 
bones, which are but the leaving of pox, mercury and 
conſumption ? | 


Keep. Nay, good gentlemen no heat, let us debate 


this matter calmly ; will this quarrel about fat and lean 
never have an end? | 


Cun, 
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Cun. "Tis as irreconcileable as that of the fleſh and ſpi- 
rit; Merryman will never let it reſt; I am always on 
the defenſive part. 

Keep. You never conſider your poor friend, toſs'd as I 
am between the billows of love and jealouſy. 

Mer, Well now I have tormented you tufficiently, it 
goes againſt my honeft nature to conceal your happineſs 
rom you any longer; Dangerfield is an ugly, niggardly 
rogue, and Bellamira——— | 

Keep. Was the never abroad with him in public ? 

Mer, Nor in private neither but once, and they fell 


out; well, ſhe loves you moſt intirely, I could never 


have thought it. | 1 8 

Can. She was all in tears by that time you were on 
horſe-back : I had the moſt ado to eomfort her, and yet 
1 faid a great many pretty things to her; and never 
look'd better in my life. 
Mer. I ſat with her two hours, and our whole diſcourſe 


was of you, how much ſhe was oblig d to you, and what 


a dear man you were. 

| Keep. I ever told you, Merryman, you were too hard 
of belief, and that there was ſuch a thing as true love, 
and conſtancy too. 5 | 

Mer. J confeſs my error, and ſhall hereafter think you 


can never do too much for her. I will drink her health 
in a bumper as long as I live, for her fidelity to my 


friend, and in his abſence: too. 
Cun. If ever you leave her ſhe'll make herſelf away, 
that's certain; I have heard her ſay fo an hundred times. 


Keep. Nay, I always thought fo, and durſt never chide, 


nor deny any thing, ſhe has ſuch a ſpirit, 


Enter SILENCE, 


Mer. But here comes Silence, who will tell you more. 
Sil. My miſtreſs wonders you can be fo long in town 
and not ſee her. 1 

Mer. What, as a whole hour? 

$i, You would not have been ſo long out of a tavern. 


Keeps 
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Keep. J hear ſhe is taken up with Dangerfield. 
$4, He's a calf, a blockhead, and ſhe ſcorns him. 

Keep. Do you hear this, Merryman ? He's a calf, a 
blockhead, and ſhe ſeorns him. 

Mer. Did not J tell you as much? And you know T 
was of another mind, 

Sil. My miſtreſs and Dangerſield are quite fall'n out: 
He gave her the pretty maid ſhe told you of, and came 
— night with ſome drunken bullies to take her away by 

Fen. 

Cun. I am a witneſs of that: Merryman and I drove 
him away, and rais'd the ſiege. 

Sil. My miſtreſs will refer all to Merryman. 

Gun. Now they are in diſcourſe, I will ſteal away to 
Mrs. Thiſbe, and make my excuſe for lait night's diſ- 
turbance. | | [ Exit, 

Keep. Come, Merryman, let's ſee what Bellamira can 
ſay for herſelf. I [Exeunt Keep. and Sil. 
Mer. Ill follow you inſtantly. We were fellow rob- 
bers; I muſt keep tair with Bellamira or ſhe may get her 
own pardon, peach, and hang me; beſides II have re- 
ceived her tee, and am. bound to ptead her cauſe. 


Enter LtYONEL. 


Lio. I am the — man ! Whom ſhall I praiſe. 
Arſt ? thou that laid'it the deſign ;. myſelf that executed 
it, or fortune that gave it ſucceſs? 1 

2 You have ſucceeded then? 

o. Beyond expectation. 

Mer. 2 a bold deſign. 2 

Lis. And a fortunate one for me: I muſt have died if 
1 had not enjoy'd her. 5 

Mer. I will not trouble your modeſty for particulars, 
but why in this dreſs. ſtill ? Do you intend to live and 
me in your new ſervice? | 

Lio. I could live and die with my new fellow ſervant; 
I went to Euſtace's, thinking to have ſhitted, but the 
houſe was full of company. 


Mere 
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Mer. Are you not afraid of being known ? 
Lio. No, I met Cunningham and twenty of my ac« 
quaintance ; they ſtar'd at me a little. AX 


Enter CUNNINGHAM and EUsTACE; 


Euſt. Here he is, and Merryman with him, the vile 


contriver of Iſabella's ruin. Cunningham, I muſt uſe 
your ſword, 


Cun. *Tis at the ſervice of any gentleman, much more 


at yours that are my friend, But againſt whom ? 
Enuft. You ſee the man. 
Cun. What, my old acquaintance Merryman, and 
that young fellow? 
Enft, That young fellow Lionel. When you hear it, 
e ſay my quarrel's juſt, the injury not to be par- 
| done 1 | | | | | 
Lio. My deareſt Euſtace! The man of all the world 
I wiſh'd to meet. 5 = 
Euft, And Lionel the man of all the world I am 
bound to curſe. | 5 
Lio. Some villain has abus'd me to my friend: T'll 
cut his throat. | | . 
Eu. That villain is yourſelf, 
Lio. Villain! 'ſdeath, I would have ſhar'd my fortune, 
my reputation, my all, but Iſabella, with that man. 
And to be thus requited. 


Euſt. That name has rous'd up my revenge; draw 


and prepare for thy defence. | 
Lio. What means my friend, is he become my rival? 
Eu. That ſhould not make this breach, I'd turn the 


boyith paſſion out of doors, and fly to the embraces of 


my friend. 
Lio. Am I reported to have wrong'd you in my diſ- 
courſe? ' | | | | 
Enuff. I'd kick the liar ſhould tell me ſo. O that I 
were ſo happy as to doubt! You have accuſed yourſelf, 
TLio. Of what? 1 | 
Eu. Of an injury ſo great to me, and all our fa- 


Lio. 
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Lio. To you! Whoſe injuries I count my own, and 
ſhould alike reſent 'em ? | 

Eu. Revenge me then upon luſtful Lionel. 

Lio. Sure you are mad; for what? 

Euft, Why, for a rape upon my ſiſter. 

Lio. I know no ſiſter that you have. 

Eff. That's our misfortune, that thou knew'ſt her 
not; for had'ſt thou wrong'd me with thy will, I could 
kill thee as men do wolves and tigers ; but now muſt 
pay a cruel ſacrifice to honour, | 

Lio. I underſtand you leis and leſs. | 
Euft. Know then, (for it is juſt I tell our quarrel 'ere 

we fight) that Iſabella was my ſiſter. 

LR What, the young maid at Bellamira's ! *Tis im- 

ible, 
1 By certain tokens and circumſtances, to me in- 'F 
vincible, I know her ſo. 
 Lio. You amaze me! ey | | 

Mer. Lionel, thou wert wrap'd in thy mother's ſmock. I 
Thy Ifabella, whom thou lov'ſt of all the world, is '' 
found the fiſter of thy deareſt friend, What then re- 
mains, but that you marry her ? [1 

Euft. I know his honour is too nice: Nothing remains | 
but that we fight. | 

Lio. I love my Ifabella above my life, and all the lit- 
tle niceties of honour ; and had rather call her mine than 
be crown'd king of all the habitable world. 

Euft. Then we are ty'd in ſtricter bonds than ever, 
Oh my beſt Lionel ! | 

Lio. Throw not away the treaſure of thy love upon a 
foil fo barren ;—My father 

 E£Evu#ft, I can eaſily ſatisfy all his ſcruples. She had 
fire thouſand pounds left her by an uncle: To which 
I'll add to make her worthy of my deareſt friend. 

Lo. I know not how to ſpeak, and yet I muſt, 
Euft, Thou found'ſt her apt and eaſy to thy luſt : Ha! 
Lis. By all that's good, I hold her innocent, as vio- 

lated temples. | 5 

Euſt. Wert not thou then a ſacrilegious villain ? 
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Lio. It is confeſs'd. 


in a pair of matrimonial ſheets, and there's an end on't. 
Enft, J was to blame to trifle all this while. Draw. 
Cun. I muſt have a thruſt at thy fat guts. 

L Ligbt. Mer, diſarms Cun. and parts the otherse 
Mer, Now are thy ſkin and bones at my mercy, 
 Evuft, This fatisfies my honour ; but my revenge muſk 
find ſome other time. | 8 
Lio. What if I were long ſince eontracted to another, 
and to be diſinherited if I went back, | 
Eufl. You might have told me ſo: Yet what could 
that have done ? 


I have been ſome time fince contracted to Theodoſia, 
|| the rich goldſmith's daughter. 

Thi are Alen 

have this morning privately marry'd that pretty creature. 
Lio. It is impoſſible I ſhould be fo happy. 
Cun. She heard, I know not how, that you raviſh'd a 
young maid, and were in love elſewhere: I came in the 
lucky minute, and am now her huſband. 


to think of thee ? 
Cun, She did not ; her maid that governs her was for- 
merly a ſervant to a miſtreſs of mine, has often taited of 
my bounty, and ſome other civilities have paſt between 
US, 
Mer. What could ſhe find to ſay for thee ? 
Cun. She told her miſtreſs, her father was one of my 
tenants, and that I had a thouſand a year in Northum- 
berland, to her knowledge. 
Mer. Thou art a lucky fellow: The women will ven- 
ture body and ſoul to do thee ſervice any way. 

Cun, I had miſs'd her for all that, 4 or a hundred 
pounds I gave a nonconformiſt parſon for his good ae 
= ou 


Mer. Now you have confeſs'd, it is but doing penance 


Lio. Perhaps you wou'd not have believ'd me, and it 
might have look'd like fear, till we had fought ; but now 
take the ſad truth, and if thou wilt the life of Lionel: 


Ci. I chat be all, you are free as you were born 
men of honour,” and I'Il tell you a ſecret, I 


Mer. In the unlucky minute to her. How came the 
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Could I have thought the news of my marriage with 
Theodoſia would have pleaſed you, you ſhould have 
heard of it ſooner. 

Lio. Joy, ſuch as thou giv'ſt me now, be ever wich 
thee. 

Cun. I was half afraid we muſt have had a tilt. 

Lio. Will you be my advocate to your offended ſiſter? 

Eufl. You need none, ſince your deſigns are honour- 
able. 

Lio, Let's embrace like brothers: For the next prieſt 
ſhall make us ſo. 


Enter BZ ILA IAA, SILENCE, BETTY and 
KEEPWELL. 


Kl. Ml there's the rogue that has made all this 
work. 


Bet. I never 1 he has a ly lot, ne, 


eye with him 4» 1 8 7 


Sil. Twas 2 merey any of us ſeap 4, | 

Bel. Peace, you tools ; he is a 3 and may 
make her reparation. We are undone, ruin'd for ever! 

Your unfortunate fiſter whom I undertook to reſtore 
— ä — 

Euft. What of her? 

Bel. She has been raviſhed, nd by that villain 
embrace. But now I am aſhamed to offer her thus tand 
and ſully'd; but 'twas no fault of mine. 

Liv. Oh, bring, her inſtantly, the Roman Lucrece 
was not more virtuous ; nor an eſtate to one in goal for 
debt more welcome, chan the to Lionel. 

Keep. Think what you do; marry a ſervant, my fa- 
ther will be in town anon. 

Lio. She is the fiſter of my deareſt Euſtace. And a- 
bove me in wealth, as in deſert. He cannot but approve 
my choice. 

Keep. When are marry'd Vl take my pleaſure 
like an Italian F and now, my t Bel- 
lamira, we are ſafe for one ſeven year. 


Lia. 


— —¶—— — 
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Lo. My father's appetite of grand - children I'll un- 
dertake to ſatisfy, if you'll pardon my making bold with 
_ your houſe, , 
Bel. I take it the beſt way, and charge it all on love, 
whoſe power we molt of us have felt. You ſeem a 
worthy gentleman. 


_ A poor younger brother of your ſervant Keep- 
well | 


Euft, How came you to find us here? 


Bel. We heard that there were ſwords drawn ; but 
ſaw no ſuch matter. | 


Enter DanGERFIELD and SMOOTRLY. 


Fo. There ſhe is; but ſo hem'd in with friends and 


a uaintance, we had het let her alone. 


an, She is a victorious beauty, I will go and ſurren- 


der myſelf to her. 
| Smo, Let's make honourable condidows. 


Dan, I will yield to mercy, Hercules 4 ſo to Om- 
phale. 


Sn. The example” 8 great. 
Keep. What's that thing in buff? 
Bel. Tis Dangerfield: 1 chought you had known 


him. 


; Keep. He looks like a militia captain upon a training- 
a 
* Vou had beſt tell him ſo. | | 
yp ' Keep, My heart's too big; I can't endure to ſpeak to 
im. 
Dan. Who is that next Merryman J 
Smo. Your rival Keepwell. 
Dan. I can no more endure the fight of a rival than a 
fighting cock can: Hold me, or I ſhall fly in his face. 
Bel. What would that fellow have? 
Dan. Your pardon, for my laſt night's rudeneſs ; and 
my Iſabella, the pretty maid I gave you, if you pleaſe. 
Euft, Name her no more: I tell thee ſhe is my aſter, 
2 free born 2 27 of England. 


Li 0s 


CU 
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Lilo. If thou doſt but name her tho' in thy ſleep, I'll 
cut thy throat: She is my miſtreſs. 

Mer. Speak to him, Keepwell : We'll bring you off. 

Keep. She is to be my fitter-in-law ; and I will flea 
thee, ſtuff thy ſkin full of ſtraw, and ſet thee in my 
cherry-garden, if thou depart not. 

Dan. I am utterly undone, it I find not ſome way 
into this family: The leſs hope I ſec, the more I love 
this Bellamira. 

Smo. What if I get you receiv'd among 'em, accord. 
ing to your deſert ? 

Dan. Command me and mine for ever: I'll give thee 
fifty guineas hard money in hand, and the ſword I twice 
ſav'd the nation with, | | | 

Smo. Retire a little, 'tis not fit you ſhould be by at 
your own commendations, I'll try what I can do; you 
have been a good maſter to me. [Exit Dan.] I hope 


all this good company believes I follow'd this fool my 


maſter more for my awn ſake than his. 

Mer. None but himſelf ever doubted it. | 

Smo. I have thought of it ſeriouſly, and find you can't 
do better than to receive this blunderbuſs, my maſter, 
me” family. 255 
ö . cep. What, arival! I will as ſoon receive a roaring 
ion. | 

Smo. Yes, ſuch a one as he is: A fool, a blockhead, 
a coward, a knave that ne'er paid — 


Mer, For his cowardice I can anſwer: He ſtood to 
be robb'd, like a cow to be milk'd. 


Bel. He carried me to ſupper, and drank himſelf faſt 


aſleep by me. 
Cn If he be ſuch a one, .what ſhould ladies do with 
him? | | 

S»:0, He loves play; you may win his money, and 


he has abundance : It he refuſe to play, you may beat 


him till he will. 


Cun. J have not heard of a more uſeful acquaintance, 


he muſt not be refus'd. | 


duo. | 


| 
| 
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Smo. You need not fear any woman ſhould like him, 
he has been impotent theſe ſeven years.; When you are 
weary of him you may kick him out of doors, 
$ Zuſt. He is a man of a thouſand ; Let me intreat for 
nim. 5 

Keep. He ſhall be admitted, but if he do not prove 
_ oo this coward you ſpeak of, you had better be 
ang d. 
5 * My life for't. Now, gentlemen, take me into 
your protection, and then eat, drink upon, and laugh at 
the fool my maſter, | 
2 He deſerves it abundantly, for keeping ſuch 2 
aſcal. | 7 | | 
Keep. Call in Dangerfield, and let him know he is re- 
ceiv'd without a negative, 15 
So. Sir, you may come in, the whole company bids 
you welcome. | ; | 


Re-enter DANGERFIELD. 


Keep. Moſt. welcome, noble Dangerticld ! 

Cur, I thall be proud of your farther acquaintance. 

Mer. I ihall be glad to drink a gallon of wine with 
you at the Roſe ; we will write you of our club. 

Bel. I never knew a civiller perſon! I was once 
_ with him, and he did not offer me the leaſt rude- 
neſs. | 
Dan. Gentlemen, if any of you want a ſecond, I am 
at your ſervice: And ladies, if any man ſpeaks ill of you 
or lampoon you, 1'1] cut his throat: Thou haſt charm'd 
them; I thought they would have torn me to pieces e'en 
now: There are fifty guineas I promis'd thee. 

Sno. I hope, Sir, you'll find I have deſerv'd 'em; 
they did not know your worth; but when I inform'd 
*em of your good qualities and parts, I foreſaw they 
could do no leſs. | 4B 

Dan. Nay, I never came in any place in my life, 
but when I was well known I got the love of man, wo- 
man and child, | 

Bel, Now you ſee what a fellow this Dangerfield was 
to be jealous of, 


Keefe 
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_ Where there is no jealouſy, there 1s no love. 
Bel. J have had no other proof of your love theſe two 
months. | | | 

Keep. Thou ſhalt have proofs of alt kinds, 

Bel. So you fay always. 

Keep, I have been in the, country, and have brought 
wherewirh to pay old ſcores, and will deal hereafter with 
ready money. 

Bel, We muſt have a general act of oblivion, now you 
are one of us, no heart burnings hereafter. 

Dan. I declare I am in charity with all che world, 
but that fat thief that laid on me fo unmercifully, | 

Bel. He muſt be comprehended too. 

Dan. I cannot in honour, unleſs you lay your poſi- 
tive commands. 

Bel. You ſhall never queſtion him at law, nor other- 


_ wiſe. 


Dan. By theſe hilts, I never will then, 

Mer. Then here are the ſix guineas you ſwore were a 
hundred; your falſe ings, filthy medals, table-book, 
and other pocket lumber, 

Bel. And Merryman and I were the whole dozen of 
robbers, you ſwore againſt, 
Eu. What my valiant Bully, you and your man rob- 
bed by two; and one of em a woman! 

Dan. As I was going to draw, I heard a voice cry, 
hold, hold, thy dead-doing hand; ſtrike not: It is thy 
miſtreſs, Dangerfield ! 

Euſt. You Smoothly, you heard this voice too ? 

Smo, As perfectly as my maſter, one might have heard 
it to Knightſbridge : Beſides, there is ſomething in a 
man of honour that keeps him from ſtriking a lady. 


Enter L1O0NEL with ISABELLA.» 


Lio. Can you forgive your Lionel? He never will 


commit a ſecond fault. 


Mer. Not of the fame kind, T'll anſwer for him, 


1/as 
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La. My heart was yours when we firſt met in Spain, 
You ſeiz'd the reſt ſomewhat too rudely here: But I am 


your wife, and now am all obedience. © 
Eu. How ſhall I thank Heaven, and Bellamira, for A 
her care of thee ? Ed, 
Ja. My former troubles vaniſh like a dream, and am 
. Wak'd to perfect happineſs by that voice; Oh, my dear. ci 
eſt brother ! le 
Euſt. I ſhould have known her any where; ſhe is as 
little alter'd as 'tis poſſible — d 
Bel. Huſband and brother, I muſt yield to them ; but 
the third joy is mine, My Ifabella, was Lionel the man 0! 
thou ſaw'ſt in Spain, and mad'ſt that pretty innocent de- dr 
ſcription of ? 3 th 
ja. The ſame: I never lov'd another, and now I 
never ſhall. | To m 
Lio. How many accidents have met, to make this we 
happy day ! The leaſt of which 1s half a miracle. ha 
Mer. Does not your mouth water at theſe amorous 
preparations, | kn 
oy hi. Not at a greaſy bit of a fat drunkard. I am not W. 
14 ambitious of holding your head in a morning, or carry- act 
| ing you to Hampſted, to get yuu a ſtomach to a drunken a 
| ſupper. | fin 
Mer. Your proud heart will come down, when you a 
have faſted from man a year longer, and been arreſted by 
n 


once or twice more. 
Thi, I might have gone to goal for all my worſhipful Ani 
guardian. Es 
Mr. Oh, vanity ! vanity ! What knight-errant do We 
; you think would lay down two hundred pounds for you. 
_ Thi, Euſtace knows beſt, he brought the money; but 
whoever he were that ſent it, if he. have but ſo much a 
year, I'll marry him before any man in England. 
Mer. What, tho' he love wine, women and tobacco, 
and were as fat as I am? | 
Thi. Yes, with all your faults, and as many more f v 
his Own. | | | 
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Euf!, Then take her Merryman, ſhe is thine by her 
confeſſion : Twas his money that did ſatisfy the debt, 
and I was but employ'd oy him. : 

Lio. We are all witnefles ; there is no going back, 

Cun. She is proof againſt all mankind, for I have 
courted her theſe ſix months, yet never could obtain the 
leaft indecent favour. | | 

Thi. Since it muſt be ſo, I hope you'll prove as in- 
dulgent # huſband, as you were a guardian. 

Me,. My little charge, if thou had'ſt not taken pity 
on me, I thenld have kil'd myſelf with whoring and 
dripking ; but now I will beget ſons and daughters till 
threeſcore. | | 

Cun, Gentlemen, your company is fo good, I had al- 
moit forgot I was marry'd this morning. Lionel, 1 hope 
we ſhall have no ſuit in the prerogaave court, though I 
have married your miſtreſs. 

Lis. Thou art my redeemer, and haſt broken that 
knot 1 ſhould have been troubled to unity. Theodoſia 
was my father's choice, (her bags were contracted to his 
acres) ; but Iſabella's mine, 

Keep. Theſe roguiſh fidlers ſinell a wedding already 
fince they are come let's dance. [ They dance. 

Keep. My Bel. and I will lead a marry'd lite, 
Bating the odious names ot man and wite; _ 
In chains of love alone we will be ty'd, 
And every night I'll uſe her like a bride, 

Mer. Wits, whore-maſters, gameſters, drunkards, bullies, 


Ws in our ſeveral ways are all but cullies 


{ Exeunt omnes, 
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. IX E a young wench that could not awell forbear, 


And yet is loath her lewanc/s ſhould appear, 
Our modęſt poet wou'd have made away 
In private, this mere lump you ſee to day. 


We bid him lay the bantling at our door, 
And for the event concern himſelf no mores , 


Poets of late with human ſacrifice 

Hawe feafted you like heathen Deities, 

In every play they ſerv'd you up a man, 

Nay, ſome at parties and whole factious ran: Thy 
Aﬀeer ſuch fare, how flat muft Terence taſte ? ? 
Yet his plain tales have had the luck to laft, 4 


While your fam'd authors, in their life time waſte. 


Ze all cry out, the art of awriting*s loſt, 
Yet neither judgments or perfections boaſt, 
Strange flars ! malignant to poetic ſtraius 


Tet ſo productive of judicious brains, 
What if you judge, as ill as others awrite ? 
And only loath for want of appetite. 


No Few into the Sanhedrim might come, 


That had not iſſue of his own at home; 


For barrenneſs ſuppoſes cruelty, | 

No childleſs man might other's children try: 

This wholeſome law would ſave us from the ſpite 

Of all the furious wits that cannot write, 

And you that do, we ſhou'd not fear your doom 

Jf you judge here, but as you judge at home. ; 
Now gallants, moſt of you are ſo well bred, > 
French has long fince chas'd Latin from your head, 


And Terence you've forgot or never read. 


Faith, ſpare em both, leaſt your chance medley wit 
Miß, the Tran/lator, and the Author bit. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
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G RICHARD, the Grumbler. 
Akisrus, his Brother. 


TERICGNAN, Son to Grichard. 
Monpore, in love with Hortenſia. 


BRILLON, youngeſt Son to Grichard. 
MamvuRRA, Tutor to Brillon. 

FADEL. — 3 
Lolivk, Footman to Grichard. 


W O M E N. 


HoRTENSIA, Daughter to Grichard, 


CLARICE, in love with Terignan. 


Carav, Maid to Hortenſia. 


Sckxk, Paris, 
'The Houſe of Grichard, 
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Den AN and HoRTENSIA, 


"9 B UF, fiſter, what can this delay mean? 
Hor, We ſhall know when my father returns out of 
the city. 


Ter, I muſt know it ſooner, if it be poſſible. 
Hor, You have ſent Lolive to my uncle's ; and I Ca- 


tau, to Clarice's to 1 into it; they will ſoon be 
here. 


Ter. How tedious they are! and how great my pain 
in the uncertainty I'm under! 


Hor. Here's Catau coming already. 
Enter CATAU. 


Ter. Woll! what. have you learn'd at Clarice's ? 
K 3 Cat. 
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Cat. Monſieur St. Alvar her father, was gone abroad, 
aud Clarice was not ſtirring, bu. . 

Hor. But What? 

Con Don't you know by my air that I bring you good 
news! 

Hor, What news? | 

Cat. You will both of you be married this evening. 
Monfieur St. Alvar's houſe is ſtill full of the preparations 
that are making for your nuptials, = 

Hor. I told you ſo brother. 3 
Ter. I ſhall not be eaſy in my mind 'till I hear from 
my father's own mouth, the reaſon of laſt night's put off. 

Hor. See then if my father be come back. 

Cat. Good: He come back, and we not hear him! 
Does he ever ceaſe bawling, grumbling, and ſtorming ſo 
long as he's in the houſe ? And are not the very neigh- 
bours ſenſible whenever he comes in or goes out? 

Her. Prithee, Catau, aſſiſt us but to day; let him do 
what he will, we are reſolved to pleaſe him. 
Cat. Pleaſe him! They muſt be very cunning who 
dan do that: This father of yours is a terrible mortal on 
my word. . V 

Hor. We are obliged to bear with him, as bad as he is. 

Cat. No ſervant, male or female, can ſtay with him 
at moſt above five or ſix days. Whenever we want a 
domeſtic, tis in vain to think to get one in the neigh- 
bourhood, or even throughout the whole city; we are 
forc'd to fend into a country, where they never hear of 
Monſieur Grichard, the phyſician. Little Brillon, your 
brother, whom he loves of all things, has had three ſe- 
veral maſters within this month, becauſe they did not 
chaſtiſe him as he would have them. For my part, I 
had long ſince been far enough off, if the affection I have 
tor you—bur here's Lolive. 5 


Enter Lol IvE. 


Ter. Well, what fays my uncle to you? [ Haſlily, 
Lol. [ Deliberately.] The firſt thing, Sir, that he afk'd 
me was, whether the honeſt gentleman, your _— to 

N = whom 
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whom he had recommended me, was ſatisfied with me. 
I anſwered, that I was not over well ſatisfied with him, 
and that for theſe two days which I ſerv'd him, it has 
not been poſſible for me : 

Ter. [ Interrupting.] Well, well, let that alone; and on- 
ly tell me whether he did not know for what reaſon my 
marriage with Clarice has been deferr'd. 

Hor. And whether he has heard any thing further con- 
cerning mine with Mondore. 

Lol. That's what I was coming to. 

Cat. Why, come then and be far enough ! 


Lol. In the very moment that I was enquiring about 


your affairs, in comes Clarice's father, and he had not an 
opportunity of ſpeaking to me. 

Ter. So you learn'd nothing? 

Lol. Pardon me, Sir. 

Hor. He liſten'd to their diſcourſe, I ſuppoſe. 

Lol. Ves, madam. | 
Cat. And what did they fay ? 

Lol. I'm going to tell you: They went afide by them- 
ſelves; they nodded to me to keep at diſtance ; They 
tell to whiſpering, and I heard nothing. 

Cat, Well inform'd, truly! 

Lol. Better than you think for, 

Ter. But at this rate thou canſt know nothing. 

Lol. Pardon me, Sir. | | 

Hor, My uncle then told it thee, or ſome other, after 
Monſieur St. Alvar was gone? 

Lol. Pardon me, madam. | 

Cat. How the devil doſt thou know it then? 

Lol. Pray have patience ; you don't yet know half 
my talents; when people have any ſecrets together, 
they are cautious of ſervants: Now 1, from the time 
I've ſerv'd, have made it my ſtudy to gueſs people. 

Cat. Deuce take the fool 33 

Lol. Yes; and I have made ſuch progreſs, that let 
but two perſons, whoſe affairs I'm acquainted with, diſ- 
courſe together with ſome little action, I will only look 
them in the face, and will lay you any wager, by their 

K 4 geſtures, 
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geſtures, and the air of their countenance, to give you 


word for word what they ſaid, 
Cat. He's turn'd fool! 


Ter. But, to conclude, what is it thou expecteſt ies ? 
Lol. That your affairs have chang'd their aſpect. 

Hor, How do you know? 

Lol. Firſt and foremoſt, becauſe Monſieur St. Ale 
would ſay nothing to Monfieur Ariſtus while 1 was by. 
Ter, Ah, Siſter ! that is but too likely, 

Lol. 1 have not told you all yet. 

Hor. Knoweſt thou ought beſide ? 


Lol. Oh! yes, yes, yes. Scarce had Clarice's father 


opened his mouth, but ſee how your uncle reply'd. Pray 
0 ſerve, 


[He makes fone, and mimics the actions of a man 
Jurpris'd and angry. 

Cat. What a dickens doſt thou mean? 

Lol. Don't you ſee it? Why tis as plain as the ſun 
at noon-day, Maſter underſtands me, I dare ſay, 
Ter. My mind ſufficiently miſgives me. 

Lol. And madam too. 

Hor, 1 don't comprehend it at all, 


Lol. I will explain it to you. When your uncle did 
thus (he mimics the ſame again) you may be ſure he was 
ſurpris'd, amaz'd, and in a wrath at what Monfieur St. 
Alvar had faid to him: Theſe actions ſpeak of themſelves, 

Conſider, if with theſe geſtures he could fay any thing 


but, How ? Have Fe chang'd your mind? What do o 1 
| hear ? Is it poſſible ? 


Ter. What ſaid Monheur St. Alvar to that ? 
Lol, He made this reply. 
[ Here he adds a man exc ufing himſelf. 
Cat, And what mean theſe actions? 
7h As for theſe, they are equivocal, 
Cat. Not at all: I think them as clear as the other. 
Lol Do you explain them. again for a trial, 
Cat. Fxplain them yourſelf, "ince you have begun. 
Lol. 'I is may ſignity that he. excus'd him upon his 
keing * 1 to change his reſolution. Thus, I am very 


ſorry 
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ſorry for it, I could not do otherwiſe, Monſieur Gri- 
chard would have it ſo: Or it might likewiſe ſignify, that 
the abſence of Monſieur Mondore occaſioned the defer- 
ripg your nuptials. | 

Cat. What? Didſt thou find all that by their geſture ? 

Lol. If I err a ſyllable, I'll hang for't. 

Cat. You're a fool; I tell you, it cannot be. Clarice 
is the only child of Monſieur St. Alvar, who is a rich 
gentleman, and your father's friend: Mondore, is a man 
of quality, whoſe eſtate and merit are anſwerable to his 
birth: Your marriages were yeſterday determin'd, word 
given, contracts drawn, and nothing to do but to ſign 
and ſeal. He does not know what he ſays. 

Lol. T don't think I'm miſtaken for all that. 

Cat. And yet thou heard'ſt nothing at all. 

Lol. No, but I ſaw ; and men's actions are leſs deceit- 
ful than their words. Pets 

Ter. I tremble leſt it ſhould prove true. | 
Cat. You ſtick at mere viſions; I tell you I juſt now 
ſaw the nuptial preparations. 

Lol. Thoſe preparations perhaps are what .offended 
Monsieur Grichard. You know he has a perfect aver- _ 
hon for whatever is call'd feaſtings, balls, aflignations, 
concerts, diverſions, and in ſhort, tor every thing that 
is capable of inſpiring joy. 5 bo 
| Hor. However it be, Do you go and exactly perform 
what my father bade thee when he went forthz and fo at 
his return, he may here find no occaſion to be angry. 

Cat. Adieu, interpreter of ill tuck : Go and comment 
upon the grimaces of our monkey. [ Exit Lol. 

Ter. What Lolive has ſaid redoubles my alarms. 

Cat. You have not made your father acquainted with 
your love of Clarice ? | | 

| Ter, No, no: On the contrary he ſuſpects T love Ne- 

na, the daughter of a phyſician, whom he has no great 
kindneſs for; and the better to confirm him in his er- 
ror, when he yelterd:y prop»z'd to me the beautiful 
Clarice, I pretended a great unwillingneſs. 

Cat. You did very well. 

K 5 Hor. 
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Hor. Neither does he know my ſentiments towards 
Mondore, and even believes that I have never ſeen him 
any more than he has, becauſe he is almoſt always at the 
army. 
5. Gin. So much the better ; beware you don't let him 
know theſe matches are agreeable to you; crofs-grain'd 
tempers, like him, are never for doing what one would 
have them, and are always for doing what one would 
not have them. | [ Knocking, 
' Hor, Somebody knocks, and ſmartly too: See who 
18. 
Cat. It is undoubtedly your father: No, Heav'n be 
prais'd, *tis Monſieur Ariſtus. 


Enter ARIS rTUs. 


Ter. Well, uncle, how go our affairs? 

Ari. Very ill. | | 

Ter. Ah heav'ns ! 

Hor. How uncle ? FT 

Afri. Your father is at my heels, retire, leave him to 
me, I will endeavour to reduce him to reaſon. 
Ter. I much fear it. 4 | 

Ari. Begone, I ſay, and wait for me in your apart- 
ment, I will come, and give you an account of every 
thing: Fly ,he's here. 
Cat. I fay fly too: for here comes a ſtorm, a tempeſt, 
hail, thunder, and ſomething worſe. The Devil take 
the hindmoſt. f [Exeunt Ter. Hor. and Cat. 


Enter GxichAR D and LOLIVE. 


Gri, Raſcal, will you always make me knock two 
Hours at the door ? | 

Lol. J was at work, Sir, in the garden: At the firſt 
ſtroke of the knocker I made ſuch hafte, I felt upon my 
noſe, | 8 

Gri. Wou'd thou had'ſt broke thy neck, hang- dog; 
why don't you leave the door open? 


Lol. 
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Lol. You was angry with me yeſterday, Sir, becauſe 
it was open: When it is open you are offended; when 
it is ſhut you are offended no leſs; For my part I know 
not what to do 

Gri. What to do ! 

Ari. „ e will you — | | 
Gri. 1 .) Pray be quiet. What to do! 
Ari. Pray, brother, let your ſervant alone, and ſuf. 
fer me to ſpeak to you concerning 

Gri. Sir, brother, when you chide your ſervants, you 
are ſuffer'd to do it without moleſtation. 8 

Ari. We muſt let the ſtorm paſs, I lee. 

Gri. What to do! ſcoundrel. 

Lol. Sir—When you go abroad, will you pleaſe to 
have the door left open ? 

Giri. No. 

Lol, Will you pleaſe to have it kept ſhut ? 

Gr: 2. No. 

Lol. But, Sir—— 

Gri. Again, doſt thou argue, ſot? 

Ari, Methinks, brother, after all he does not argue 
amiſs ; A man ſhould be glad to have a rational ſervant, 
Sri. And methinks, brother, that you argue very ill: 
Yes, a man ſhould he glad to have a reaſonable ſervant, 
but not a ſervant that will reaſon, 

Lol. Oons, would 1 had no reaſon ; if this be the 
trade |! 

Gri. Will you hold your tongue? 2 

Lol. Sir, if you cut me as ſmall as minc'd meat, a 
door muft be either open or mut: Chooſe = which 
you'd have it. 

Gri. I have told vou, ye rogue, above a thouſand 
times, I'Il have it—Pll—-But ye dog, does it become 
you to aſk me queſtions ? If I take you in hand, Pll 
ſhew you how I'd have it. You laugh, methinks, Mr. 
Lawyer ? [ To his brother. 

Ari, I? Not at all: I know ſervants do not always 
do as they're bid. 


Eri. And yet you gave me this hedge- bird. 
K 6 | 


Ari. 
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Ari. I thought I did well. 

Gri. Oh, I thought! Know, Mr. Sneerer, that FT 
thought, is not the language of a ſenſible man. 

Ari, Well, well, let us drop that, brother, and per- 
mit me to ſpeak to you about a more important affair, of 
Which I ſhould be glad e 

Gri, | Iuterrupting.] No, I will firſt let you ſee how 
I am ſerv'd by this whoreſbird, that you may not after- 
wards coine and ſay that I'm angry without cauſe : You 
Hall ſee, you ſhall ſee. Have you ſwept the ſtair-caſe, 
good Mr. Prater ? | | [To Lol. 

Lol. Yes, Sir, from top to bottom. : 

ri. And the court-yard ? 

Lal. It you find therein any more dirt than you do. 
here, I'll loſe my wages. 

ri. You have not water'd my mule ? : 

Lol. Sir, aſk the neighbours if they did not ſee me 
go by. fx 

Gri. Did you give him any oats? 

Lol. Ves, Sir, William was preſent. 

Gri. But you have not carry'd thoſe bottles of quin- 
quina, where I ordered you ? We 
Lol. But I have Sir, and brought the empty bottles 
back. 
on My letters, did you put them into the poſt ? 
Hem—— | 

Lol. You may be ſure, Sir, I would not fail in that, 
neither did I, . | 

Gri. J have a hundred times forbid you ſcraping that 
damn'd fiddle ; and yet you was at it again this morning: 
'Thrum, thrum. | 8 

Lol. This morning! lard, Sir, don't you remember 
you broke it yeſterday into a thouſand pieces? 

Sri. T'll be hang'dit thoſe two loads of wood are yet 

Zol. They're pid, Sir: And fince that, I have 
help'd Willlam to put a load of hay in the loft; I have 
watered every tree in the garden; 1 have ſwept the 
walks; I have dug three beds, and was fluſhing ano- 
ther when vou kncek'd. 5 

7. 
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Gri, Oh! I muſt put this rogue away; never did 
ſervant make a maſter ſo mad as he does me ; he would 
kill me with vexation : Away! Out of my fight! 

Lol. What a devil has he been eating ? 

Ari, Get out of his way. + [ Pitying bim. 

Exit Lol. 
Ari, In truth, brother, you are of a very ſtrange hu- 
mour, by what I fee; you don't take fervants to uſe 
them, and to have the benefit of their ſervice : You on- 
ly take them to have the pleaſure of growling at them, 

Gri. Bibble babble : Give the gooſe more hay! 

Ari. You turn away a ſervant, becauſe, in doing 
What you commanded, and even more, he gives you no 
occaſion of chiding; or rather you are angry becauſe 
you have not wherewithal to be angry. 

Eri. Gramercy, Mr. Counſellor ; controul my actions. 

Ari. No, brother, I did rot come hither for any 
fuch purpoſe ; but I can't help pitying you, when I ſee 
that, with all the reaſons in the world to be content, 
you are always out of humour. 1 | 

Sri. It is my pleaſure to be ſo. 

Ari, J ſee it is! Every thing ſmiles upon you, you 
have a good ſtate of health, you have very agreeable chil- 
dren; you're a widower ; your affairs cannot be in a 
more flouriſhing condition; and yet there is never ſeen 
upon your countenance that tranquillity of a father of x 
family, which diffuſes joy throughout the whole houſe : 
You incefianily torment yourſelf, and conſequently tor- 
ment all wbo are obliged to live with you. | 

Gri. (A/ide.) There's ſome truth in this. Am not Ia 
wan of reputation too? | 

Ari. Nobody denies it. | 

Gr, Is there any objections to my morals ? 

Ari, Undoubtedly no. : 

Cri. I think I am not a knave, nor a miſer, nor a 
lyar, nor a babler, like you; nor : 

Ari. ¶ Iuterrupting. ) It is true; you have not any of 
thoſe vices that have hitherto been repreſented upon the 
ſtaye, and which firike the eyes of all the world; bur 
you have one which poiſons all the ſweetneſs of life; 


and 
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and which perhaps is more offenſive in ſociety than all 
the reſt. For in ſhort, a man may ſometimes, at leaſt 
live in peace with a knave, a miſer, or a lyar; but 
there is not one moment's repoſe to be enjoy'd with 
thoſe, whoſe unhappy temper mclines them to be always 
diſſatisfy'd, who are put into a paſſion by a trifle, and 
who take a wretched delight in ſcolding, and making an 
eternal noiſe, | | 
Gri. I hope you have almoſt done moraliſing: I'm 
ſure I begin to be tir'd with it. | 
Ari. 1 have done, brother. Let us leave theſe con- 
teſts, and call another cauſe : They ſay you are going to 
marry. | 
k _ They ſay ! They ſay ! Pray who are they that 
ay ſo? 
"Ari. Some perſons who intereſt «themſelves in your 


behalf. | 


Gr:i. I don't care a ruſh for them. The world is full 
of nothing but theſe intereſters, who at the bottom va- 
lue us no more, than they do John-a-Nokes and Tom- 
a-Otyles. 5 

Ari. I ſee there's no ſpeaking to you. 

Gri. Then you may hold your tongue. 

Ari. But for your own good, there may be ſome 
things to be ſaid. 5 

Eri. Then you may ſpeak on. | | 

Ari, You had yeſterday reſolved to marry off your 
children to advantage. : 2 

Gri. May be flo, _ 

Ari. They both conſented to your will. 

Eri. I ſhould have been glad to have ſeen them dare 
to do otherwiſe. 

Ari. Every body prais'd your choice. | 

Gri, I did not care a pin whether they did or no. 

Ari. To day, without knowing why or wherefore, 
All on a ſudden, you have alter'd your purpoſe. 

Gri. Why not? bo 

Ari. After you had promis'd your daughter to Mon- 
dore, you arc now for giving her to M. Fadel, who 


 _ 
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has no other merit, but that of __ brother-in-law to 
M. St. Alvar. 

Gri. What's that to you? 

Ari. And are yourſelf for marrying the "ay Clarice, 
whom you promis'd to your ſon ? 

Eri. Good! promis'd ! Let him reckon upon that, 


Ari, But, brother, do y ou in your conſcience believe, 
chat the world approves of your conduct? 


Gri. My conduct! But, brother, do you in your 


conſcience believe, that I concern myſelf with what the 
world thinks ? 


Ari, Mean while—— 

Gri. Oh, mean while ! mean while ! Every body 
does at his own houſe according as he pleaſes ; and I am 
the maſter of myſelf and children. 

Ari. Tho” you are maſter, yet, brother, there are 
many things, which ns does not permit to do ; For 
ſuppoſe 

Gri. O! ſuppoſe, if, but I'll have nothing to do 
with your ſuppoſes ; I've told you ſo a hundred times. 

Ari. But, brother, if you would but reflect upon it 
ever ſo little 


Eri. Again | I find then you are not for having me 
marry Clarice ? 
Ari. I'm afraid you would repent of it. 


p Gri. Tis true, ſhe's a more ſuitable match for my 
on. 


Ari. Undoubtedly. 


Gri. Neither do you think it a whit more fitting, that 


I ſhould beſtow—Hortenfia on M. Fadel ? 


Ari. He's a fool; and I'm afraid, you would make 
your daughter very unhappy. 
Gri. Very unhappy ! I think you ſaid ſo. So then, 


you are of opinion, I ſhould do much better to purſue 
my former deſign ? 


Ari. Mott certainly, 


Gri. And you have taken the pains to come ns 
on purpoſe to tell me ſo ? 


Ari. 


— — — — . . . p SP te en Ot 
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Ari, I thought myſelf obliged to it, for the repoſe of 
your family. 

Sri. Very well: This is your opinion, you ſay then? 

Ari, Yes, brother. 

Eri. So much the better, I ſhall have the pleaſure to 
break off two marriages, and make two others againſt 
your ſentiments, | 

Ari. But do you not conſider 

Gri. And I will go this moment to M. Rigaut the no- 
tary, for that purpoſe. 

Ari, What do you go, to 

Eri. Your ſervant, 


Enter BRILLON and CATAU. 


Cat. Sir, Brillon would ſpeak with you, 
Eri. What does the idle boy want? 
Bri, Father, father, I have made my theme to day 
BARON e*cr a fault: There, ſee elſe. 
Gri. (Throwing the beok at his head. )1 OD look on that 


| 8 


Bril. Pray father, look on it now. 

G71, I han't time. 

Bri. You will have read it in a moment. 

Gri. I have not got my ſpectacles. 

Bril, T'll read it to you. 

Eri. Tis the moſt } importunate little fool in the world, 

Ari, You had better ſatisfy him. 

Bri. J will firſt read yon the Engliſh, and afterwards 
the Latin: Men——The Latin is not ſo obſcure as yel- 


terday's theme, you may eaſily underſtand this, 


Sri. Raſcal ! | 

Bril, Men who never laugh, but always ſeold, are 
like thoſe ſavage beaſts which 
Ori. ( Giving him. a box on the eur.) There, take that, 


and bid your maſter give you other themes. 
Cat. Poor child. 
Ari. He's finely educated ! Aba. 
Bri. (Crying.) Yes, yes, you beat me when 1 do 
well; but I'll ear no longer, not I, 


Gr. 
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Gri. If I take you in hand? 
Bri. The devil take books and Latin. 
Gri. Stay, Sirrah, ſtay, 
Bri. Ay, ſtay till you beat me again. There, (Tears 
ing his books.) That's for your blow. | 
Gri, The rod, raſcal, the rod. | 
Bri. Ay, ay, the rod, I'll go and ſerve my gram- 
mar and pſalter the ſame ſauce, - | [ Exit. 
Gri. You ſhall pay ſeverely for it. This little raſcal 
every day abuſes the tenderneſs I have for him. 
Cat. Ay, there's a little Grichard, as like his father, 
as if he was ſpit out of his mouth, for ill humour, 


[Alu. 

Gri, What's that you mutter tbere? 2 

Cat. I ſay, Sir, that little Grichard is gone out in a 
very ill humour. ä ea 

Gri. Is that any thing to you, impertinence ? 

Ari, My brother is in the right, 

Gri, Well, and what if I had been in the wrong? 

Ari, Be it as you will. But pray, brother, let's re- 
turn to the buſineſs we were ſpeaking of: 4 
Eri. Have not I already told you that I'm going to 
Mr. Rigaut, my notary ; ſo, Sir, your ſervant, But 
what does this aſs want with me? 


Enter MAMURRA. . 

Mam. Sir— | 8 

Gri, What now, Sir? Have you nothing elſe to do 
but come hither, Go, Mr. Mamurra, and whip Brillon, 

Mam, Abiit, effugit, cvaſit, erupit. 9 98 

Gri, What, 1s Brillon run away? 

Mam. Yes, Sir, effugit. og 

Gri, Theſe ſots cannot help ſpitting out Latin. Either 
ſpeak Engliſh, blockheady pedant, or hold your tongue. 

Mam. Since you will have it fo, /t pro ratione voluntas. 

Gri, Again. Speak Engliſh, and be hang'd, if you. 
can; thou univerſity excrement, | | 


Man. 
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Mam, Be it fo, we read in Arriaga. : 
Po. What a devil has Arriaga to do with Brillon's 
gat | 
Mam. Come on then; ſince you will have me ſpeak 
- Engliſh, I muſt tell you, that you gave my diſciple a 
box on the ear very improperly. He has lacerated, in- 
cendiated all his books, and git, effirgit; that cor- 
rection is neceſſary, concedo; but nothing is more dan- 


gerous than chaſtiſement, fine cauſa; inſtead of meliorat- 


ing, it pejorates; and paternal and magiſterial ſincerity, 
ſays Arriaga—— 4 

Gri, Still Arriaga. Begone knave, this minute, you 
and your Arriaga, and fee you don't ſet foot again wich- 
in my doors without Brillon, Bs 
| Mam. Sir. 5 | 

Gri, Out of my fight, I ſay, look for him preſently, 


Ari. You won't hear me then. | 
Gri, Your ſervant, Here, Lolive, faddle my mule ; 


I ſhall return in a moment: I muſt viſit a patient that 


ſtays for me. I [Exite 
Ari. What a man he is | 
Cat. What do you ſay ſo to, Sir? 
Ari. If you did but know what a whimfical deſign he 
has form'd ! | 


Cat. I know more than you; Roſine, Clarice's cham- 


ber-maid has juſt now told me all. Can you imagine, 


why your brother, ſince yeſterday has taken it in his 
head to marry Clarice ? 


Ari. Beauty, perhaps. 

Cat. Beauty; fiddleſtick: Do you think beauty can 
take ſuch a one as he? 1 

Ari. What can it be then? TIE 

Cat. You know, Sir, that we all advis'd Clarice to 
affect a ſeverity and roughneſs towards the ſervants in 


Grichard's preſence, that ſhe might obtain his favour, 


and oblige him to conſent to her marriage with Te- 
rignan. 

ri. 1 know it. 

| | Cate 


[Exit Mam, 
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Cat. Yeſternight, your brother was in the room with 
M. St. Alvar, and Clarice was in her's, which joins to 
it: Roſine had committed ſome {mall fault, Clarice took 

hold of the apportunity to ſcold at her for it. M. Gri- 
chard, hearing her quarrel, abruptly left M. St. Alvar, 
and went to help to her ſcold, The poor creature was cal- 
led to ſome tune, as you may well imagine, her miſireſs 
pretended to put her away; and from that moment our 
grumbler has conceiv'd ſuch an eſteem for her as cannot 
be imagin'd, and is reſolv'd to marry her himſelf. 

Ari Is it poſſible 
Cat. He preſently propoſed it to M. St. Alvar. He 
being an eaſy man, conſented to it, on condition that M. 
Grichard would give Hortenſia to M. Fadel, his brother- 
in-law, who is burthenſome to him. | 

Ari. Does Clarice know it. 

Cat. She is ready to run mad about it. I juſt now 
ſpoke to her, ſhe has already complain'd to her father, 
who begins to repent of it, 

Ari. We muſt by all means break off this match. 
Cat. We have already concerted Clarice and Roſine 

what's to be done; and Brillon's flight makes me think 
of a ſtratagem, which I muſt put in execution, | 

Ari, What de you intend to do ? 

Cat. I will tell you when we have more leiſure. 

Ari. Let us go and inform Terignan and Hortenſia, 
and take meaſures to act in concert. 

Cat. Come then, our grumbler ſhall be very cunning 


indeed, if he eſcapes my ſnares, [Exennts 
5 
0 
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Ot. ns POR | 


SCENE I. 


Enter LoL IVE» 


Lot. WV ta ae a dumn'd beatt is a freakith mule 
What a plaguy man is a moroſe phyſician ! What a har 
taſk a poor ſervant has to pleaſe thoſe two animals! An. 


how fit one is for the other! How am I out of breath; 
but, thank God, I ſhall be fo no more. 


Enter CATrAu. 


Ca,. O, are you here? I was looking for you: Where 
have you been ? 

Lol. I have been ſetting our croſs phyſician upon his 
eroſs mule, they are at length both pack'd off, after 


having been very boiſterous: But for a recompence, 


they have given me my diſcharge. 
Cat. Thy diſcharge ! | 
Lol. Yes, M. Grichard ſpoke for both; there's no 
great harm done, | | = 
Cat. I know it. But before the day ends, I'll put 
thee in the way, if you have a mind to it, to be reven- 
ged on him. | 
Lol. Tho' revenge does not belong to a noble ſoul, yet 
I am ready for any thing; you may diſpoſe ot me. 
Cat, We knew we might. But firſt of all, go keep 
watch at the corner of the ſtreet, and when you fee our 
grumbler coming, give me notice, Here's my miſtreſs. 


[Exit Lol. 


Enter 


9 
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Enter HoRTENSIA. 


Hor. My uncle and brother are gone to tell Clarice 
to come hither. 

Cat. That's well. Do you, if your father propoſes 
M. Fadel to you, ſeem to be ſubmiſſive to his will, and 
do not irritate him by a refuſal. 

Hor. But if once J have ſaid yes ! 

Cat. Why, you may ſay no if you will; what care I? 
Hor. Dear Catau, do not be angry. 

Cat. Be rul'd then. . 

Hor. But if what you undertake ſhould not ſueceed. 
Cat. Why then, you'd beſt follow your own fancy. 
Hor. How haſty you are. I fear I ſhall be marry'd 


to the moſt filly and ugly of men. 


Cat. You will not be without companions in miſery. 
I know women as young and handſome as you, who are 
marry'd to baboons of men; but, in return, I likewiſe 


know handſome young fellows, who are marry'd to apes 
of women; but a good fortune will make up that mat- 


ter; and avarice every day makes ſuch matches. 
Hor. The unhappineſs of others is but a weak conſo- 
ation. | | 

Cat. Since you run ſo much upon arguments, what 
do you intend to do if, notwithſtanding what I under- 
take, your father ſhould perſiſt in—giwving you to M. 
Fadel ? | ik 

Hor. I know not——1 will die, 

Cat. Die | . 

Hor. Yes, I tell you, die! 

Cat. And what if you can't die ! 
Hor. I muſt obey, * 

Cat. Obey! | 

Hor. Yes, Catau, obey. That's all a child that has 
virtue can do, 

Cat, I am not quite of that opinion, Virtue, in- 
deed, forbids a daughter marrying one that pleates her, 


againſt her parent's will; but virtue does not forbid her 


oppoſing their will, when they would marry her to a 
man ſhe does not like, EO 


Hor. 


| 
g 
| 
| 
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Hor. My father is not like others: And if once I have 
conſented 

Cat. Good; conſented, Go, madam; in point of 
marriage, a child may ſay and unſay what ſhe pleaſes : 
But we will not bring it to that ; only let Clarice alone, 
and do as I 5 have you. 


Enter LoLIVE. 


Lol. Have a care, have a care, M. Grichard, 
Cat. Is he come home ? 

Lol. No, Will has brought back his mule. 
Hor, And where's my father ? 


Lol. A ſmall accident has made him ang i kttle 


Way off. 
Cat. What accident. | 
Lol. As he was going on his mule by the door of one 


of our neighbours, a ſhock dog, who did not like his 


figure, preſently began to yelp. The mule took a fright, 
turn'd half way round to the right, and M. Grichard, 
half way round to the left, on the pavement, | 

Hor. Is he hurt? 

Lol. No, he is now ſcolding at the dog; you'll have 
him here in a moment, 

Hor, I'Il get into my chamber, I dread his ill humour. 

Exit. 

Cat. He is ſoon come back. { 

Lol. His buſineſs was done before he came there, 
| Will ſays. 
Cat. Perhaps, then, another phyſician was ſent for? 
Lol. No, but the patient was impatient ; and ſeeing 


M. Grichard delay*dcoming, hedeparted without his order. 


Cat, He found him dead, ha? 

Lol. You have ſaid it. 

Cat. That happens to him every day. But I expect 
him ; get out hs way, leſt he ſee thee. Go tell 


Charice to come hither quickly, ſhe will tell you whak 
you have to do: Hark ye, a word in your ear. 


Lol. Enough. 


[She whiſpers bini. 


Enter 


[ Ext. 25 
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Enter GRICHARD., 


Gri. Yes, you raſcal, I'll teach you to tie a dog u 
Cat, Av, ir, that raſcal of a neighbour has been told 
of it a thouſand times; if you'll leave him to me, Sir, 

I'll handle him. Tow . 
6. This wench has ſomething good in her. Is Bril- 
lon come back. 
Cat. No, Sir. 
Gr:. This young rogue will make me mad; and that 
beaſt his maſter, Where is he? WE 
Cat. He's gone to look him, and will not return with« 
out bringing him to you. | 5 
Gri, Hel do well. 


Enter a Footinan, introducing M. FarEr. 


Foot. M. Fadel, Sir, defires to ſpeak with you. 

Gri, Let him come in—I muſt talk with this youn 
man a little, to ſee if he's ſuch a fool as he is reporte 
to be. Draw near, ſon-in-law that is to be Draw near, 
I fay. | | 

Car. To him, Nearer yet. My maſter does not lov 
to bawl. | 

Fad. Humph—— _ 

[G icherd proceeds to aft the following queſtions, 

and looks on him at every queſtion to ſee tf hell 

rep. | 2” 

Sri, People would make me believe I'm going to mar- 
ry my daughter to a fool. | 

Fad. Ay! | 

Eri. But I don't believe ſo, ſince I beſtow her on you. 

Fad. Hah ! | 

Gri. And hath a large portion too. 

Fad. Ho, ho! nt ag HE | 

Eri, I promis'd her to one Mondore, who is abſent, 

Fad. Law ye there now ! 

Gri, But I prefer you before him, 

Fad, To be ture! 


Griz 
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Gri, He ſhall be hang'd before he ſhall have her. 
Fad. Ha, ha, ha! 
ri. And I will marry your relation, Clarice, 
Fad. Indeed! | 
Gri. Hum, ha, ho, ay, oy, truly, yes, indeed ; have 
you nothing elſe to ſay ? 5 
Cat. He anſwers you very juſtly. 
#ad. Ho, ho! | 
Gri. Ay, but his ſtyle is very laconic. 
\ Fad. . m7 4 
Cat. He'll never make your head ach with talking, 
ri. A great talker is ſtill more troubleſome, 
Cat. I know, Sir, above tour, who without, oh, oh, 
yes, and ah, ah, would often have nothing to ſay. 
Gr. I muſt carry him to Hortenſia; perhaps he will 
ſpeak before her. $ 
_ Fad. Oh, oh! | 
Ari, Come then, | [Exit with Fad, 
Cat. Go and ſee your miſtreſs, Mr. Oh, oh. To 
what a ſtupid aſs is ſuch a girl as ſhe to be given? But I 
ſhall hinder it. Op, 


Enter TERIGNAN, ARISTUsS and LoLIVE. 


Ari. Where is my brother? ä 
Cat. He's juſt gone into Hortenſia's chamber with 
M. Fadel, they will have no long converſation. 
Lol. Can I enter? | 
[a this ſcene Lol. always looks to ſee if M. Grichard 
is coming. | | | 
Cat. Yes, but make haſte, 
Lol. Clarice will be here in a moment. 
Cat. So much the better. 
Lol. J have found Brillon. 
Cat. What then? | | 3 
Lol. I have carry'd him to my maſter. 
Cat. Vou have done well. | 
Lol. He will not go from thence without your order. 
Cat. Tis enough; has Clarice inſtructed thee in what 
thou art to do? ra 
ol, 


Sir CHARLES SEDLEY, 217 | 


Lol. Ves. | ET 
'Cat, Go then, and get ready to play your part. 
Lol. Ill go. | TS | 
Cat, I do not think M. Grichard knows your face 
* r „ 
Lol. He! For twelve days which I ſervid him, he 
never look'd me in the face; he knows nobody. | 
Cat. Begone quickly, leſt he ſee thee here. [Zx. Lol. 


Enter Hor TENSTA. 


Hor. How, I breath! M. Fadel is gone, and my fa- 
ther is in his cloſet, very ſorrowful about Brillon's flight. 


, Cat. He ſhan't ſee him again without good tokens, 
: Ter. How ? Re Ll T3: KEE 
ill | 5 
Enter GR ICHARD at the fartheſt part of the lage. 
d. Cat. You ſhall know, at a better opportunity. 
0 Hor. (Perceiving M. Gri.) Silence, there's my father, 
1 he has heard our diſcourſe, may be. 
Cat. He! Do you not know, that when h's ſcolding 
changes into the chagrin he is now in, he neither ſees, 
nor hears any body ? I would lay a wager that he does 
not ſo much as perceive that we are here. 
© | Ari. He ou be prepared for Clarice's viſit. Accoſt 


him nephew. 5 3 Gp 
. [ Each as they jpeak, gets fartheſt off from M. Gri, 
5 3 who is at the farther part of the ſtage. 
F Fer. I dare not. | a Ur ED 
Ari. Do you Hortenſia. 
Hor. I am afraid. 
Ari. Do you, then, Catau. 
Cat. I'd as ſoon be hang d. 
Ari. But from whence can this melancholy proceed? 
Cat, He has not ſcolded at any body this hour! 
_ Gri, (Walking in anger. ). Lis a very ſtrange thing! 1 
en find nobody, with whom I, may converſe a moment, 


* 


er. without being obliged, to be angry. I am a good father; 
hat my "children aks me 84. good maſter; my ſer- 
ol Vol. II. L _ rants” 


il & 
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vants think of nothing but angering me. A good neigh- 
bour; yet thoſe that five * near me, let looſe their dogs 
at me; even my patients plague me, witneſs to day, one 
would think they died on purpoſe to make me mad. 
Ari, J muſt ſpeak to him, Brother, I'm your * 
Gri. I am yours. | 
Ari. What makes you ſorrow ful? | 
Eri. I know not, 
Hor. What ails you, father? 
Gri. Nothing. 
Cat. Are you out of order, Sir 2 
ri. No. 
Ter. Cannot one know 
Eri. Hold your tongue. 
Cat. Will you, Sir 
Gri, Leave me. . 
Cat. I've news that will pleaſe you, Sir; I juſt now 


ſaw Clarice. 
Gri. Clatice | Begone quickly. (To Hor.) Leave "Mi 


you tag, you make me * With your ſerious ais 


Exeunt Ter. Hor. and Cat. 
Sri. As for you, if you intend to give me at preſent 
any of your fooliſh counſel, you were better go home, 


and ſee if any one wants you. 
Ari. No, brother, fince you are abſolutely reſolv'd to 


| marry, and Clagcepleaſes you, be it ſo. 


Gri. You ſhall ſee what . is between her and 
r jovial women. | | 

Ari. I believe it. 2 

Gri. I have need of ſuch a one as ſhe, 

Ari. You ought to be ſatisfy'd 

ri. I . am not ſufficient to keep a family 1 in awe, 
and provide for. a abroad at the ſame time. 

22 No, certainly. 

ri. Mhilſt I ſhall hold theſe at home in their duty, 
ſhe will go into the city to ſcold at the merchant, t 


| butcher, the ſhoemaker, the grocer ; and woe be to them 
2 play us the ** wick. But here ſhe e Fan 


11 ſee, 


Later 


1 


ac 
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Enter CLARICE. | 

Cla. Behold me, Sir, i in ſo great af exceſs of joy, 
that I cannot expſyls 3 it to you. 

Gri. How's this! whetice proceeds this irregular 
tranſport ? 

. Cla. My father, juſt now, granted me all that I have 
aſk'd of him. 

Gri. What did you afk of him? 

Cla. All that owls pleaſe me. | 

Gri, But, what? 

Cla. He has made me miſtreſs of all our nuptial pre- 
parations. 

Gri. What preparations are there to be? 

Cla. How, Sir, what preparations ! Habits, feaſts, 
violins, hautboys, maſquerades, concerts, and eſpecially 
the ball, which I will have every night tor fifteen days. 

Gri. How the devil ! 

Ca. You ſee this ſuit, tis the worſt of twelve I hes 
beſpoke. I have order'd as many tor you. 

. Gri, For me.! 

Cla. Yes, but there are but two made yet, which \ hey 
will bring home to night, 

Eri. For me! 

Cla. Ves, Sir, do you think I can bear you as = 
are? One would think you were in en tor the pa- 
tients that die under your hands, 

Gri. She is mad. | 

Cla. You muſt throw off this melancholy e equipage, 
and take one more gay. 

Gri. A more gay habit for a phyſician? | -7 

Cla, Without doubt; ſince we are to he marry d, we 
muſt aſſume the beſt air. Are you 7 firſt that have 
worn a cavalier dreſs ? | 

ri. She raves., 

Cla. For the feaſt, we have ENG tables of thirty covers; 
I myſelf have, juſt now, given order in what part of the 
hall rhe violins and hautboys ſhall be en 

Gra But do you COlſidero—oo 
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Cla. I have prepar'd a charming maſquerade. 
Geri. I fay—— : 
(la. When we have danced about an hour, we two 


Will leave the ball without ſaying any thing, and we will 


diſguiſe ourſelves; J like Venus, and you like Adonis. 
 Gri, I loſe all patience, HERE, 
Cla. How we will dance! Dancing, I muſt own, is 
my greateſt delight; I have already got four lacquies that 
play perfectly well on the violin. IS» 

Gri. Four lacquies ! + Fu e 

Cla, Les, Sir, two for you, and two for me. 
Gri. Four laequies „„ 
Cla. When we are marry'd, we will have a ball every 


day of our lite, and our houſe ſhall be the rendez vous of 
all that love pleaſure. A 


Enter Ros INE, 


No. Madam, all your maſquerade habits are come 
home; come quickly, and ſee them, they are the pret- 
tieſt in the world. „ gy een, [ans 5 5 
ri. Is not that the crack you turn'd away yeſterday ? 
Cla. Yes, Sir. | | e | 
Gri. What! have you taken her again? | 
Cla. I cannot do without her, ſhe is the beſt humour'd 
girl in the world; ſhe is always ſinging and dancing. 
Gri. Such as theſe, madam, are but ill ſervants. 
Cla. That's true indeed, but I had rather be ill ſerv'd, 
ſo that I have but ſervants that are always gay: I think 
that thoſe who are about us communicate to us, in ſpite 
of ourſelves, either their joy or ſadneſs; I hate melancholy, 
Gri. Ah, ſomebody has bewitch'd her ſince yeſterday ! 
R/. Come; madam, you are impatiently expected. 
Cla. Adieu, Sir, I die to ſee your and my habits; I 
have left M. Canary at home, who ſtays for me. [ Exit. 
Sri. Who is that M. Canary? e | 
Rof. Her ſinging · maſter. Oh, Sir, ſhe is a jewel of 
a woman: Moſt love to ſcold at their ſervants, and to 
put their huſbands out of humour. But I'll ae, for 
8 er, 


F 


Q 
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ker, Sir, all will go well; let every thing be as it will, 


ſhe'll never trouble herſelf with houſhold affairs: She's 


the beſt of women; I have ſerved her five years, and 

never ſaw her angry before yeſterday, 

Sri. But tell me, is not her father the cauſe of —— 
Rof. Sir, I beg your pardon, I muit go and try my 


maſquerade habit, [ Exit. 
Eri. and Ari. fand looking on each other for ſome 
liue. 

Ari. Well, brother? | | 
Gi, J am amazed! | [ Hides 
Ari, Are thele the women you made ſuch a boaſt to 

„„ 75 
Gri, There is ſome myſtery in this. [ 4/ide. 
Ari. Does he ſuſpect the trick? [_ Aſide, 


Gri, I gueſs from whence this proceeds. 


Ai. Perhaps you think that the joy of her being to be 


marry'd. 
Eri. Do you know, Sir, that you have the gift of 
reaſoning al way wrong ? 2 
Ari. I? RNS 3 
Gri. Yes, you. M. St. Alvar has made Clarice com- 
mit this madneſs; theſe country gentlemen love feaſts, 
and I remember I have heard that old fool ſay, he would 
dance at his daughter's wedding. % 
Ari, What, do you beheve—— _ | 
Sri. And I'Il go and rattle that old blockhead, as he 
deſerves. P [ Exite- 


Enter Carav, 


Cat. Where is he going! £55 "Ii FL gt] 
Ari, To Clarice's father. He has taken it in his head 


that all ſhe has ſaid to him, does not proceed from her, 


Cat. Let him go. M. St. Alvar is on our fide, 

Ari, It will be hard to make him renounce Clarice. 

Gat. I have more than one ſtring to my bow, he can- 
not hold out againſt the trick I ſhall. play him: I have 
told it you; our grumbler will ſoan return: he will find 


A nobody 


1 
”' i 
| | 
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nobody where he is gone; he has only the ſtreet to 
croſs : Do you hide yourſelf in the corner of this room, 
liſten to what paſſes, and when you think the thing car- 
ry'd far 2 come to his ſuccour, 
Ari. But did not you fay you would have nobody ar 
home ? 1 | | 

Cat. I have made Hortenſia and Terignan retire, and 
pow brother has turn'd away all his ſervants to day ; 


ut here he is, hide yourſelf quickly. 


Enter GxIchARD and JASMIN» 


Cat. Are you return'd, Sir, already from M. St, 
Alvar? | 
xi I did not find him at home. 3 

Cat. Tis ſaid there will be a great ball there to night. 
Eri. I know that twelve piſtoles are promiſed to the 
violins, carry them twenty - four, and bid them not come 
this evening. : oy 
Cat. O, Sir, that will be in vain : If Clarice has a 
mind to have them, ſhe will give them fifty ; nay a hun- 
dred, if need were. I know the ladies of the world, 
they ſpare nothing for their pleaſure, and the eaſe with 
which moſt of them throw away money, makes it be ſuſ- 
pected that it is not got toe hard. 

ri. But *tis not fo with Clarice, huſſy. 

Jaſ. Sir a gentleman wou'd ſpezk with you. | 
Cat, Good, here comes my man. | [ Afidee 

Gri. Who is it? TE 8 

Jaſ. He ſays his name is M. Ri- Ri— Stay. Sir, I'Il 

and aſk him again. | 

Gri, Take that firrah,  T Pulling him by the ears. 
„ Jo}, Ali, abi, -. es 

Cat. Sir, you have torn his hair off, ſo that he muff 
now have a peruke, you have pulled his ears off; but 
there are none of them to be had tor money. | 

Gri. Vl teach you— Tis certainly M. Rigaut, my 
i notary, 1know who it is, let him come in; Could he 
find no time but this to bring me money? Plague take 
dhe importunate! ; | | 
| | "a Enter 


i 
| 


I! 
N 
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Enter Lol ivx, like a Dancing: Mefter, and his Boy. 


Gri. Fhis is not my man: 
compliments ? | | | 
Lol. (Bowing often.) I am call'd Rignudon, Sir, at 
your e vice. af | 
Eri. (To Cat.) Have not I ſeen that face ſomewherz*? 

Cat. There are a thouſand people like one another. 

Gri, Well, M. Rigaudon, What is your buſineſs ? 

Lol. To give you this letter from madam Clarice. 

Gri. Give it me I would fain know who taught Cla- 


ho are you with your 


nee to fold a letter thus: A fine form indeed ; a fine 


gewgaw ; what contains it. 
Cat. ( Afide, whilft he unfolds the letter.) A lover, I 
believe, never complain'd of that before. 
Gri. Every body ſays I am to marry the moſt bru—brutiſh 
of men; I won d diſabuſe them, and for that reaſon you and 
1 muft begin the ball to night. She is mad. 
Lol. on, prey; Sire - 
Gri, (Reads.) Tos told me you cannot dance, but I have 


fent you the firſt man in the world. 


| ri. looks on him from head to foot. 

Lol. O lord, Sir! wh f 80 

Gri. Who will teach you in leſs than an hour enough to 

ferwe your purpoſe. I learn to dance! wiſe 

Lol. Finiſh, if you pleaſe. 

Gri. Aud if you love me, you will learn the bourree. The 
bourree ! I the bourree! Mr. the firſt man in the werld, 
do you know what danger you are in here? 

; Lol Come, Sir, in a quarter of an hour you ſhall 
dance to a miracle! 

Gri. M. Rigaudon, I will ſend you out of the win⸗ 
dow, if I call my ſervants. 

Cat. ( Aſide to Gri.) Yqu muſt not turn them away then. 

Lol. (Bidding the boy play.) Come, briſk. This little 
10 0 will put you in humour; muſt you be held ty 
the hand, or have you ſome ſteps ? 

Gri. Unleſs you put up that damn'd. violin, I'll pull 


Pl 


„„ 1 Lol. 
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Tol. Zoons, Sir! if you are thereabouts, you ſhall 

dance preſently; | 

Eri. Shall 1 dance, villain! , 1 
Lol. Ves, by Jove, ſhall you dance. I have ors 

from. Clarice to make you dance, ſhe has paid me, and 


dance you ſhall : Don't let him go out. 


[ Draws bis fword and puts it under his arm. 


Sri. Ah! I'm dead ; what a madman has this woman 


ſent me! 


Cat. I fee I muſt interpoſe; ſtay you, there, Sir; let 


me ſpeak to him: Sir, pray do us the fayour to 80 and 


tell M. St. Alvar 
Lol. Tis not he that ſent me; 1 win hare him dance, 
Gri, The raſcal, the raſcal !. 
Cat. Conſider, if you ene my maker, is a is. 
man. ers Se 
Lol. I'll have * , 5 
Cat. A famous phy . 63 
"Tat: I'll have him d mags | ge 
Vou may fall ſick, and and in need of him / 
2 (Taking her aſide.) Yes, tell him, that when he 
will, without colting him a farthing, I'Il bleed and purge 
him his belly full. 
Lol. T have nothing to do with that, Pll have him 
dance, or 'Shlo0G—— 1 14 
Ori. The raſcal ; | 1 [Muttering.. 
L. S, 1 can'r work upon him, that madman WI 
net hear reaſon ; ſome harm will happen, we are Ade. 
Gri. Tis very true. | 
Cat. Look on him, he has am ill phiz. 
Gri, He has ſo. | 
Lol. Make haſte, Wo et 
Eri. Help, neighbours, ket? Ag, 8 | 
Cal. Ay, you may cry for bey; 40 you. not know 
that all your neighbours wou'd be glad to ſee you robb'd 
and your throat cut. Believe 155 Sir, two. bourree ſteps 
may ſave your lite. 
Gri. But if it ſhould come to be known: I ſhould be 
taken for a ſool! 
ates. 


} 


ee, 


for Queen Omphale. 


| haſte, or death 1 
e. Come on then, ſince it muſt be fo, PIl learn 3. ns 
few ſteps of the—the 
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Cat. Love excuſes all follies ; and I have heard M. 
Mamurra ſay, that when Hercules was in love, he ſpun 


Gri. Yes, Hercules ſpun, but Hercules did not dance 
the bourree ; and of all dances, 'tis that I hate moſt, _ . 

Cat. Well you muſt tell him fo, . gentleman will 
teach you another. 

Lol. Will you have a minuet, Sir? 

Gri, A minuet! No. e 

Lol. The gavotte? 

Eri. The gavotte ? No 

Lol. The paſſvy? 

Gri. The paſſvy : No. Paß. ied, 

Lol, What then: (Here he names half a dozen dances +} 
The trocanny, tricotez, rigadon ?. Come, chooſe, chooſe. 

Ori. No, no, no, I like none of-them, 

Lol. You would have a grave, ſerious dance, perhaps? 

Gri. Yes, a ſerious one, it there be any, but very 
ſerious. 

Lol. Well, the courante, the bocane, the ſarabande,? 

Eri. No, no, no- 

Lol. What the devil then will you have? but male 


Lol. What of 3 
Gi. I know not what. 
Lol. You mock me, Sir, you ſhall dance the bourree, 
ſince Clarice will have it fo; or 
|  Kuter . 
Gi. Oh! 9 
Ari. How's this? 
Gr;. Here I'm | 
Ari. What do I tee ! 
(i. This infolence would 
Ari. My brother learn to dance! 
(ri, I tell you, this villain 
Ari. At your age! 
Gri. But when you're told 


L 5 | | 1 is 


f 
1 
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Ari. People will laugh at you. 
Sri. Ah! here's another 

Ari. I will not ſuffer it. 

Gri, What the devil, won't you hear me, eternal 
pratler, indefatigable ſqualler, 1 tell you, this knave 
will make me dance by force. 2 

Ari. By force 

Ori. es, b force. 

Cat. Yes, Sir, the bourree. 

Ari. And who made you ſo bold, Sir, as to come 
hither, oP 

Lol. Sir, Sir, I come from a conſiderable perſon ; 
and I'll go tell madam Clarice, how thoſe ſhe ſends are 
received. | Ex its 

Gri. I can no longer hold, I muſt go to that old fool, 
St. Alvar, and rattle Clarice, her father, and all I find 
A LZExit. 

Cat. There he's gone: What ſay you of Lolive? 

Ari. I ſay he's a very clever fellow. I believe he's 
now off of Clarice. IS. 

Cat. This is not all, we muſt bring him to his firſt de- 
- fign; wherefore we muſt go upon our bufineſs, and not 
loſe a moment. [ [Exeunts 
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. III. 


SCENE I. 


Enter LolIvE and CAr Au. 


"Cot. U HAT do you want here? Why have not 
you taken your other equipage? If M. Grichard ſhould 
return | 95 
Lol. He is ſtill to ſcold at Clarice aud Fadel. 

Cat. he may ſurpriſe you, and know you. 
Lol. He know me, you cannot imagine the virtue 
which fine cloaths have in changing ſuch as we, To turn 
on the heel, and wear a lac'd coat, is ſufficient to make 
above four that I know forget themſelves. | 
Cat. What have you to ſay to me then ? 
Lol, A great many things concerning what you wou'd 
bave me do. ND 
Cat. Say them quickly then. 
Lol. Since Mondore is arriv'd, let him uſe his own 
ſervants to | 
Cat, He bas brought with him but one valet de cham- 
bre, of whom we have already made the chaplain, whom 
we have ſent to M. Grichard, None but you can finiſh 

what you have begun. 8285 | 
Lol. I cannot. 
Cat. Coward ! | | 
Lol. Conſider all you make me undertake in one day. 
Brillon ſerves your deſigns; you make me fteal him 
away ; you tear leſt Mamurra ſhould ſpeak, you make 
I. E | me 
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me keep him ſhut up; you cauſe me to terrify a very 
honeſt phyſician, who may catch a fever by it. 
Cat. He may cure himſelf. 8 

Lol. And thou wilt have me give him a yet hotter 
Wang: + 5 5 

Cal. Vou are ſorely hurt indeed? Are you not well 
paid for the leſſon of dancing you gave him? 

Lol. T am fo;. 0 | 
Cat. Shall you not be doubly: ſo for this ſecond ex- 
pedition ? e g | 

Lol. I believe I ſhall, 


Cat. And have you not the pleaſure to be revenged of 
u man, who has turn'd thee away without a cauſe ? 
Tol. No, my reputation is dear to e. 

Cat. Oh, be it fo, nobody“ intends to take it away; 
but remember, that if, you 74 not effect what you have 
pPromis'd Mondore, you may be ſure of a thouſand ſtripes; 

Lol. But if I doit, and M. Grichard diſcovers me, 
do you think he'll ſpare me? . 5 
| La. In this cafe, perhaps you will riſque ſome ſmalt 
trifle ; but on that fide the blows are uncertain, and on 
Mondore's fide very ſure, as well as the fifty piſtoles he 
has promiſed you, if you ſerve him. 

Lol. This deſerves a little refle&tion ;. I ſee that on all 
ſides, L run the riſque of the cudgel: What fide ſhall I 
take? Beaten, perhaps, by M. Grichard, and certainly 
beaten by M. Mondore : Criminal, in not doing what I 
promiſed ; criminal in doing it. All I have. to do, is to 
chooſe which cudgel I'fl have. 

Cat. You have ſtated the caſe right... | 
Lol. Well, I muft heſitate no longer, cudgel for cud-- 
gel; I muſt determine in fayour of that Which is accom- 


o 


gpany'd with a lenitive of fifty piſtoles : But whoſe ſe- 


curity am I to have? : „„ 

Cat. Whoſe! Mondore's, who would give all things, 
rather than loſe what he loves: Teriguan, Hortenſia, 
Clarice, Ariſtus ; are you content? | 
Lol. No. 


i Cat. How ſo > 


Lol, 
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Lol. No, I tell you, give me a en wer 1 ny 
wks bodily.. 

Cat. Me, then 3 Mg 1 0 bel 

ol. Thee? JEL. | 

Cat. Me. 5% 1 

Lol. I take it. 

Cat. Go then, and get ready. (Exit Lol.) So, now- 
our affairs are on a good foot, and if; our lovers are hap- - 
py, the obligation will be all to _— 


Bier Fa DEL. 


But what do I ſee > Does that ninny Fadel/ come to 
put any obſtacle to our deſigns? He ſhall not long be 
troubleſome to me, if the queſtions are no ne that: 
my anſwers. _ 

Fad. I want your M. Grichards. 

Cate You? : 

Fad. He went by my houſe. 

Cat. He? | 

Fad. But he did not find me there. 

Cone No? 

Te. He ſerv'd me a fine trick to day. 

Cat, Oy ! 

Fad. He will not give me Hortenſia. ; 

Cat. La, la! | 

Fad. And I come to tell lim I. don? t care a pin. | 

Cat. Law ye there now! 

Pad. I'll marry into a better family. 

Cat. to be ſure. 

Fad. I might wait long enough for his daughter. 

Cat. Go 

Pad. Did he think he bad a fool to deal with? 

at. Ho; ho! 

Fad. I'll ſoon ſnew him that I am no. 

Cat, Ah, ah! 

Had. Don't fail to tell him.. 

Cat. No. 

Fad, 1 ſcorn him. 
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Fad. And he ſhall repent of it. Lite 

Cat. Ha, ha, ha! So I'm deliver'd of this importu- 
nate fool. Now let's go and tell my miſtreſs of Mon- 
dore's arrival; but here he himſelf comes. 0 


Eater Monpore, 


O heavens ! what imprudence ! could you not wait for 
FHortenſia at Clarice's? Why do you come here? 
Mon. Tis an hour fince I heard ſpeak of you; where 
is that ardour you expreſs'd at my arrival? I ſee neither 
your miſtreſs, nor you, nor the man you ſhould have 
ſent me. | N | ; 

Cat. He is at Clarice's already, and Hortenſia will be 
there ſoon, I'm going to tell her; go quickly, and ſtay 
for her there. | 

Mon. But make haſte, 

f ES x 

Mon, Make haſte then. 

Cat, Why don't you make haſte yourſelf ? 

Mon. If you knew how tireſome the time is to me! 

Cat. If you knew how you confound me 

Mon. Come ſoon at leaſt. RE 

Cat. Begin then by your abſence ; how fooliſh are 
thoſe who are in love! *Tis enough to cool my inclina- 
tion of ſerving them. Begone, I ſay, plague on you; 
here comes M. Grichard, he has ſeen; us together, we 
cannot avoid him; what ſhall we do? Stay, by good 

fortune, he don't know you: Conſult him about the firit 
thing that comes in your head, he'll foon ſend you pack- 
ing, and then you may come back to me: Let the worſt 
come to the worſt, T'll ſend Ariſtus to bring you off. 

Mon. Let me alone, T'll talk to him in ſuch a man- 
ner, that he ſhall ſcon drive me away. 


Enter GRICHARD. 


Gri. Who is that man? Another dancing - maſter ? 
| | . 


„ 


that certain draughts are given, a ſort of philters, which - 


pray teach me one to cauſe me to be hated. 
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Cat. What ſay you! Take care he don't hear you; 
he's a man of the firſt quality, who upon ſome extraor- 


dinary illneſs would have your advice. 


Gri. Let him make haſte. (Exit Cat.) What is your 
buſineſs ? Of what diſeaſe do you complain ? You have 
a healthy countenance. 

Mon. *Tis true, Sir, neither am I ill. 

Gri. You have a mind to be fo then? 

Mon. No, Sir. 

Eri. Tell me quickly then, what your buſineſs is? 

Mon. I know, Sir, that you are a very able man. 

Gri. No panegyric. 


a I believe you are ignorant of none of the deren 
0 


Gri. I am ignorant of the ſecret of freeing myſelf 
from the importunate ; but well, to the ſecrets? 
Mon, You have no time to loſe. 


Gri, I have loſt ſome already. 

Mon. I have but one word to ſay to you. 
Eri. Why, you have ſpoken above a hundred already. 
Mon. I have heard that there are ſecrets to cauſe love, 


Eri. What the devil! Whom do you take me for? 

Mon, For a very learned honeſt man. 

Gr:i. And you aſk me for ſecrets to make you be lov'a; ? 

Mon. Oh, no, Sir, thanks be to heaven, nature has 
fufficiently provided me for that.. 

Gri. Here's. a fop. | 

Mon, There are three or four women, who :ncelſiach 
trouble me, pretending they are in love with me. I love 
elſewhere to madneſs :. There are ſecrets to cauſe love; 


Gri. By thoſe who love you to 1 0 e 
Mon. Ves, Sir. 

Gri. Taxe 

Mon. Very well. 

Eri. But two or three times 

Mon. I hear, 


Eri. 
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Gri. Your time with em, is as bad as you have with 


me, ll, e aa yu” worſe than the devil. | 
Adieu 


Mon. Thank you. d | | | (Exit. 


Enter ARISTUS. | 


Gri. He took me but in an ill time to hear his trifles. 
Lam in deſpair about Brillon's flight. Well, do you 


bring me any news of that young ratcal ? 


ri. Catau is-gone to. look him; but you will not go 
to-morrow ? | 


Gri. At the break of day. 
Ari. Vou mean after you have taken care eabout M. St. 


Alvar's buſineſs? 


Gri, I have Org taken all the care I mall take 
about it. | 


Ari. How ſo ? 
Gri. I'll hear no further about it. 
Ari. Lm amazed at you, brother; yeſterday you were 


reſolved to. give. Terignan to Clarice, and Hortenſia to 
_Mondore : This morning, you yourſelf would marry 
Clarice, and give your daughter to M. Fadel, and this 


evening you will do neither. 
Gri, No, no, no, by all the devils, no! 


Ari. Thus haye you changed your mind three times 
in one day. 


Gri. T'Ul change it thirty times, if I pleaſe ; and that 


people may come. no more to trouble me. about it, I am 


very glad I did engage myſelf in your preſence to go in- 
to the country to morrow to-ſee. the ſick lord, who did 


me the honour to ſend his chaplain to me. 


Ari. But at leaſt before you go, you ought to make 
ſome reconciliation with M. St. Alvar. 
Eri. I ſhall not trouble myſelf in it. 
Ari. He has powerful friends. 
Gri, I defy them. 
Ari. You have given him your word. 
i. Let him keep it. 
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Ari. He has already told you to your fesch that he 
knew how to make you keep it. : 

Eri. IL. fear him not. | 

Ari, He has been at charge about the nuptials;- 

\Gri. Why did he put himſelf to it? [ Cat. peeps. 

Ari. You may be forced to pay damages, and witty: 
intereſt too, 

Sri. You won't pay them for me. 

Ari 2. No, but—— | 

Gri, After what I have 7 of Clarice, even » cher it 
ſhould coſt me all I have; and tho' all the world ſhould 
intermeddle, I'd rather be hang'd, roaſted, brailed, * 
thing, than be marry'd to that creature. 165 


+* 5. 58 * 2. £ 4 
- + 


ods Euer Caray. me,” 
Car. Ab, Sir» no Un og ee 
Sri. What's the mater n 
Cat. Brillon has liſted himſelf a ter. 5 
Eri. Liſted himſelf a ſoldier! e 


Cat. Ves, Sir, liſted to 8⁰ to the war. 

Gri. To the war! 6 

Ari, (To Cat.) No, no ! thay jeſt with 1 

Cat. Gentleman, I poke myſelf to the ſergeant and 
captain. a 

Gri, The raſcal l N | 5 

Ari. What a misfortune g! a able es 

Can Ay bh Ogg 7³ł7x[ 42 6 30,200 211419, 2103 

Eri. The captain, whoever be be; is a ous, and ks 
ought to be caſhier'd tor liſting boys of fifteen years old ; 7 
ay age able bodied ſoldiers now. 

Cat. So I told him, Sir; he anſwer'd, that was true, 
they wanted ſuch for Flanders, to Piedmont, or Ger- 
WES but as for him, de was peninitted to liſt Voùng 

20'S. 
xi Boys! @ rogue l MED b 
Cat. Yes, Sir, he fays he has indere" to py! em fo 


far, that before rags & come thither, they hall all have: 
beards, F Ga 


| Gr 5 
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Gri. Where the devil will he carry them? 
Cat. Hold, Sir! for fear I ſhould forget, I got it 
written upon that paper. CC pda 
Gri. To—To Madagaſcar— rillon to Madagaſcar ! 
Cat. They fay, Sir, tis not far from t'other world. 
Ari. *Tis undoubtedly, brother, for that colony you 
have heard ſpeak of. The boy is ſurely loſt, © 
Cat. (Weeping.) Alas! Sir, I juſt faw the poor child, 
they have already dreſs'd him in green, with a grena- 
dier's cap. ( Laughing.) And—they have taught him to 


0 


drum: One can hardly forbear laughing at it, and ery- 


ing at the ſame time. ä 
Eri. Where does that damn'd captain lodge, I'll go 
and rattle him ? „ ˙· Bach 1 5 
Cat. He does not lodge, he always encamps, 
Seri. Come, carry me to the * where you ſaw 
him: I muſt go find out that Fark,  *© = 


Cat, Have a care of yourſet! _ 
Eri. Wh bl what's NE matter ? BHT TOES: AY 

Cat. Weſt Sir, you may go if you pleaſe ; but I 
ſhould at leaſt adviſe. you to make your will, and take 


your leave of your patients firſt 


Gri. Why ſo? | TY 5 
Car. The captain, Sir, wants phyſicians to carry em 
inte that count. | 

Ari, Phyſicians ! take care of yourſelf. - 1 

Gri. What an unfortunate day is this to me Twas 
the only one of my children that promis'd any thipg !, 

Cat. *Tis true; he was already as like you, as two 
drops of water. | 

ri. Thou muſt go thither with money, and—— _ 

Cat. Sir, they will liſt me too, the ſerjeant would 


| have taken me, if I had not been too quick for him. He 


ſays, they have orders to carry women thither too, 
Eri. Why theſe are terrible liſters ! | a 
Cat. M. Mamurra went thither to ſeek Brillon: By 
his language he was taken for a phyſician ; for you know 
he talks like a fool, and was preſently ſhopp'd up. I 
did not fee him; but I heard him ſcold in a 8 
. | where 


n 


8D 


Sir CRAA LES BE DIE. 234 


where he ſwore in Latin, as if he had been poſſeſſed ; 
to-morrow morning they ſer out. 

Ari. You mult ſend ſomebody thither quickly. 

Gri. But who can we find who will be ſafe from be- 
ing liſted ? 

Cat. Defire him to go. [A/ide to Gri. 

Gri. Hm? 

Cat, Ves, him. He will run no riſque, they don't 
want lawyers in that country. 

Gri. We could do well enough without him here 
Go then, and at any rate—— 

Ari, I will ſpare nothing, and will bring Brillon or 
loſe my Latin. 

Eri. You'd loſe no great matter. 

Cas. Sir, the captain is ſtill at his uncle's; 

Ari. His uncle? 

Cat. M. St. Alvar. | | 

Gri. What, is that captain the nephew he has ſo of- 


ten mentioned? 


Cat. Yes, Sir, and he was to go to take his leave of 
him; I believe he's there now. | 
Ari, ll run that 1 may not miſs of him; 'tis but u 

little way off, I'll bring you an anſwer in a moment. 

Exit. 
A Cat. I'm afraid, Sir, they won 't reſtore you your 
on. 


Gri. Why not? huſſy. : | 
Cat. The captain deſpiſes money; | he's a marquis of 
three thouſand a year. He has a prince's equipage, and 
his men told me, that the king has given him the go- 

vernment of Madagaſcar, 

Gri. Sure all the devils in hell to-day are let looſe 
a gainſt me. 
Cat. (Afide.) Not all yet. How griev'd Lam for che 


poor child. 


Gri. *Sdeath ! 1 if the ſick lord I'm to viſit enen 
vas at London, I'd make that rwe n. what 
s this ſoldier want here? | 


wo 


Ent ater 
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Euter Lori VE dref, 'd like a Soldier, auith a halberd, 


Cat, Ah, Sir, *tis the captain's ſerjennt. 
Gri, Perhaps he's come to reſtore me Brillon, 
Lol. Brillon ? No. 


Gri. (Afide trembling.) Oh, oh, "tis that knave of a 
dancing-maſter, 


Cat. ( After having gone up to, and lool'd on Mow is 
he wiel, Sir, I Af not know him at firſt, 
Lol. Ves, Sir, fince J had the honour to ſee you laſl, 


a halberd was offer'd me; I am no longer Rigaudon: I 


am now M. de la Motte, at your ſervice. 

Gri, Plague take you. 

Lol. I come to deſire you, Sir, not to be angry with 
me for my laſt viſit. 

Sri. The devil take you. 

i Loh However, if you have any thing on your mind, 
that. | | 
Eri. M. Rigaudon, or M. de la Motte, which you 

pleaſe ; begone quickly, and trouble me no longer. 
Lol. J likewiſe come, Sir, to give you warning from 


my captain, not to make him wait to-morrow morning. 


Gri. What do you mean by this: 

Lol. I mean, 8 r, _ ey be ready to go to-morrow 
morning by four o Aock. | 

Gri, Who, * | 

Lol. Ves, you, Sir. 

Cal. Nou take him for another ſure 

Lol. No, child, no; Is not he M. Grichard Your 
ſhall go hence to Breſt, Sir, in my captain's coach; and 
from thence, you ſhall embark in good company. 
Geri. What nonfenſe you talk! 

Lol. No, nonſenſe, Sir, did you not promiſe the man 


my captain ſent: Juſt now, to go to-morrow morning ? 


Cat. You equivocate, Sir, my maſter promis d to go 
with the chaplain. 


Lol, Right, why there's the buſineſs, "That i is the 
chaplain of our regiment, . 


— 
75 1. 
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ri. Oh I'm loſt. 


Cat. But 'tis to ſee a ſick lord in the ae, whom 


he promis'd to go to. 


Lol. Why right again: That country 18 Madagaſcar ; 


1 good country; and that lord is the viceroy of 
iſland : A brave man, | 
Gri. What have I done! What have IT done! 1 


Lol. Sblood, you ſhall be his chief phyſician 3 5 I give 


ou my word on't. 


Cat. What, Sir, muſt you go to Madagaſcar too! 


Gri, Lſhall run mad. 


Lol. He ſhall certainly go; he has given his word In 


it in writing, and my captain will make him march, 


Gri, I. can hold no longer. Go, rogue, tell thy chap- 
lain, captain, viceroy, and all the Mad agaſcarians, that 
they ſhall not mock the fury of a phyſician, 

Lol. Sir, Sir, you are a man of honour ; and ſince 


you have engaged yourſelt to go, go you ſhall 


Gri. Ves, Wiek II go; but! it hall be to aſſemble 


the faculty. 

Lol. And I. the regiment ; : ml try who'll have 
be it aw't, wi, 

Gri. This affair intereſts all my 1 


Lol. Ah, Sir, it you could but bring one of them with 
you, "rwou'd be good ſervice. There would be but too 


many of em in London. 


8 ARIS Tus. 


ſon. 
Cat. Ay; that' is not all. 
Ari. How ! 
Cat. My maſter too muſt oo to Madagaſcar. | 
Ari. What, my brother ] 


Cat. He has engag'd himſelf to it; he is trick'd, 
were 5 that chaplain. 


Ar. Ah, I fee how it is: What Gessbery 


% 


Ari. They are abſolutely reſolv'd not to reſtore your 


the 


the 


vou 


1 


— — — . 


to the trick that is play'd you; you will fin 
diſentangle yourſelf; I have told you a thouſand times, 
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Lol. Sir, you are deceiv'd, he'll make his fortune in 


that country; they are not yet undeceiv'd as to phyſi - 
Cians there, as they are here. b Fr 


. Gri. The villain ! | 1 WIE 
Lol. Tis the beſt place in the world for men of his 
profeſſion. | 4 5 . 
Sri. The traitor ! 
Lol. From thence comes all the ſpecific drugs, 
Gri. The blockhead ! EIS 
| Tot. What pleaſure will it be for a phyſician to ſee 
himſelf at the ſource of caſſia, ſena, and rhubarbe 
ri. 1 muſt ſtrangle the raſcal. | 
Lol. ( Preſenting his halberd.) Halt there. Adieu, Sir; 
if you are not at my captain's to-morrow moring by four 
o'lock, you ſhall have thirty ſoldiers lodg'd at diſcretion 


here at five. So, Sir, your ſervant, till 1 ſee you 


again, x h [ Exit. 
Cat. Sir, I ſuſpect ſomething which I muſt ſearch fur- 
ther into. 'There's ſome cheat in it. [Exit. 


Ari. See, brother, what your ill humour coſts you, 
the blow you gave Brillon is the cauſe of all this. The 
young rogue went and liſted himſelf, and has gre room 

d it hard to 


that your croſs temper would draw upon you 

Gri, We are ſeeking means to hinder Brillon and me, 
from being carry'd 3222 and the itch of mo- 
raliſing takes you. | 

Ari. As for me, I can't ſee what means will do where 
money fails; all that can be uſed in ills that are without 
remedy is patience, Mean while prudence; will 

Gri, What a man you are! Know, Sir brother, I had 
rather go a thouſand times to Madagaſcar, to Siam, to 
Monomotapa, than hear ſuch unſeaſonable morals. *Tis 


hat you were reproved for tother:day at the bar, you 


rattled an hour upon the ancient Baby lonians, when the 
law was about a goat that was ſtolen ; I am mad when 


Later 


captain 
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Enter TERGN AN, HorTENSIA and Caray. 
Ter. Father, I have found out the trick that has been 


play'd you, I have diſcovered from whence all this pro- 
ceeds ; and I come to tell you, that it lies in you only, 


not to go to Madagaſcar, and to have my brother again 


without its coſting you a farthing. gelen 
ri. How ! 
Ter. M. St. Alvar in the cauſe of all. | | 
Ari, M. St. Alvar! | 
Ter, He himſelf: By ill luck he is nearly ally ike 


ri. I know he is his uncle; proceed, 
Ter. He went and complain'd to his nephew, that 
you had broken your promiſe, and that was the moſt 


ſenſible affront could be offer'd to a gentleman. 


Gr:i. Curſed old rogue! 
Ari, He aid right indeed, that he could find means ED 
to be reveng'd. 
Ter. The eaptain ſwore he would carry away you and 
my brother, unleſs you marry'd Clarice. | 
ri. 1! 1 marry that coquet! I had as lief be mar- 
ried to the opera. 

Ter. Ell go then and tell him ſo. 

Ari. Stay, nephew, Let us take an expedient that 

may content every body, it muſt certainly be indifferent 
to them which of you two marries Clarice. 

Ter. Ah, uncle, I underſtand you. 

Ari. And Hortenſia muſt have the captain. 3 

Hor. What, ſhall I marry a man that will carry me to 
the end of the world, 

Cat. Go, go, madam, 1 lader women, who ſhew 
their huſbands more countries than——But the contracts 
are drawn, and here come our people. 


| Ent 
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Enter RiGAvT, at the further end of the Stage; M. St. 
ALvaAr, CLArICE, MoNnDoRE, BRILLON and M. 
MamunrA, 


17 ö F 


: Mon. Sir, upon the promiſe given me on your part, 
there's your ſon, whom, I bring ydu,with pleaſure. _ 
Fri, You have uſed me—But no more of that, we wil 
talk of that another time: Where's my writing? 
Mon. IT will reſtore it you, when you have fign'd the 
two contracts. Ä ""p RY 
Gri, Let's ſign then. | 
Mam. Sir. u. ut nn Try! 
© Gri. Oh! get you gone to Madaga car. 
Bri. Do, Pray, father, let me go with the marquis. 
. Gr!:, Peace, ſirrah. 5 5 | 
Alv, Come, Sir, let us ſign if you pleaſe; you muſt 
_— | 
Gri. Do you begin if you will. ö 
. Av, Don't let us loſe time in uſeleſs complements, 


0 


'tis late. | „ 

: Or Ls Well, let me ſign. 0 r wy . Signs. 
Ter. Father, I declare howſoever——_ _ 8 

een ſign, I ſay. \ [ Ter. fights, 
Hor. Iwill not go to | I | 
Gri, Make haſte, or I'll ſhew who's maſter. 


3 | [She and Cla. ſigns. 
_.Rig. M. Mondore now 1s only to ſign. | 
Mon. I do willingly. e 0 

Gri. Mondore.! what means this? 

Cat. Yes, Sir, it is Mondore, He it was, who by 
my order, lifted you and Brillon. Twas I who made 
him a marquiſs, and the governor of Madagaſcar, Now 
| Gnce he has his wiſh, he renounces thoſe titles. 

Gri. Damn'd Abigail! Pl choak thee: You buſly 3 
It 18 10, 18 it? | | 

Cat. Sir, ſhe has only obey'd your will: Yeſterday 
vou were reſolved to give her to Mondore : You have 
given her to him to-day ; what have you to complain of? 


- Mon. 


77 
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Mon. Sir, the honour of your alliance and love 

Gri. Fiddleſtick of honour and love—T rave, I burſt; 
I'm ſold, cheated, betray'd, aſſaſſinated on all fides ; but 
thou ſhalt be hang'd, execrable forgery ! | 
_ Rig. Sir, you ſhall hang nobody, theſe two contracts 
were drawn by your order yeſterday, you have fign'd 
them to-day, | 

Ari. (Smiling,) Brother, if you had been of another 
humour, we ſhould have taken other meaſures, 

Gri, Zoons, it ſhall coſt the lives of above — 

| a | ri. 

Cat. Of his patients he means, I ſuppoſe. 1 =: 
us go and rejoice, and the grumbler may hang himſelf, 
it he will, [Exeunt omnes. 


Vol. II. 
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VENUS axyv ADONIS: 


. 


AMOUR of VENUS. 


— Omnia wincit Amor. 


I N Ida's grove a ſecret place there lies, 
That ſeems ſecure from man and heav'n's eyes: 
No raging heat but love's could this invade 
Ever protected by a grateful ſhade : 

With rifing graſs the plenteous earth is ſpread, 
And various flowers torm a tragrant bed : 

Cloſe by a ſottly-ſtealing ſtream complains, 

As it itſelf endur'd a lover's pains. 

Around, the turtles, gently moaning ſeem, 


And mix their murmurs with the purling ſtream. 


Venus diſtreſs'd in palaces above, 

Found no content while abſent from, her love ; 

The reſidence of gods cou'd yield no joy, 

Withaut the preſence of the lovely boy: 
„ ö 


VI R. 


She 
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She therefore left heav'n's cou: ts (oppreſs'd with cares,) 


| 


And to this humble, quiet ſeat repairs, 


Here now ſhe ſeeks (her comfort and delight, ) 
The youth, who muſt each ſoft regard requite ; 


But, ah! no youth appears to bleſs her ſight. 


The appointed time was paſs'd, th' exalted ſun 
To th utmoſt ſummit of his courſe was run! 


Yet ſtill Adonis, wlth an eager pace, 
Thoughtleſs of heat, or reſt, purſues the chace ; 
Thoughtleſs of danger, or her kind embrace. 
But ſhe (in whom nothing can love controul 


Love! the ſole joy and eſſence of her ſoul,) 
Full of deſire, cannot herſelf contain, 


But thence as winds ſweep o'er the ſtormy main, 
She ſwiftly ſprings—ſtops ev'ry nymph and ſwain, 


Some tidings of the ling'ring boy t) know, 


And where, and how employ'd, and why fo flow ? 


Her voice and eyes, and eager ſteps proclaim 
'The fierce impatience of the heav'nly dame, 
So flies the wounded deer along the plains, 
Seeking redreſs—while of its cruel pains, 


The fatal cauſe fix'd in its fide remains, 


To ev'ry hill that a far proſpect makes 

Thro' pathleſs way*, a deſp'rate flight the takes, 
In trantic mode, her looſe diſhevell'd hair, 
Toſs'd by the winds, her limbs expos'd and bare, 
Careleſs of beauties that ſo meanly charm, | 


And heedleſs in his cauſe of ev'ry harm. 


Much pain, th' impatient goddeſs does employ 
In fruitleſs ſearch of the neglectful boy, 


Weary'd 
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Weary'd at length with toil, and faint with heat, 
Repairs again to her cool ſhady ſeat, 

Hoping in ſleep's inviting arms to find 

A ſolace, to relieve her harraſs'd mind, 

And faint idea of that bliſs to gain, 

For which, ſhe waking ſought ſo much in Win. 


Now, now to needful reſt ſhe's ſoftly laid 
In the receſs of the moſt ſecret ſhade, 
The raviſh'd earth, it's grafly carpet ſpreads, 
And new ſprung flowers nod their fragrant hgads; 
Twine round her limbs, and gratetul odours give 
But far more grateful odours thence receive. 
The breezes ev'ry part with kiſſes greet, 
And by thoſe kiſſes make their breaths more ſweet ; 
The trees in cireling crouds behold the ſight, 
Aud ſliake their leafy limbs, and tremble with delight, 


The curling river in a vaſt amaze, 

Reftrains his murmuring flood, and ſtops to gaze; 
Tranſported, views the grace of ev'ry limb, 
And grafps its dear reſemblance in his ſtream, 
Each am'rous turtle, far more am'rous grows, | 
And in tumultuous moans its paſſions ſhows, 
Her heavenly charms all but Adonis fire, 

Whole nature ſees with wonder and defire ! 


The little loves in ſilent, ſolemn tate, 
With due obedience on the goddeſs wait, 
Part guard her ſleeping with the ſtricteſt care, 

The reſt to ſeek the darling youth prepare. 
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Thus Venus does her ardent mind employ | 

The dear, the beauteous, wild, and wand'ring boy, c 
Tho! ſhy Vembrace, tho? careleſs yet t* enjoy: 
At leaſt ſoine fancy'd blefling to procure | 
From hind'rance, and from interruption ſure. 
But ah! no cautious dealing can delude 
Cloſe envy, nor her jealous fight exclude : 
For whom ſhould fimple love ſecurely blind, 
Contrive, or act what envy cannot find a 

She ſlily lurking, this jatrigue dees know, 
Diſeloſing all to love's ſevereſt foe. 
And now th' abſtemious goddeſs of the groves, 
Cruel Diana, conſcious. of their loves, 
With fury burns, and to purſue her hate, 
Had fearch'd the volume of eternal fate ; 
(For fate all actions ſways, his laws confine 
All aims, and even curb the pow'rs divine.) 
Its brazen leaves all mortals* dooms compriſe 
In characters of various hue and ſize; 
The ſmaller ſtill each happy doom expreſs, 
Which human malice (as it can) makes leſs, 
A ſanguine dye, and ſullen black unfold 
The bad—the proſp'rous are diſplay d in gold, 
So deeply writ, that neither force nor ſkill 
Can fully raze them, both the good and ill 
Slow care, diſcretion and advice are by, 
And all the bad t'aboliſn vainly try. N 


Here for Adonis' doom the goddeſs pries 
With dire intent—and while her hands and eyes, 
With expedition, yet with caution move, 

She finds the pages of diſaſt'rous love. 

There ſees his ſudden lot in ſanguine hue, 


Engraven deep, the characters yet new. 
| And 


* 
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And ſcarcely dry, the woful deed reveal, 

And ſeem an image of the caſe they tel. 
How in ſmall time aſſaulting on the plain | 

A furious boar, the hunter ſhould be ſlain. 


At this well pleas'd, ſhe ſmil'd, and-cry'd, careſs + 
Thy youth, fond Venus! thy delight poſſeſs; 
But ſhort's the allotted time, and I, the joy 
Of that ſhort time, ſhall labour to deſtroy. 


(And mind with vengeance fraught) to ſleep's abode, 

There took a fantom from the drowſy god, | | 
Fram'd like Adonis, in that diſmal ſtate, 4A | 

To which he quickly muſt be doom'd to fate. | 

This Envy had in keeping to convey 

Wich f. ſpeed to where expecting Venus lay. 


Et ſaid, with furious haſte the path: ſhe trod, We }? 


Approaching, Venus ſhuts her radiant eyes ; 
Vet ah! full conqueſt anxious thought denies, 
By ſudden fits the ſhakes it from her breaſt 
With fearful, fad, prophetic dreams oppreſs'd. 


And now {oft leep with welcome ſweet forprif ; 2 


(Ever within her thoughts) Adonis came, 

But how ſurpriſing! How unlike the ſame ? 

His eyes diſtorted, ſtupid, gaſtly, ſtare, 

Pale were his cheeks, and clotted was his hair ! 

His feeble limbs with dirt beſmear'd around, 

And blood in ftreams flow'd from a direful . 
From's lips words broken and imperfect, fell, 5 ? 


No ſooner had ſoft flumber ſeiz'd the dame, 1 ! 


Some mournful tale, he ſtamm'ring, ſeem'd to tell 
He figh'd, and bad eternally farewell, 
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T” aftoniſh'd goddeſs vaſt endeavours made 
To graſp the dear, the lovely, diſmal ſhade : 
But all alas! were vainly loſs'd in air, 
Waking, ſhe finds no ſad reſemblance there. 


O'er all the gloomy grove with care e ſhe 10 
But when no true Adonis ſhe deſery'd, 

Again, 1 inviting fleep herſelf reſign'd ; 

Again, the gaſtly viſion haunts her mind: 
Again, with blood and dirt obſcene appears: 
Again, the diſmal long farewel ſhe hears, = 


Then, riſing puts the horrid dreams to light, 
And frees her from the dire diſtracting ſight: 
But oh ! thfmprefſion ſtill remains behind, 


And with vaſt doubts and fears, torments her mind. 


As grievous cares the tender mother ſeize, 

Who from her arms, and ſuch indulgent eaſe, 
Her life's delight, her age's hope, for gain, 
Her only ſon! has ventur'd on the main: 
When told by fame, that on ſome rocky coaſt, 
The hapleſs youth with all his wealth is loſs'd ; 
Such now of Venus ſeems the wretched caſe ; 

Such weighty grief in her ſad mind takes place, 


But now the loves (by ranging all around,) 
The long'd-for and lamented youth had found; 
And by his fide, in cloſe attendance came, 
And introduc'd him to the wiſhing dame: 

Upon the dear delicious boy ſhe flies, 
As ſwift as lightning flaſning from the ſkies, 
Or as the glances of her brighter eyes: 


. 
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Her circling arms upon his neck ſhe-flung, 
And with fix'd kiſſes on his lips ſhe hung. 


A while the tranſport of the preſent joys, 
All thought of future, or of paſt deſtroys ; ; 
But when her flame (that grief more raging made) 
By ſofteſt dalliance was in part allay'd, 
Reflecting on her dream, ſhe filence broke, 
And ſighing, thus the tempting goddeſs ſpoke. 


Forbear, regardleſs youth, at length forbear ; 


Nor proſecute with beaſts an endleſs war, 


Thy Venus does in all the danger ſhare, 

Or, if, alas! thy teo licentious mind 

Ts ſtill to vig'rous ſylvan ſports inclin'd, 

At leaſt, dear youth, be cautious in thy way, 

Fly! fly with care each furious beaſt of prey; 
Ne'er arm'd with launce provoke the raging boar, 
And dread the lion's moſt tremendous roar ; 

From the rough bear's rude graſp, oh! ſwiftly run, 


The leopard, and the cruel tyger ſhun ; 


With ſtrict regard, oh! ever ſuch avoid, 

Leſt all my joy ſhould be with thee bras: 
But nezs, or fleeteſt hounds for deer prepare, 
Or chace the crafty fox, or tim'rous hare : 
Mix fafety ever with thy ſports, be wiſe, 
And n&er approach where danger may ariſe, 


For oh! a diſmal dream, portending ill, 
Does all my foul with wond'rous horror fill ; 
Some mighty miſchief now impending ſhows, 
And ſeems to threaten with unuſual woes: 
What apprehenſions hence my peace deſtroy, 
Aud even in thy preſence, blaſt my joy? 


44a 


29 


How 


| 
1 
[4 
4 
; 
f 
} 
j 
! 
1 ' 


250 The WORKS S of 

How will they then, while thou'rt hence ſurpilſe; 
What countleſs ſtore of jealouſies will riſe > 

Oh! what miſtruſt ? What terrors will impart 

A conſtant anguiſh to my aching heart? 

Be ever careful, and afford me reſt, | 

For both our ſakes, Adonis! this requeſt _ 

Let not thy mind be tempted to refuſe, _ 

Nor ſlight a goddeſs, when ſhe humbly ſues: 


Yet oh ! moſt happy and ſecure to life, 
To love and me, all, all thy moments give, 
I not with Juno, covet boundleſs reign, 
Nor ſtrive with Pallas on the fatal plain, 
Such triumphs, iuch Gre victories to gin. 


Nor with Diana to the chace inclin'd, 
Does thy affected ſport delight my mind, 
I all my thoughts on love alone employ, 
That yields the trueſt and ſublimeſt joy; 
Of all diverſions, only this is mine, 
And deareſt youth, let it be ever thine ; 
Let's bid to ev'ry vainer thing, adieu, 
205 only — in me, and I in you. 


She ceas'd to ſpeak, and ardently ſhe preſs'd 
His hand; and looks, and kiſſes plead the reſt. 
But ah! the ſallies of a roving mind, 

No ſoft endearments, or entreaties bind; 

Still in his thoughts the wild infection reigns, 
He freedom loves more than celeſtial chains: 
Nor can the greateſt beauty of the ſkies, 

With all her fondneſs and her grace ſuffice ; 


Here by ncraifing ſoft concern poſſeſs d, ? 


But 
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But as young ſtriplings from the watchful eye, 


Break wildly forth, and to their paſtimes fly; 
Their friends, and their ſecure abodes neglect, 
And counſel, and fore warning care rejett, 


He vent'rouſly again the chace purſues, 
And fearleſs in the woods his haunts renews ; 
Too ſoon, alas! forfakes her ſafer arms, 
Heedleſs of her advice, and all her charms, 
Spurns at the pleaſures of his bliſsful ſtate, 
Perverſly blind, and ruſhes on his fate. 
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SCEN E J. 

A Wreck at Sea, with rin of mu a] tere. | 


_—_—— TIT 


Enter HAP AX. 


Har. Fe UL fiend,. whither wilt thou burt me l 
The ſhip ſunk under ſo much ill nor can the earth 
* us both 5 
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Mel. In u duffünt 1 am taught to ſwim. 
Har. Are we only "ſoap'd ? | 
Mel. 1 hope ſo. 
+ Har. Then the ſtorm has play'd the hangin, al 
d u us innocent. 
- Mel, 


— . ²˙ —— —U— — — -—_— - 
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and ſecond me. | 


Black patches? ſure *tis their trade, they are ſo 
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Mel. Innocent! what's that? It has ſav'd us ſo much 
labour, and a broken head perhaps.* _ 
Har. The wreck was great and full of horror! 

How the rogues pray'd and roar'd above the waves, 

Vow'd whole herds of offerings for their ſafety. 
Mel. I hope you'll burn the bullocks to the ſea. 
Har, No, my vows were of another nature. 


I vow'd to live well, and change my bloody purpoſe, 


Mel. Thou · did'ſt not mean in earneſt ? 
Har, I did then, but I no ſooner touch'd the ſhore, 


But my old thoughts return'd. 


Mel. Come, we'll go claim our hire, and ſwear we 


kill'd him before the ſtorm. | 


Euter EuxyLocuvs. 
Har. If my eyes deceive me not, here he comes. 
Mel. Tis he, how the devil ſcap'd he? Be reſolute, 


Eur. Courage, my friends! 
Dangers o'er blown are dreams, no more to be eſteem'd of, 
| 3 [ They afſault bim, and be kills them, 
What mov'd theſe villains hatred ? | 
Sure they know me not ? 
Nor did 1 &er ſee them before this voyage. * 
They could not hope for money. Srarches them. 


There's more in't; let me ſee what's there aboard ! 


Furaiſh'd ; both are of the ſame profeſſion. 

[l Finds a Letter about the laſt. 
(Reads.) I am glad to hear you have found 
Eurylochus;; receive this man the bearer into 


_ Your company and counſel ; and if your ſecret 


Practices fail you, aſſault him openly, and by 
Violence perform the murder; let the one or 


| The other be done ſpeedily ; my employments 


For you here, are many and inſtant. _ ' 
| Four F. ＋ tend, Couraldus R. 


Art 
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Art thou the lord, my wonder then is o'er ! 

'Thy treachery was ever greater than thy hate, 

And that too was ſomething more than malice, 

Above the ſearch of innocence ; a knot 

Unto the ſubtV> traitors ; a riddle 

To thyſelf: Were not thy home cruelties 

Enough, but thou muſt maintain thy factors 

Oat for lives in foreign kingdoms. I have 

Laid hid ſo long, am now fo modell'd new by art, 

No friend can know my ſtate; thy eyes are more 

Perceiving far than friendſhips ; hear me, ye 

Baniſh'd gods (for I may juſtly fear it, 

Your powers are abſent any where) 
'Tis frem this place, where 7 doth reign, 

Here on this altar, mighty gods, I vow, 4 

Severeſt vengeance from your juſtice due 

To expiate on tyrants that enſlave 

Their country, and their people's liberties. 

Had Ia thouſand lives, I'd loſe em here, 

And not once think that judgment too ſevere. 


Enter Ax A rus and PHRONIMUS, with Guards. 


Ara. In the name of wonder, what art thou! 
Eur. Why, what am I, Sir? | 
Ara. Nay, I know not, | | 
Nor does any but an antiquary, 
Or a conjurer ; certainly th'art no man 
Or if thou be'ſt, I am ſure none of the 
Laſt edition. = 
Eur. Were your troop abſent, 
I'd make you find I were 
Phr, ence cam'ſt thou then? 
Ara, That I'd fain know: here's no hole open 
In the earth. 
Eur, From ſea! | 
Ara, From the bottem ſure, 
Above water, nothing floats like the. 
Phr, Of what alles art thou? a ſoldier? 


* *. 
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Eur, Yes, 
Ara. Thou ſhould'ſt be hang'd for thy very looks, 


If thou were not, they were ande 
In no calling elſe. 


Eur. I know you all; but 


At this time, I will not be known unto you. LAfide. 
P)hr. Do'ſt hear! | 


Eur, Yes, but none of your wit yet. 
Phy, Thou bleed'ſt? 
Eur, Wa'ſt that made me ſuch a wonder? I do fo. 
Phr. And much blood is ſpilt upon 

The ground. Know'ſt thou the cauſe 7 
Eur, Yes, I was affaulted by two hell- born raſcals, 


* 


Which I let blood, and cur'd.. 


Phr. Haſt thou not kill'd and robb'd them? 
Eur. Sir, your thoughts are baſe, and you do ill, thus 
To inſult upon my innocency. Robb'd them? 


5 My e. %. more below my thoughts than earth; 


education Has been noble; ; and 

Thr the midwife wrap't me not in purple : 
Nor princeſſes goſſip'd at my birth, L have done 3 
A baſe, diſhoneſt ſoul durſt ne'er have fac'd. 

 Phr. I never ſaw ſuch fierceneſs! 

Ara, I begin to admire this fellow. 

_ Phr.. Where haſt thou beſtow'd them? 

Zur. Behind there, 


If you ſearch 'em, you may find more; what money 


They had, the ſea waſh'd 'em clean Ni before their deaths 
Ara. Why, were they caſt ways | 
Eur, Yes, but it ſeems they had a land fate. 


Phr,. Who's here, rogues ? limbs, two heads a piece. 
| [Theyy/earch the villainse 


Ara, Here's a paper. Moſt notorious villains, 
Phr. They were proper men. 
Ara. They were io: Did'ſt kill em both alone ? 
Eur, I told you once ſo, and am not proud of it, 
To boaſt it o'er again, and tell you how I did it, 
Ara. Truſt me, thou'rt a brave fellow, 
E IL admire thy ſtoutneſs; thou lock 't 
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As if thou had'ſt been nurs'd in perils : 
Dareſt thou confront a bold one? 
But be as honeſt as great; what ſay'ſt thou ? 
Canſt thou like of us? 
Phr, Thou ſhalt not find us, as we appear'd at ark. 
Zur. While you talk thus, 
I] can; and if your buſineſs be conjoin'd - 
With honeſty, danger can ne'er aftright ; 
No, tho? all the monſters ſea and land produce: 
Let hell join in her foul amphibious brood, 
I'll face that horror, charge the miſereant thro? "TT 
Nor fear to wage a lite, I'd conquer too. 
Ara. Thy words, like thunder, ſhake the impending 
clouds. 
Eur. Pardon thoſe words, if that my actions bear 
An equal ſtrife. 
Ara. I believe they will, | 
And dare promiſe thou wilt do wonders. 
Let me embrace thee: Thou'rt welcome to our 
Friendſhip, my eyes did look on thee unworthily 
Before; methinks thou'rt comely, now thy ſcars 
Are ſo many graces; not ſet by an 
_ Effeminate, but by a manly hand, 
A warlike ſkill. Buſineſs calls us hence, thou ſhalt not 
Part one minute from me. Thy wounds need help: 
Come, thou ſhalt heal before me. IEæeunt. 


Euter W and 8 


Pal. Have you commanded all the mariners 
Aboard, and every captain to his poſt? 
Leave nothing wanting 
That may add a glorious vigour to our navy. 
Ha. Sir, all things are in their pride and veight; 
The captains* bravery ſeems to lend brightneſs ' © | 
To the day, and like the ſun, throws rays and [i light. 
About dem: Nor looks their gold leſs awful 
Than the ſoldiers! ſteel on the ſhips appear : 
The j Joy and riches of a conqueſt, and yet ry 


Keep 
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Keep the order of a joining battle : 
There wants nothing to make a warlike, princely, 
Well commanded navy, but your preſence royal, Sir. 

Pal, I would not have them think us ſuch poor ſlaves, 
That we are drove to ſeek for their relief: | 
But rather, that we come full of 
Rewards and preſents, able to return 
All favours we receive, and equal 
To honour them that honour us, as great 
As they; it ſhall appear, that he who is 
Maſter of ſuch a fleet, may ſtyle himſelf 
A prince, tho? lord of nothing elſe, | 

Hia, The people croud upon the ſhore, and ſay, 
You come deſervedly to claim the princeſs, 
Sir, you have more than their conſents already, 
You have their wiſhes and aſſiſtance too. 

Pal. I, Hiamantus, now thou ſpeaks us all, 
Such a jewel would overvalue all the reſt, 
There are two ladies in this iſle (if fame 
Say true) the wonders of the world! 


Enter a Servant. | 
Ser. There's a great train of nobles coming to attend 
your highneſs. | 
Pal, Let's meet 'em. 


A. the Prince is going out, Ax Arus, Puxoxfluvs, 
| and EURYLOCHVUs meet him, 


Ara. Not royal, Sir, the prince congratulates your 
ſafety. i 
Pal. The — is kind and noble to our juſt deſigns. 
Ara. He binds a ſtranger ever to his ſervice. 
Pal. My lord, I ſhall wait upon him, but firſt, 
Let me intreat the favour of your company 
A ſhip-board. I ſhall not need to excuſe 
A ſoldier's entertainment. I doubt not 
But your lordſhips know it well; coarſeneſs and 
Plainneſs are its commendation, PE 
| | 4. 
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Ari., Sir, you are the envy of your neighbour princes. 
Vou ſo far exceed them in a brave command; 
Your navy looks, as if ſhe were the ſpoils of a whole land. 
Pal. My lord, you'll make me proud ; your preſence 
yer 2 
Will add a greater ſplendor to its glory. [Exeunt, 


SCENE II. Ths Court. 


Enter Timavs and CORACINUS». 


Tim, Found dead upon the ſhore ! 
Cor. Ay, my lord, thrown into a elift. 
Tim, Were they drown'd ? FER : 
Cor. Tis believ'd not, my lord; for many freſh wounds 
Were found upon :hem, and yet their cloaths were wet. 
Tim, *Tis ſtrange ! Were there but two ? 
Cor. No, my lord. | 
Tim, That's ſtranger yet! Reward the men that found 
them, | | | 
And bid 'em make no further enquiry 
After their deaths, nor ſpeak of it; let it 
Die with you too, do you hear? (Ex. Cor.) The villains 
Have robb'd at their return, and.got their deaths 
That way, I ne'er cou'd ſpare em worſe ; the ſtate 
Stands in greater need of theirs, than of 
The ſword of juſtice, [Exit. 


Enter Pol. Ax DER and MENETIus at one door, and 
Cons TEG at the other. 


Com. Well met, my lords; have you {een the thing yet? 
Pol. What thin | 


Com. The thing that haunts the court! 
It hath ſomething like a man, and pretends 
To be one ; he comes to the ladies, like 
A rough water dog among a flock of fowl, 
And they flutter as faſt from him, ſcattering 


Feathers 
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Feathers as they paſs ; I mean their fans, and 
Such moveables. The ſwords dare not mingle 
With him, he's too boiſt'rous for their company: 


One glance of him, as he paſs'd by the other day 


Broke the King's draught, which a cubit cup 


Enter EURYLOCHUS, 


Ne'er do——See, ſee ! here he comes with as many 
Patches, and ſuch like properties, as would 
Furniſh a caſhier'd company to beg; what ? 
Sure, he was ſcar-bearer to ſome army ; 
Let's obſerve it what it does: Look, tis 
Pleas'd with the hangings, 

Pol. He cannot be thus 
By nature, nor by accident.; he has ſtudied 
To appear horrid! f 

Men. Danger is not ſo 
Dreadful in itſelf, as it ſhews in him. 

Com. Well, I cannot forbear, I muſt enter 

Parley with it; what rare things ſhall T know, 
If I can get it to ſpeak. I'll enquire the fortune 
O' th' kingdom for the next thouſand year; 
That's not worth the aſking: I'll enquire when 
The diffolution of the world ſhall be, 
And where its treaſure lies; ; 
If I can't peſuade, I'll conjure ſomething from him: 


Bo, bull-beggar! What art thou? Who let thee looſe ? 


Where is any gold hid? | 

Eur. Peace, fool, the king will hear thee, and thou'lt be 
W hipt for bawling. 

Com. Prithee, good devil, ſomething 
O' th' other world. | 

Men. Ha, ha, ha! 

Pol. I hope *rhas ſatisfied 
Your curioſity, Comaſtes, ha, ha, ha! 

Com. Nay, Pl not leave him thus, be baffled by 
A goblin, Fil follow it to the place 


[Exit Eur, 


Where 


e 5 err 3} 


2 


Sir CHARLES SE DLEZ V. 2063 


Where it ſnakes the chain. that's certain. 1 
Ha, ha, ha! Come, let's ſee the end o' th* conjuration. 
| [ Exeunts 


SCENE UL 


Enter KING and TIMAÆus. 


Kin, But theſe are things for the following age, 
Timæus; we are hedg'd in beyond all fear. 

Dim. Becauſe you ſee a calm all round | 
About you, conceive *twill be as laſting, 1 
As *tis pleaſing, Tempeſts, Sir, many times contradict you. 
Even while you think ſo. 

Your ruin yet appears not, and you think, £4 
You're ſafe: Enemies reconcil'd, are like wild beaſts that 
Are brought up tame, 
They've more advantage given them to do miſchief. 

Kin. Can the urns quicken their aſhes into 
Soldiers ? Can the graves and tombs ſend forth a race 
Of enemies? From thoſe that live we are ſafe; 

| There's nothing remaining to our care, but to 
Give thanks; the gods are favourable, and if 
We could be grateful, our felicity 
And ſafety, were both ſound and perfect. 

Tim. Pray heaven no other flames break out: 

But, Sir, I muſt be bold to tell you, a few flattering lords 
Gild o'er the ruins and defects of your ſtate, NET 

be | They make you call lethargy, ſecurity : 

They can perhaps judge well of meats and wines, 

Good table ſtateſinen. 8 8 
. Soldiers at a banquet, brave at overcoming 

A charger, or a goblet; but kingdoms 

Safeties are not owing to the palate, 

If theſe were ſtate affairs, 

Vour council were moſt ſound, and every breaſt 

A fynod; if muſic could raiſe walls 


re And cities, as of old, your realm would be 
Impregnable 
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Xin. Haſt thou yet done? Not al! 
The ghoſts that I have made, have been thus cruel to me; 
Half theſe evils. 
Tim. Sir, I am ſorry; yet 
*T was my loyalty did ictate to me 
My defire, that your ſports might follow one 
Another, and ſucceed fo juſt, t than they 
Might ſeem to bring the ſeaſon on, and not 
The ſeaſon them, that thus they might continue, 
And not fail by treaſon. But, Sir, I will 
No more. I ſhall hereafter think't more piety, 
Hand in hand, to fall in perils with you, 
Than myſelf to bring them. 
Kin, What would "a thou have ? 
The power I have is wholly thine. If that 
1 a e did deny, was not thought given; 3 
Now Ido: Ufe all the means thou wilt by laws, 
Or our prerogative, to remove thy fears. 
Tim. Sir, I thank you; thus low I humbly thank you: 
| C ueels. 
Nor will I in a compliment return 
| You back this power, till I have made 228 ſafe. 
[ Exeunt. 


SCENE lv. 


Enter ene habitcd like a Flamen, An Arus 
and EuxvLochus. | 


Ara. Theſe habits then, my lord, will ſecure your viſit; 
Methinks your highneſs becomes them rarely well! 
You're a 22 on now moſt /acro ſane ! 

We'll go before, Sir, and inform 

The princeſs of your coming, you'll draw leſs 
Suſpicion likewiſe, if you walk alone, 
[Exit Ara. and E. ur. 
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Cle. O mighty love, who art the only ruler 


Of the deſtinies themſelves! If youth, 


And powerful greatneſs do invoke thee, 

If a virtuous mind, a ſpirit bold, affections pure, 

And conſtant faith, are oblations grateful 

To thy altar, favour my preſent hopes, 

All theſe, I offer to thy deity. 

But hold, the hour's already paſt . 
That calls me to the princeſs [ Exit. 


Vor, II. 
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SCENE I. A Poo, 


PALLANTUS is diſcovered ſleeping under a Tree, adjoining 


to which is a large Fountain, from qwhence ariſe fix 


| Maids, or Water-Nymphs. They fing and diſappear. 


Pal. Y Y HY are you thus cruel, airy gods! did you 
But know the felicities you have wak'd me from, 
You'd have charm'd me into ſleep for ever: 

But oh, alas! how fading is al! 
Human happineſs, which a ſmall noiſe, or 


Motion can diflolve, and turn to nothing. 


O were their longeſt life in this ſtate, but 
One minute, and that time uncertain, - 


Were yet to be preferr'd before thoſe the world 

Holds in higheſt eſtimation, They are pure 

And celeſtial pleaſures to be fed on, 

Only by the fancy. I'll in, and again 

Invite them with ſlumber, [Exit, 


SCENE II. The Palace. 


Enter HI AN THE, ArATus, MELIss A, two Bodics, 
HIAMAN Tus and EURYLOCHUS. | 


Hian, May Jever hope to ſee ſuch happineſs. 

Ara. To enjoy it long, madam and know no end 
Of it, | | 
| Hia . . 


= 


{ 
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Hian. Can I be no way aſſiſtant 


To the buſineſs ? 


Ara. Only in your prayers, 
Tis our taſk to ſubdue the men; but the gods 
Who muſt with piety be conquer'd, we'll leave 
Unto your goodneſs : And yet, madam, methinks, 
With means, to add both ſtrength and reputation 
To our affairs ; this gallant prince 
(Whoſe viſit you expect) is not, I find a ſtranger 
To the intereſt of Crete; nor lightly reſents 


The tyranny it groans under; the power 


You ſeem to haveo'er him, may improve 
This compaſſion into a zeal, to reinſtate us 
In the liberty we have loſt, 

Hirn. My lord, 


I'll uſe my beſt endeavours, if I find him fit 


To be engag'd ; leave this particular to me. 


Ara. Madam, he's now arrived; that's he in diſguiſe. 


Enter CLEAN C, who puts off bis Diſguiſe with the | 


help of EURYLockvs, 


Hian. So fell the cloud from off the Trojan land, 
Not able to contain the rays it held, | 
But being pierc'd, diffoly'd at once to air, 
Expoſing to the world's aſtomſh'd eye 


A luſtre rivalling the mid-day ſun. | 4 


Cle. Sure I was rude and barbarous before 
This noble fire did touch my heart, and from 
The wild inhabitants of the wood, 
Differ'd in paſſion only, and no reaſon, 


That without more ſurpriſe I could behold ſuch brightneſs, 


Pardon me, madam, that like the aſcendants 
To the altar, by degrees, I thus approach you, 
Pauſing at each ſtep, and bowing to that nearneſs ; 


And further, madam, yet allow me more 


To beg your pardon for the preſumption 
With which I made this viſit ; that I thought it 
A hard, nay injurious treatment to be torc'd 
N 2 | 10 
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To quit this iſle before J had the honour 

To look upon you: For ſince J have beheld 

Thoſe wonders of the beauty you are miſtreſs of, 

I find my voyage was too ſhort, my hazards 

Too flight and few to be rewarded with ſo high 

A favour. | | 
Hian. My lord, had you directed 

Your words to my misfortunes, I ſhould hay 

Acknowledg'd them ; you had ſeen a rarity 

Once in the perfection, and excellency 

Of miſery ; but I have no pretence, 

No title unto ought befides my troubles, 

Pleaſe you to withdraw unto a place 

That admits not ſo public an acceſs ; 

Your viſit to me is not without all danger. 

CE : [Exeunt Cle, Hian, Mel. and Ladies, 

Ara. If I would ſet a ſpectacle to the world, 

Tt ſhould be ſuch a choice, where virtue 

Adorn'd virtue, and greatneſs bowed to greatneſs, 

Methinks the heavens do open, and the clouds 

Spun into a thread to let down ſome god 
nto this meeting: Let us withdraw, 

The power is now deſcended; and all within 

Is ſacred and myſterious ; and if we pry 

Into theſe ſecrets, our curiofity will be puniſh'd: 
| NE PD [ Excunt, 


SCENE III. 4 Temple of the Heathen 
Gods, where rewekve Priefts ftand attending at 
the Altar with lighted Torches. 


Enter An Aruvs, Puroninus, EuxyLocavs, and 
| |  HiamaAnTvus, 


Ara. Are all things ready for the ceremony? 
The crown and robes? 

Phr. They are, there's nothing wanting, 
At the prince was come, | 
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Eur. He's now at hand, 
Enter CIE xxenvs. 


Ara. Your highneſs is welcome: But I fear it may, 
Appear to a ſtrange place and perſon. 
Cle. Say not fo, Sir, the place aud perſons. 
Appear juſt to me, as if ſome holy rite, 
Or piece of ſacred worſhip was intended. e 
Ara. My lord, you underſtand it right, 'tis a piece 
Ot holy worſhip and devotion that is I 


Intended by us, and I may truly ſay, 


That this our private meeting and cloſe councel 
Is excee ding juſt and glorious. | | 
But why thus vainly do I waſte myſelf in words; 
Here are no minds to be perſunded; 


Nor ears to be inſtructed. The fins we are to puniſn, 


We all know, and the gods remember. 
Our ſtrength then is all we are to ſpeak of, 
Which is more than three parts of the iſle. 

Phr, And if we would count part of our ſtrength 
In their weakneſs, we have no oppoſition 
In the city, where they and their vices 
Are daily ſeen, and nothing contemptible. 

Hia. Here we are three, my lord, 

Can each of us raiſe ſuch forces, which, though 
They fail to effect it, yet could make 
The kingdom fear a conqueſt. 

Eur. Your highneſs 

Js a ſoldier; and, tho? but young, perhaps 


Have ſeen, what others whoſe lives 


Have not ſnewn them; yet we'll play a game, 
We dare invite you to, tho' you were 
Accompany*'d with all the ancient heroes, 

Who. had they leave, but in their airy ſhapes, 

To fit on a tribunal, ſpectators 

Of the war; this their ſecond leaving of 

The earth, ſhould be more grievous to them than 
Their former deaths, and they would wiſh this iſle 
Might be their Elyzium. 


N 3. | Ard; 
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Ara. Vou ſee, my lord, 
How each can bring his forces in, and prompt 
The other; thoſe which have none on earth 
Can bring them down from heaven, inſtead of men, 
Bring manly ſpirits, words and looks, confirming more 
than armies, | 
Cle, My lords, I muſt confeſs with no ſmall pleaſure, 
I have weigh'd the juſtice, the ſtrength, the courage 
Of your cauſe ; and for the firſt of which, altho' 
I never doubted ; or from the other two 
Meant ever to withdraw my aid, however 
Weak; yet J am glad to fee the enterpriſe 
So hopeful : For tho', moſt greedily I 
Should embrace all hazards ſor two ſuch miſtreſſes 
As jullice, and the fair excellent princeſs ; 
Yet where their intereſts are diſputed, 
I cannot wiſh to fee a danger, 4 
Whatever weight of glory I might purchaſe 
By ic; my lords, the ſmall force I am matter of, 
Either in my perſon, or thoſe commanded by me : 
Reckon on *till you ſee us conquer or di. 
Ara. Our deligns are then ſucceſsful above our wiſhes. 
Phronimus, introduce the prieſt, we are now 
Ready for him, tho? we need nothing to 
Strengthen our reſolutions, : 
Yet we'll take an oath: Y 
[ Phr. aſcends the altar, and returns back with a 
Flamen, bearing in his hand an image, 
"Tis good to have the gods along with us. 
Here, let us all before this ſacred witneſs [To the prigſt. 
Of faith and perjury, make a moſt holy vow 
Of loyalty to ourſelves and cauſe; 
And as we draw near to ſo divine an 
Eſſence, confider, that *tis not gold or marble 
That we touch, but a model of a ſenfible, 
And living power, which has vouchſafed to be 
Embrac'd by one hand, when the vaſtneſs of 
Our thoughts could not comprehend it. 
Here they all ſeem to take an oath, by kiſſing the i nage. 
Now we are ready for the prince, Phronimus, 
[ Exit Phrx, 
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Conduct him in. Vour highneſs now ſhall ſee 
The lively image of her you fo much ſerve; 
He knows not yet his fortunes ; but I dare 
Warrant he'll bear them bravely, 

And you ſhall fee he's born a prince all o'er. 


PhrRONIMUS returns avith PALLAN TUS. 


Royal, Sir, you're welcome ; 
Start not at the name ; *tis your due, you 
Were born to the title, and I doubt not, 
Tho" you ne'er heard it thus apply'd before, 
"Tis not altogether frange unto you, 
There was a ſpark, which in the firſt womb, 
Aſ.er a ſp2cial manner was infus'd 
Into you: As the one informs your body, 
So this informs your foul; we may call't 
Tae difference of a king: vnd, Sir, tho? it bo ſhort 
Warning to fo great a matt you mult | 
Preſently. reſolve to be a King. | 
Pal. Set me, if | 
You pleaſe, on that thronc you ſpeak of: 
And when you ſee a time gain, remove me; yet 
My lord, I'd have you know, I underſtand. 
As well as you, I am a ſabject, and that 
1 have a king. | 
Ara. O royal, Sir, 
The time preſſes now, and we cannot uſe 
The circumſtances neceſſary to 
Perſuade you; but whatever appears ſtrange 
At this time to you, a fe days will 
Render moſt familiar. Sir, pleaſe you to aſcend, 
Your place is provided for you. Submit 
Now, and command ever. 
My lord, will you pleaſe to honour us with your aſſiſ- 
tance, ITT Cie. 
[ Pal. expreſſes a modeſt univillingne/s, while be aſcends the 
aitar, where is placed a glorio us thrones They take from 
Pal. his former habit, and buten hi; a rich robe. Cle. 
and the Flamen ſet a crown «po! is head, aid the ref 
fland before him, and ſalute vim king, 
N 4 Omnes. 
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Omnes. God preſerve the king! N 
Ara. We've now perform'd one part of our duty, 
Which was to ſeat you thus; the next is 
With our lives to keep you at this height. 
Pal. If T may now take conſidence to ſpeak, 
And it will become me to ſay ſomething of 
Myſelf, T cou'd tell you, how this day hath 
Been familiar to me; and in a dream, 
I have ſeen theſe things ſo often, that did 
Not theſe ſhouts confirm which were ſtill 
The concluders of my greatneſs, I could not 
Yet believe, but what I have now ſuffer'd 
Is airy all, and the ſhapes I ſee, merely fantaſtic, 
Omnes. May it long continue ſo, f 3 
[ Pal. deſcends the throne, and embraces Cle, the ręſt 
pay their homage by kiſſing his hand; in the mean 
time, Eur. ſpraks, | 
Eur. And ſhall I alone in ſuch a glorious 
Action walk unſeen, and as a fault, | 
Perform my duty in diſguiſe ? I'll rather 
Add a trumpet and a flag to all my actions. 
Here fall my miſt away; now thou only bear'ſt 
Me from my joys, to which I'm not near 
Enough, unleſs I can embrace. 
Know me, my lords, I am Eurylochus. 
Phr, Eurylochus, | 
Ara. Eurylochus ! my deareſt friend. 
Pal. I am as yet in a new world, my lord, 


WW! You muſt excuſe me therefore, if, as I ought, 


I do not entertain ſuch accidents as theſe, 

But I ſhall make't my labour every day 

To perform that duty, of the which 

T think it no ſmall part to give the due 

Eſteem and value to every worth I meet. 

Cle. Sir, as a new friend, let me embrace you, 
But this alteration ſhall not giveane leave 

To forget the former favours I am i 
Oblig'd to you for which I receiv'd in your diſguiſe. 


Ara. 


r 
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Ara. How it grieves me to ſee thy 
Beauties thus blaſted in thy youth ; 
War hath been too rough a miſtreſs to thee, 
And ſet thy glories in too eminent a place : 
Had Venus been 1'th' camp, ſhe would 
Have cover'd thee with Mars? ſhield, altho” 
The god himſelf had wanted it. . 
Eur. My lord, they are well loſt, but thoſe which were 
The cauſers of it, ſhall receive wounds as deep as mine, 
Ara. They ſhall, 
And we will help to bathe thee ; tis time that 
We diſſolve our meeting: Our longer vg 
May prove dangerous. Phronimus and Eurylochus, 
You muſt poſt this night to your commands ; 
Your majeſty muſt bear em company: 
And now, without more delay, ſhew yourſelves, 
We will be ready here at the firſt. news. [Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. The Court. - 


Enter Ti Mus, reading a Letter. 


By the next poſt, I ſhall ſend your 
Gr.ce the whole deſign of the conſpiracy 
We have ſo long ſuſpected ;. in the mean time, 
Know, Aratus, Phronimus and Eurylochus are 
The three greateſt diſeaſes of the kingdom; 
But not incurable, I know which way 
To handle em, there muſt be ſome ſudden ; 
Remedy apply d that will work ſtrongly 8-77 
This night. I'll ſend it; be abſent, all the 
Lazy medicines which the law adminiſters ; 
You, are more treacherous than the villain 
You examine, and where there was none, give 
Time to act miſchief ;. your ſummons are 
The traitor's watch-word,, and drive him to take 
That opportunity, which otherwiſe „ Porn 
His fears would have let {lip ;. myſelf will be 
S262 N 5; The 
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The accuſer and the judge, when public | 
Means are dangerous, each prince hath the courts 
Of juſtice in his breaſt, What fiend is this? 


Euter EuxvLochus. 
That cauſes ſuch antipathy within me! 5 
The midnight ghoſts take not ſhapes fo horrid!“ 
L have not ſlept ſince firſt he croſs'd me 


Eur. We are alone, the gods have given this time 
For my revenge. e 


Enter Cox Aci N us and ARGESTES: 


Tim. What doth he mutter to himſelf, Coracinus? 
Argeſtes, kill that dog. | 5 
Cor. My lord! | 
Tim. Kill that dog, cowardly villains! 
Treaſon, treaſon ! Save the general! Treaſon ! 
 [They.afſault Zur. he beats them till Tim. . affifls and 
males him raire: They purſue him off the flage... 


Re-enter. TI Rus, Cox Acixus, AncGESTES > .bloodys. 


Tim. He was.a devil! The power of hell was in 
His arms, night threw. her ſhades about him 
To defend him. He could not thus have ſcap'd, 
Unleſs he had vaniſn'd,. Is he o'ertaken yet? 


Enter Seruant. 


Kr. No, my lord, but 'tis impoſſible he ſhould 
Baſs the court: Swe he has taken covert | 

In ſome. lodging thereabout. . | 

Vim. Let ſearch be made, 3 

And give command, that when he appears again, 

He 1 firſt meets him, without more eireumſtance 

De kill hin. Promiſe a reward to him | 

That. brings his head. 0 0 Exit Sr. 
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Enter CIEAMAcnUs and ARATUS, with their ſeuord 
drawn. 


Cle. How do you, my lord; 
Ara. Is your highneſs.hurt? 
Tim, And may be again, if I look not warily.. 
Wou'd your lordſhip's ſword were ſheath'd, 
Ara.. Sir, *twas drawn 
In your defence; and if you're jealous of it, 
You wrong a ready hand to ſerve you. 
Cle. Sir, 1s not the traitor known that did it ?- 
Tim. No doubt he is. 
Cle. My lord, you ſpeak: 
Very doubtfully, Tho, you don't think 
But I am ſorry for the accident. | 
Tim. I know not what to think, your diſpoſition's 
As great a ſtranger to me as your perſon. 
Cle. I ſee, my lord, you know how to throw injuries, 
Tho? to confer no civilities upon a ſtranger. : 
Tim. Injuries aredeſerv'dly plac'd on an intruding gueſt, . 
Cle. You're unworthy, and tho' I am incompaſs d 
With all the dangers I may juſtly fer 5 
| [They both draw, and are held aſunder.. 
From ſo barbarous a place which dares do . 
Any thing it luſts unto without regard 
Of laws or hoſpitality. I tell you ſo, 
And were you from this dunghill that you ſtalk 
On ('tis no better) I'd pull down that utimanner'd” 
Pride within you. 
Tim. Let me go, | 
Nothing ſhall privilege. him to talk thus. 
Cle. They hold you in your ſatety, nor is the difference- 
Twixt your life and death, longer than the ſpace 
That parts us; if you dare follow me, 
Jll ſtay for you a day's ſail out at ſea : 
I challenge you to a princely combat, 
Where come with all your power, that I may 
Deſtroy ſo many brute 1 5 from off the earth. 6 | 
| Y : <4 $1Hs + 
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Tim. Shall I be tied while I am baited ? 
I'll ſend thoſe that ſhall o'ertake you, and eut 
You off, before your ſhipping yet. Argeſtes, 
Haſte thou to the port preſently, and in 
The king's name, command all peedy power 


Be rais'd to ſtop the prince, bid em fire his 
Ships i'th'haven. 


Ara. O my lord! conſider 
A little more, before you lay a blot 
Upon the nation, which future ages. 
Cannot wipe off. No ſtory can parallel fach a fact. 
Tim. Does he help your lordſhip with ſuips? that thus 
Vou plead his cauſe. Shall 1 be tutor'd by a traitor ? 
Ara. Sir, you are happy, if you can find a tutor, 
When you thus much ne 6ne ; and for your other 
Language, in the mean time, you muſt take it 
Home to you, as you gave it. 
Tim, Tis well, Sir, 
1 ſhall find other ways than words. to anſwer you. 


Enter Kin, Por vAMER, Mznxzrmws, ComasTEs A 
and a Guard. 


Ain. Hen now, Timæus, what bloody ? 
Tim. No more 


Than you ſee, Sir. The ſword rather, loſt it 
On me, than drew it out. 
Kin. Who is the traitor. 
That durſt commit ſuch outrage ? 
Tim. He's ſcap'd unknown, 
Kin. Unknown! that cannot be, when he has poſted 
Thus far i'th” court, ſome muſt take notice of hiin; 


Can you deſeribe him? 


Tim. He was habited - 
Like a ſoldier; but his looks had more of 
Devil than of man.. 

Kin. Upon my life, 
I faw him! but tis two days fince, he moſt 
Be known in all this time: Enquire who a in 
Any ſuch man, or was ſeen with him. 


Coui 


11 


Yet, Sir, hear me ſpeak; The jealouſcs you 
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Com. This can be 
Nobody but my hobgoblin. And t pleaſe 
Vour grace, was he in a buff. eoat? 1 
And his face all bedaub'd with patches? 
Tim. Yes, he had ſo. 
Com. Then do I know him, 
He belongs to my lord Aratus there, 
Nobody durſt ſpeak to him; but 


He ſhew'd his teeth at every body elſe. 


I[Arxra. ſtands in a Judy after his heat with Tim. and 
minds not what is ſaid. 


Kin. Aratus, do you hear? 


They ſay, he that committed 

This villany belongs to you. 
Ara. To me, Sir? He wrongs me that thinks ſo : 

I maintain none that dare attempt ſuch inſolence. 
Pol. My lord, I ſaw him with you. | 
Ara. Who? Pray make me know the man.. 
Pol. A black, ſtern. ſoldier that follow'd you. 1 
Ara, I fear T underſtand you now ! [ Aides | 

There 1s ſuch a one that follows me ; but 

I never diſcovered any difloyal 

Spirit in him; his out-fide, tis true, was 

As you deſcribe, not moulded. after the 

Common frame of men, but. threaten'd more than. 

Any J have ſeen : Yet *twas but his outſide 

That threaten'd ſo-; within he was gentle, 

All courtier, to be wound and turn'd by 

The leaſt civility. 
Kin, And you knowing this | 

How durſt you turn ſuch a wild beaſt lacks 1 into 

The court ? whom, had I met, and chanc'd to have: 

Anger'd, my fortune had been the ſame. 

Lay hands on him ; you. ſhall find that ſuch a. ſpirit 

[T, be Guards ſeize Aratus. 


Dwells in my breaſt too; and when ' tis flirr'd,, will raiſe 


a- tempeſt too. 
Ara. Then the gods ſend their aid, or all is loſt ! LA. 
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Have of me, I ſhall not perhaps, be able, 

At this preſent to clear; and indeed 

Know not ſo much as what they are: But, Sir, 

To ſhew you in this laſt accident, how much 

I am innocent, I will relate unto you, 

How firſt I met the actor of it: I was on that day, 
L was imploy'd on an honourable meſſage 

From your majeſty; on the ſhore, I found a ſtranger 

Having lately eſcap'd a ſhipwreck, and as great a danger 

On the land; for he had been aſſaulted BEL 

By two villains, that were in the ſame voyage 

With him; the cauſe of whoſe hate he could not tell, 

Having no acquaintance.with them, but in 

The ſhip ; but as he had before the waves, 

So in this tempeſt too, as I may call it, 

He bore himſelf above, in the inſtant 

While he was yet hot in his anger, 

And their blood, we came upon him. | 
Tim. Pray, Sir, let me ſpeak to you, there's a wondetr 
Diſcover'd to me by this relation: 8 

And under this monſter, he hath ſpoke of 

A greater doth lie hid, one that you'd rather 

Have in chains, than all the liſt of traitors. 
I have nam'd: Sir, commit the uncafing - 
Him to me ! and ſuffer me to eed 
With Aratus, as I ſhall ſee cauſe. 
Kin. Take your way, I'll leave him to you, | 
| 1 (Exrun King, Pol, Men. and Come. 

Tim. My lord, with the perſuaſion of your 
Innoceney, Ichave procur'd your freedom 
Of the king, and do defire in return. | 
Of this kindneſs (if it be ſuch) to let: 

Me ſee the face of this my enemy. 

Ara. Now, Sir, I muſt acknowledge you are all: 
Goodneſs, and if you find not that noble ſpirit. 
In him, I have told you of, in the moſt 
Dangerous buſineſs 2 ſhall imploy him, 

Let him be puniſh d. for his ill plac'd valour. 


Tims 
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Tim. My lord I'Il take no other ſurety. 

Than your word. | (Ex. Tim. and Gnards.. 
Ara. But, my lord,. tho' I can anſwer, 

cannot give credit to your ſmooth tongue. 

To- morrow this time, T'll ring their dull 

Security ſuch an alarm! 


Enter HAM AN Tus, d:/gui/ed like a Sailor. 


Ha. My lordi Prince Pallantus ſalutes you. 
Ara, Ha 5 Prince Pallantus,. ſay'ſt thou? come nearer,., 
riend. 
His. Do you not know me, my lord ?- 
Ara. My lord, Hiamantus, I-aſk your:pardon.. 
How. fares the prince: 5 | 
Ha. Well; both he, Clearchus, 8 
And, my lord, Eurylochus (who happily made 
Their eſcapes to our fleet from their purſuers,) . 
Have ſent me in this-diſguiſe. to let you know | 
The blockhouſe is privately. ſurrender d. 
Ara. Hiatnantus, the gallant prince and bold Clears. 
chus ſafe; 
The blockhouſe ſurrender'd, and the ſhips at hand, 
Both for a reſerve and a retreat, why ſſiould. | 
They not attempt it? My. lord, rell em 
Their deſign is noble, and, like themſelves, 
Null of youth, of fire, bravery, of juſtice, 
That where ſuch ſpirits as theirs move in any 
Action, all defigns ought to follow, and 
Not lead; they make the periods, and the pointss 
Of bufineſs ſtay,. I don't only. approve”  _ 
Ot this their purpoſe, but will aſſiſt em 
In their retreat, and at the ſame time give 
Divertiſement by ſome hunreds of 
Great ſhot pour'd into the city, Come, my lord, 
I' direct you a way to return leſs 
Hazardous, than that you came in hither. [Exeunts. 


4 
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| SCENE 1: Te Palace 


Enter Ht. ANTHE» 


Hlia. Tu E date of their rom he] is nor 
Complete, ye gods, look favourably down 
Upon em, and lend them your propitious aid, 


Enter MELISSA. 


Mel. Madam, I now met my lord Aratus, 
Who intreats your highneſs to keep within 
Your lodgings this night, and to fear nothing, 
Whatever embroilments you hear abroad, or near vou. 


Enter KING, TIM us, Con As Es, and MENETIUS» 


Kin. The ſuſpicion, Timæus, thou had'ſt of reaſons. 
Was not vam, fince it hath now broke out; 
But *tis already quite ſuppreſs d. The two chiefs 
Of 'em are taken in their paſſage, 
As they went to head on their rebellious forces. 
Tim Are there but two, Sir, of note, | 


IT bat you have taken? flatter not yourſelf, 


Your majeſty counts that a victory, 

Which they ſcorn to account a loſs, and think. 

You're ſafe, when they are not endanger'd. 

Is Aratue, Phronimus, or Hiamantus, | 

Among them? Is Eurylochus one ot the two 

Axe taken? ; 
Lim 
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Kin. Eurylochus! Thou dream'ſt of the dead, 
And the ages paſt. 

Tim, Sir, he's living; 
And if my aim deceive me not, he has 
Lately walk'd among us, and makes up the knot 
Ot traitors, Ha! 

LA volley of great ſhot interrupts their diſc ws 4 and 
they fland amazed. 
Ain, What can this mean ! look out. 


Enter PoLYANDER, 


Pol. Sir, arm ſpeedily, put yourſelf within 
Your ſtrength, or you're loſt ; the blockhouſe 
Is revolted, Prince Pallantus pours men 
In ſwarms upon the ſhore, Aratus has 
Seiz'd both the gates and fort that lead unto 
The haven, and thunders as you hear 
Upon the city. 
[ Great Shot continues 
Tim. Theſe were the 
Evils I was prophet. of; 1 ſavy * em when 
They were diſguis'd. Sir, 'tis no time to ſtand, 
But do. | 
Kin. Madam, we intreat your pardon, 
That thus we have offended againſt your peace, 
And made you the firſt partaker of our troubles, 
That ought to have known them laſt. 
Hian. Sir, your trouble is too great to be excuſed, 
[ Exit Kin. 75 Com. Men. and Pol. 
Mel. How likes — highneſs the ſerenade of this fair 
evening e | 
Han. I like it well, Meliſſa ; but I fear 
My ſolitude and care too great to admit a perfect joy. 
[A tumult and noiſe of weapons are heard at the door 
 qvithin, Stand, fland. 
Cle. (Within. ) Gentlemen, ſtir not, if you'll ſave 
Your lives ; we come to ſerve the princeſs, 


Enter 
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Enter PALLANTUs, CLEARCHUS and HIAMANTUS. 
avith their Sqvords drawn. 


Pal. Madam, you're ſafe, fear nothing, 

Cle, Guard the princeſs, and make the retreat 
With all the ſpeed you can. The honour of bringing 
Up the rear in this action, I can impart to none. 

Within, Arm, arm, arm ! Lo | 

[ The Prince/i and Meliſſa go off with Clearchus and 
party; a tumultuous noiſe of fighting con t nues 
for ſome time after. Then enter at another 
door, as if fighting, Timæus and his party, 
<vho are beaten back by Pallantus and party. 

 Timaas is ſtruck to the ground by Pallantue, 


but A par by his followers, Pallantus retires 
and the reft remain, „ 


Enter Pol Y ANp EZ. 


Pe On the ground, my lord. 
Tim. Lower and baſer, * oy bet: 3 


Viler in my condition, Polyander, 


Affronted, baf'd, ſcorn'd, wounded by 
Traitors, and by diſhonour deeper: 
The princeſs in my very fight, 
Born from me. 1 
Pol. My lord, theſe wrongs dictate revenge, 
And not complaints: ſnew your reſentment with your 
word. LExeunt. 


SCENE Il. 


AxArus and EunyLocnvs are diſcovered fitting at a 
Table with Pens, Ink, Paper and mathematical Inſtru- 
ments before them. | 


Ara. Beſides this great work, we muſt have two lefs. 
On either hand of it, and which muſt firſt 
De made, no leſs to ſecure the work in doing, _ 
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| \ 
Than when *tis done; two common horn-works 
Will be ſufficient for this purpoſe. Would they 
Were finiſh'd, | 
Eur. My lord, commit the charge of em 
To me, I'll both haſten the labour, and ſtand 
Upon the guard 'till they be done. 


Tuter CIE ARchus and HIANTHE., 


Hian. Do you hear the rumour, my lords? 

Ara. No madam: What is't? | 
What fatal check can our affairs receive, 

Fhat it ſhould want a tongue to ſpeak it, 
Which hitherto have been ſo proſperous, ſo full 
Of freſh ſuccours, that our whole counſels 

Have been imploy'd to know how to entertain, 
And make beſt uſes of 'em. 

Hian. Tis reported that the prince is taken, 

Ara, Horror and amazement ſeize me on the bare re. 

lation! 

Eur. Where are all our great words now ! Thoſe 
Mighty ſounds which made a trembling in the air. 
But ſtill a true and noble ſpirit ought not 
To fink under misfortunes, but bear up 
The ſtronger ; and if the ſtate be deſperate, 

To attempt ways as deſperate to change it. 

No action can be counted folly, 

Where no counſel can be given for a 

Raſhneſs is bravery or wiſdom then, when 

The beſt hopes is but deſtruction, I will do 
Something, and where the gods have given a wall, 
We ought not in their ſervice to fit ail, [ Exit, 

Cle. My lord, recollect yourſelf, this news may be falſe, 
And all the danger the prince is in, may be from your 
Believing it; give not yourſelf cauſe, to mourn _ 
Hereafter. All periſh'd on a miſtake, if that this. 
The worſt of evils be fall'n, yet | 
It ought not to be the reaſon of your 
Neglect, but greater care and vigilance, __ 

of 


- 
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Tho? much be loſt, yet that remains, may well 
Expect your beſt thoughts to it. Look upon 

That lady, too much {wallow'd up in grief, 

Through our ſo low dejection. It you have 

Loſt a king, conſider im her you've ſtill | 

A queen, and ſuch a one, as for whoſe ſervice 

You wou'd not think your deareſt blood too precious, 
Were it not frozen with your preſent ſorrows, 
Ara. My lord, I thank you, and will follow your 
Advice ; pardon my amazement; and if | 
I feem'd dead, when the life of all my actions 

Was taken from me: Yet 'twas not a ſlumber 

I was loſt in, but a confufion of various thoughts, 
Not knowing which to follow, . till your 

Highneſs pointed me forth one: 

We'll act ſomething now ſo ſpeedily, that 
They ſnall not have leave to put an ill deſign 


Enter a Servant, who delivers Aratus a Letter, which 
| | he opens haftily, 


In practice. Madam, revive your gentle 

Spirits, happier things attend you, than now 

You knew, or hope for. The news! 

Hian, What news, my lord! 5 

Ara, Such as is not to be nam'd without a ſacriſice! 

O ſee, Madam! tho' we've loſt, we're not yet undone ! 

There's a check; but not a total ruin N 

Of our fortunes. The King, Phronimus, and 

Hiamantus, are all ſafe, and never 

Were in danger; this night they will be here 

With their full power. 

Hian. My joys are then reſtor d me, 

I ſhall ſee my brother. 

Cle. My lord, who are they | 

Are taken, and have given occaſion for. 

This miſtake ? 

Ara. Two that ſtood boldly for our party; 

More beſides, their names there are, and that they were' 

honeſt, 1 
8 I can- 
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J cannot now inſtruct your highneſs, 
You may perceive ; they which have no ſuch cauſe 
Of joy as we have, do lament them much. 
We ſhall have a time too, I doubt not, both 
To mourn, and revenge their fall : In the mean time, 
Let *em reſt in peace and honour. 
— Come, madam, we muſt 
Prepare to meet the prince; and after that, 
Whate'er our ſouls can wiſh for; but where's 
Eurylochus ? Abſent from this happy news ? 


Serv. He went forth, my lord, a little before 
The arrival of the letters. 


Ara. We ſhall meet him: 3 | 
Joys of this nature, will never come too late. ¶ Eæeunt. 


SCENE II. The King's Chamber. 
Enter the KING and TI Mus. 


Tim, Sir, tho? there are troubles in your affairs, 
Let none be in your countenance ; your eyes 
Should, like thoſe bleſſed twin-fires upon the ſhip, 
Diſplay a proſperous flame, a light of joy 
And comfort round about, that they which toil 
In the rage and fury of this tempeſt & 
May from thence foreſee a calm, and nouriſh 
Hopes of ſafety. Thus you wrong your power, 
Deſtroying it yourſelf, *cauſe others would; 
The ſoldiers groan, juſt as you groan, their pulſes 
Have the ſame motion, we their hearts do beat, 
Both hope and fear, according as yours do: 

All omens come from you; your paſſion is not 
A fingle ſadneſs, tis the people's too: | 
When you confeſs a fear, none dares be bold: 
Courage is thought a folly, not a virtue; 

Your mirth were now diſcretion ; and a face 
Chearful, as at a feaſt, were policy: 
*T'would be one kind of ſuecour. 


Kin 
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Kin, Timzus, I thank thee : But theſe joys come from 
above, 

And are not ſo taken when we pleaſe: 

No man can pronounce he will be happy: 

Yet I will ſtruggle with my thoughts, and ſtrive 

Jo recover the peace that's fled from me: 

But let not things diſmay you ; | 

Perhaps 'tis a courſe of humours only, 

And a little phyfic may remove it, 

Tim, With the comfort and hope of this, I'll leave 
You, Sir; and if the genius that attends 
Your perſon {mile upon us, no other 
Exil ſhall diſmay us. Shall I bear any 
Commands from you to the camp ? 

Kin, Only my ſalutations, the charge of all, 

Do thou take upon thee. To-morrow, i 
This fit leave me, I'll viſit you; | [Exit Tim. 
How every thing is irkſome to me ! clouds 
And darkneſs are before my eyes; 
All things are diſſenting one 1 the other, 
Jet conſpire in this, that they preſent death 
To my view. I have that idle comfort 
Only left, that he that deſpairs of all, 
Ought to fear nothing, when things cannot grow worſe. 
A kingdom rear'd in blood, ſtands on a ſlippery foundation, 
And I have been nourifh'd in peace thus long, N 
That being grown ſpecious and great, I may 
At laſt fall a ſacrifice worth ſlaughter. : 
[An ow at the door. Eur. ruſhes in, and wounds 
$2 the King ; the guards following him. 
Hold! I command you, hold! what a nothing tis! 
J hat I have thus much fear'd, and labour'd 
To eſcape, when *twas my good! childiſhly | 
Dreading every thought of cure; then molt offended, 
When my health was near. How well I am 
After this little wound ? quiet of mind, 
And peace of conſcience, thoſe bleſs'd companions, 
Begin to return unto me; I fee | 


Nothing but blood can appeaſe blood in ſacrifice, 


That 
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That to the guilty there is no eaſe, but death; 
[ As the King ſhews figns of weakneſs, the guards 
offer to kill Eur . 
No mercy like the croſs. . 
You're deceiv'd, tho? I have been hitherto 
A tyrant ; now I am merciful, and would 
Gladly behold things juſt and innocent. 
Cap. * — 1 ae muſt not live. 
Kin. I command you, hold, my power is yet , 
You are the villeins” che true cf des 
My miſery ; and if you ſhould lay hands 
Upon yourſelves, how ridiculous is this 
Your fury? Suppoſe I ſhould give way | 
To you deſires, what were you the ſafer, or the better? 
Had I given you my commiſſion, obedience 
Here would not have excus'd you what penalty 
Ye expect : You ſee when I was guarded 
By an hoſt, was thought ſecure from what the 
Power of earth or men could do unto me, 
One man, as I may ſay, one handful of 
That earth, broke thro? all my ſafeties, and wit 
A fingle arm has forc'd what a million % 
Could not keep: And when no human means was found, 
Yet there was a miracle to conquer me. 
| [ The guards relent, and ſcem to be ſorrouqul. 
How vainly I take care for leſſer things, neglecting 
My chief concernment, O my poor Eudora ! 
Leave me not yet, my ſoul, thou can'ſt not mount, 
Until the load be taken from thy wing, - 
Thou could'ſt inhabit here when it was hell; 
Now it is Paradiſe, O ſtay, and dwell ! 
[Dies, the guards run and bear up his body, 
Eur. Tho! the fall be great, it cannot ſhake me, 
When I know 'tis juſt. The malefactor's 
Penitence, takes not the juſtice of his 
Doom away, tho? he be chang'd, that remains 
Unftain'd, he may die with pity, but not 
With innocence. They mind me not, I'll take 
This advantage of their ſorrow for my 
Eſcape 


5 
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Eſcape; I will not truſt their obedience 
To a dead command. 

Cap. Leave your ſad embraces, 
They'll bring no comfort to you, tho? you perſiſt 
In 'em, till you are ſuch as this you hold. 
This ground of ſorrow, will afford a perpetual 
Supply of moiſture, which your eyes, like ſuns 


[ Extte 


May draw up, and pour down for ever ; .but 


Never afford a ſatis faction to you. | 
1 Gua. The villain that committed this ſacrilegious act 
is eſcap'd! = 
2 Gua. We were too ſoft to obey a dying ſpeech, 
Cap. His entrance and eſcape were both ordain'd 
By fate: Twas not in our power to help either. 


IExeunt carrying out the King. : 


SCEN E IV. The Palace. 


Emer TIM Us. 


| Tim. Give me a power mighty as my rage! 
That my revenge may reach unto the clouds! 


And unthrone thoſe gods that join'd hands with men, 


To commit ſo black a deed ! It were but 
13 they ſhould loſe their deity, that 

o would throw it off: Oh, my ſov'reign! did I 
Unload thy ſhoulders of the kingdom, 
That thou might'ſt fall under a leſs weight, 


And bereft thee of thy jealouſies to 
| Ruin thee with more aſſurance only! 
Where are all thoſe flattering tongues ; that when 


There was no need, would in a compliment 
Hourly ſuffer for thee ? Not one to die 

In thy defence? or by his fall to make 

Thine more decent? What ho! Charifius, 
Eraſtus, Acmanthes, not one voice. | 

How diſmal is this place ! 'The graves where.death 
Inhabits are not ſo dreadful! I'll fly thee, 


'The? 


to 


Q 


Offer not up yourſelf a ſacrifice, 


My lord, and we'll conduct you to the camp. [¶Zæeumt. 
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Tho' I run among the thickeſt of my foes; 
They can preſent no horrors like this low neſs; 
The cries, the ſword, the trumpet in the battle, 
Strike not ſo deep amazement! 
[Goes out in ſearch of the body, and returns again. 
I walk like 
Aaneas among the ſhades, all is hell 
About ! 1 ſee nothing, but what my 
Fancy frames in horrid ſhapes ! Ye vain fears 
Of guilty men! all are unreaſonable; _ 
But yours ridiculous, when you have contemn'd 
The greateſt and moſt real dangers ; | 
You tremble at a ghoſt, a thing leſs than a man; 
And when the ſubſtance could not, the ſhadow 
Frights you; there is no way but this to ſet me 
Above my fears; when I am leſs, I ſhall 
Be equal to 'em. 3 | 
| Prepares to fall on his ford, the guards return 
and ſave him. 


Cap, O hold my lord ! 


When there are ſo many that gladly would 
Redeem you with their lives ! Let that thought 
Prevail with you, that you ought to live for them, 
That fo willingly would die for you. 

You're the prop of thouſands ; and if you fink, 
You pull a kingdom with you. Take your ſword 
By the other end, and ſo hold it; | 
Seek to appeaſe this royal ghoſt, If you 

Cannot regain a crown, yet win a memory 

By the loſs of it: This object makes your grief 
A burden to your honour... Lean on us, 


Vou. 11. 0 Aer 
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SCENE I. A cam, as at a Diſtance. 
Soldiers appear. 


Tuer Pol V AN DEN, ComasTEs, MENETIUS, and à2 
Captain; at their Entrance, a Shout is heard, | 


Pol. 5 HAT ſhout is this among the enemy? 
Cap. *Tis their acclamations ſtill for the arrival 
Of their fellows, with whom they have now join'd 
Camps. bs 
Pol. I am glad of it; 
I hope we ſhall have command, to try the fortune 
Of the field to-morrow. Would the whole knot 
Of them were there, that we might make quick work. 
um. Ay, and a wall round about 'em, to keep em 
To the ſlaughter, that we may not b 
Troubled to kill a thouſand in a thouſand 
Places. I like not this purſuing, *tis 
The greateſt evil, next to the being 
Purſued; the wine ne'er taſtes well when tis ſo 
Jumbl'd: Give me a ſtanding camp, that 
Flouriſhes like a pefceful city, and wants 
No neceſſaries; here ſtands your engines, 
There your vickgals: On this hand a palliſade 
Detends you; 4 the other a barricado 
Of pork tubs as n pregnable: Before 
A fole is cut of ſome two hundred paces, 
And the ſoldiers Able in't; behind a coop 
Runs out of the Tame length, and they fit 
Ippling ia their trenches ; whoſe bodies are 1 
00 


20 


*%g0 delicate and tender to bear travel, 
Here a man may, even among the tents, forget 


Conſcience, Comaſtes, thou art weary 
Of the. camp already, 


Comes faſter on him than his death. 
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To be a ſoldier. | 
Pol. Ha, ha, ha! On my 


Com. Yes, faith, 

As yourſelves are, if-you'd confeſs the truth. 

Pol. Why, methinks there's no pleaſurelike the ſoldier's, 
Who takes his ſwing in all delights, and fatiates 
Himſelt with *em, as it he were nc'er to 
Taſte 'em more; and if fortune be kind 
To grant him a fecond, and a-thrrd fruition, 

Like friends, which parted in the morn, two dangerous 
And hopeleſs ways of ever ſeeing, they meet 

With a multiply'd and unexpected joy ; 

His very wounds are pleaſures, and Elyzium 


Com, When honour is the prize, and wrong'd juſtice 
The cauſe that thruſt him on; he throws off one, 
That he may gain a better life; a life 
Of tame, which 1s eternal, even in death, 

That he enjoy'd before, was fading, 

Suſtain'd only by the infirmities 

Of one weak body, now *tis ſupported 

By the memories of all. The charge of it 

Is committed unto a world of men : 

Nor 18't extinguiſh'd before the frame o'the 

Whole univerſe. None are fo ſurviving 

As the ſons of glorious war. Jove gave 

Lite to Hercules and 'Theſeus, but Mars 

Eternity; they breathed from one, but gain'd 
Heaven by the other. Theſe were the great thoughts, 
Which when I was yet young, and not able 

To effect em, did dwell in me; they did 

Sugeeſt unto my ſoul, that I ought to raiſe my hand 
Againſt the gods, iſ they flept at perjury, 

And tavour'd injuſtice. | 

| Pol, Haloo Comaſtes, what rapture's this? 


O 2 Coin. 
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Com. To ſhew you how eaſy 
A thing it is to talk like a ſoldier, 

And be as brave a fellow as cither of you, 

Omnes, Ha, ha, ba! | 

Men, Thou would'it make an excellent 
Run away ſoldier, Such a ſpeech on the highway 
Were greater violence than bidding ſtand; 

A long ſtaff would not get an alms to ſoon. 

Pol. What ſay'it thou, Comaſtes, to a jovial round 
Or two beyond the court healths ? Thoſe at the king's 
Own table ? | 

Com. I believe I ſhall ſay more 
Than you at this, as well as at the other. 

Pol. Captain, command 'em to bring ſome wine in; 
Come, in the mean time, let us fit, e 


Enter a Guard. 


Gus. My lords, ſtand upon your guard, the king's ſlain! 
Omnes. The king! 3 
[ They allſ art at the neaus, and draw their ſwords, 
Pol. Thou look'ſt diſtractedly, ſpeak it again! 
Gua. He's flain ! myſelf was preſent at his death. 
Pol. By what accurſcd hand ? 
Gua. That devil, that 
A while fince wounded the general, has murder'd him: 
But my lords, I loſe the time, and betray you in't. 
The general 1s come into the camp, 
And commands you ſtrait, to repair to him, 
He finds the army wavering in their faith, 
The city bands are already revolted, 
And others begin to draw off. The king's death, 
And a declaration from the enemy, 
Pretending to right by the liberty of the ſubjects * 
Has almoſt gain'd them a victory without 
A drop of blood. : 
Pol. Away, lead us where you left the general. 


| { Exennt | 
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SCENE II. The Palace. 


Enter ARATUS. 


Ara. Never did juſtice ſhew herſelf ſo eminent. 
This was a deed, as if her own hand 
Had wrought it. Who can complain of the want of 
| providence. 
When this is told a tyrant in the midſt of 
All his ftrength, guarded with friends and arms, 
Wh uever power or policy could make bim 
Site with, by a ſingle hand, ſtrengthen'd with 
Juſtice, was ſnarch'd from the midſt of all! 


Enter PALLANTUS and CLEARCHUS. 


Pal. My lord, we may ſheath our ſwords in peace, 
This gallant act of the heroic, of the noble, | 
The brave Eurylochus, has not only 
Removed a tyrant, but I may ſay, | 
Diffolv'd an army, and reduc'd a kingdom; 

The prætor in the city's name offers 
Allegiance, and divers bodies, both of horſe 
And foot, have left the enemies camp, and are come to us. 

Ara. Sir, you weigh this action as you ought. 

And while you can look thus nobly on the ſervices are 
done you, | | 

You'll make this iſle a land of heroes. 

The prince's eyes breed virtues, when they ſhine 

Upon 'em; and whatever has been found 

To be his temper, quickly grows to be 

The genius of the people. 

Cle. What think your lodſhips, 

If we drew out, and fac'd the body of 

The enemy, that yet hold together ? 

Ara. My lord; what can we return you for this 

Gallant forwardneſs ? But the force that now 

Stands againſt us will not be worth your highneſs's 


O 3 Hazard ; 
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Hazard; nor yet pains to face 'ein, a little 
Shame and obligation to their late maſter, 
Is all the bonds that holds *em, and a few days, 

It not hours, will ſcatter *em without | 

Our ſwords : But this meſſage from the city 

Will require your majeſty's attendance 

Toit. Pleaſe you to hear what their demands. 

Are to you, [ Drums and noiſes of aſſault heard. 
Pal. Stay, what means this noiſe ? | 
Eur. ( Mithin.) Spare no oppuſition, break the gates; 

Add fire unto your forces. 


Enter Eu box a, Rop IA, and another Lady. frigbied. 


Rod. O, madam ! they break in upon us. 
Eud. O, my father! when thou art ſlain, 
Fear what after does befal me! The fame _ | 
That was their cruelty to thee, will to me be pity. 
[4 noiſe as if the doors were. forc' d. 


I can't 


EUrxyYLocuvs and the Soldiers break ills 


Pal. Stand, no man advance to touch a life, 

Or do a turther violence. 

Eur. My rage has blindly led me on to violate 

A place no leſs ſacred than the temples, 

And rudely, e'er I look'd about, has thruſt me on the 
Deity. | 

Eud, Whas fas thee,. monſter ? and makes thee pauſe 

thus | | | 

O'er thy prey : Here T ſtand ready, and do 

Invite thy fury ; come and fave my hand 

A labour; if thou art ſurfeited, I'll 

Whet thy appetite. Thou'rt a murderer, 

A villain ; theſe name thee not: They are but 

Diſeaſes of the ſtate, thou, the death; 

How monſtrous thou appeareſt-! 


Thou repreſent'ſt unto me all ill 


Jever heard of. | 
Pal. And thou all that I ever heard of good. 8 
| | | | dap. 
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Cap. Sir, raiſe your ſpirits ; 
Can you endure ſuch words as theſe ? Soldiers on, 
And make her feel thoſe evils ſhe hath utter'd. 
Pal. Hold, hold, thou worſe than ſhe hatk nam'd, 
Dar'ſt thou command or move to ſuch a ſacrilege ? 
If thy fins were told thee from the heavens, 
Thou'dſt blaſpheme the voice that ſpake to thee : 
[ Exit Ara, Hur. Cap. and Soldiers. 
Withdraw, thy rage is too unhallowed for 
This place; provoke me not; what another offer? 
Eud, My miſeries have put 
A new nature in me, chung'd the calmneſs. 
I had wont to enjoy, into the looks and 
Language of a fury. How ill does rage 
Become a virgin's breaſt ? J will ſuppreſs it; 
And if it muſt break forth, diſſolve it into 
Tears; an age worn out in thought cannot preſent 
One comfort to me, I am ſo wretched. | 
Oh my ſoul's more earthly than my body: 
This war that is within. I hope will 
Gain a victory o'er my life at laſt. 
Pal. Accurſed that I was, to be the author 
Of ſo much miſery : Is there no way to reſtore 
That peace which you have loſt ? If there be any, 
Deſpair not of it, tho? it be held within 
The jaws of death, T'll ſnatch it for you; 
Tho' it were loſt in the darkeſt maſs of things, 
My love would diſtinguiſh it in a chaos : 
If it have no being, but what your thought 
Gives life to, Pl wiſh it for you, ſo ſtrong 
My fancy 1s to ſerve you. 
The wretched cauſe remov'd, bring eaſe unto 
Your ſufferings ! Here on my knees I yield my life 
Unto your taking: Or if you had rather, 
I'll offer up myſelf. | 
Eud, No, and yet 
There is a way, and thou may'ſt do it. 
Pal. Is there a way? O my joys! The gods are 
Merciful! Name it, name it to me. 


O 4+ g Eud. 
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Eud, If thou wilt vow to do it preſently, 

Pal. Had I an oath to confirm, I would be 
Happy! Tis my own happineſs, I thus 
Eagerly purſue in yours. Every figh 
You give, doth make me breathleſs, and every 
Tear which you let fall, doth bow me nearer 
To the earth, than all che tears and wounds that 
I have ſuffer'd; yet I will ſwear by all things 

Holy, all that 1 fear and reverence, 
To refuſe no labour, or death, to gain your eaſe, 
And reſtore joy unto your lite again. 
Eud. Now thou can'ſt not, thy laſt words have render d 


Thee unable. The eaſe was deaths which yet” 
I beg trom thee, 


Pal. From what a heaven 
Of happineſs am I fallen. 
Eud. Aſſiſt me all my ſtrength, 
Ye gods! This way you have ordain'd, I ſhould 
Come to you: Pardon that fate then, which yourſelves 


Did give me. [Offers to uu berſelfe 
Rod. O my lady! | 


Pal. Stay, O ſtay that hand ! ! 
Loet that goodneſs in you, which would fu things 
Fair and holy, preſerve the faireſt and 
The holieſt! The | angels would be proud to take 
Such ſhape upon 'em, when they viſit earth. 
Tis ſuch as yourſelf ought to look with reverence on. 
Eud. There's a weapon within my heart, which 
None can take away, it wounds deeply: Now 
Death, thou'rt a lover, and doſt court me mildly ! 
[ Faints. 


Ladies. O, my lady! help, help! O, the princeſs ! 
Rod. Give her more air. 


Pal. She's gone, my time's 
No longer: Our lives were woven on the ſame web ; the 
Deſtinies condemn me to ſee her death, Se RA 
And then to follow. [ Appears to fall on his Av . 

Rod. She breathes, ſtand off 
Lad. My father! O my father! 


Rod. 
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Rod. How do you, madam? 
Eud. Too well, my ſtrength returns too faſt upon me. 
Pal. Were my foul fled, that voice would call it back 
Again, itſelf would return, and chooſe his 
Paradife on earth. I'll not diſturb her 
Wich my longer ſtay, Fair one! If your lady 
- Shall need any thing, . may have it with 
A thought ; no leſs reſpect ſhall wait on her; 
Then it her father ſtill rul'd all; the guard 
Shall be at your command, and attend only 
For your peace and ſafety. 
Rod. Soldier, 
Thou'rt noble. The gods reward thy goodneſs ! 
[Exit Pal, at one door, and Eud. at the other, led 
off by ver Women, 


SCENE III. 4 Port or Coftle. 


Enter at one Door PoLYanDER, MENETIVUs, Comas- 
Es, and the Captain of the Guard. Vimavs, at the 
other, 


Tim, No anſwer yet return'd ? 
Pol. Not yet, Sir. 

Tim. Look out again. (Exit. Cade ) Polyander, I re- 

member | 
J heard thee once ſay, when I condemn'd thee 
For thy ſmiles, that if there was a caule, thou 
Could'ſt frown; why look'ſt thou ſadly at this time then? 
Our fortunes ovght rather to ſtir our indignation, 
Than our grief. 
Pol. Sir, were they my own misfortunes: 
I were under, and not yours, the heavieſt 
Preſſures ſhould not move a paſſion in me, 
Unleſs it were ſome glory; but when I look 
On you a fellow ſufferer with me: 
Remember the ſtate from which you are fall'n ; : 
Tho' in mine own miſeries I had a heart 
Ot flint and rock, in vours I could diffolve't.. 
Os Entey 
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Enter Captain. 


Cap. Sir, there's now one arriv'd, 
Has certainly brought an anſwer. 
Tim. Let us clear ourſelves before he enters, that he 
May ſee on what ſtrength our demands are made. 
[ They all fit down about à table that has a cup f 
| poiſon on 11. | 5 
Every man put on a face of mirtk and reſolution, 
And fancy to himſelf he's at a banquet 
That will refreſh him after all his toil. 


Euter EuxvLOcRUs. 


Pol. Who's this? Do any of you know? 
2 Not I, my lord. 
Men, Nor I! 
Ti. Sir, you're welcome. But. we invite you only 
To look on the liquor this goblet holds; 
Tpho' it be briſk, and of a luſty operation, 
We cannot commend it ſo much for purity, ; 
Or help to good digeſtion. The gods 
Give not lite more certain, than this gives death: 
Do you think you can behold the drinking of it? 
Would Aratus himſelf were here, 
That once he might be glutted with. 
A ſpectacle of death ! You look pale on us 
Already. Fly, Sir, while you may; for certainly 
Your enemies have a plot upon you, 

And ſent you hither to take your death in, by your eyes, 
Eur. What ſhape can I put on, and thou not injure 
Me in't? I never yet appear'd to thee 

In any form, but either I found thy ſcorn, 

Or hatred in it! At firſt, I was thy fear, 

As all that were innocent did fright thee. 

And becauſe thou wert guilty, I was banifh'd, 
Not to remove me neither, but my death; 
Which ſtanding firm againſt any ſtroke of law, 
By treachery thou would'ſt have reach'd it: PI 

| | n 
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And when by miracle, I ſcap'd thy plotted | 
Miſchiefs, by chance thou would'ſt have ſlain me, 
A ſtranger, and unknown to thee : My diſguiſe 
Wrong'd thee not; nor could'ſt thou pretend a quarrel 
To it, more than to him, that in the remoteſt 
India, draws his breath, 
Tim, I know thee now, | 
[Starts from the table and draws his ſword; the 
| reft do the like, 
Thou need'ſt not further declare thyſelf !. Os 
And thou'rt come paſt all my wiſhes, to ſatisfy my re- 
venge. [Eur. knocks-and a guard ruſhes in. 
Eur. Hold! I came to bring peace, and not deſtruc- 
3 tion; do you 
Perceive not, how vain is all your malice? 
Tim. If thou'rt that man thou would'ſt ſeem to be, 
And equal with me, doſt thou honour a dead ſovereign? 
Vet, ſetting by theſe ſeconds; N 
Let us ſingly try our hatred, the grant 
Of this will pleaſe me more, than a conceſſion 
Of all the articles propoſed by me, 
I had rather ſee thee dead, or by this means, 
Not ſee thee live, than again be maſter 
Of the fortunes I have loft, I am unfit 
For life, and ſhall but curſe the givers of it.. 
Eur. If I thought it, I'd grant you your requeſt, 
And kill you; I could do it, I have ſtrength. 
And juſtice enough to make me able; 
But you are not ſo bad as you ſuppoſe; 
Theſe are deſpairing, not malicious thoughts: 
Yet e'er I go, reſt aſſur'd, one way or other, 
T1 give you ſatisfaction, I came 
For that intent. Shew me your articles: 
And thoſe that laſt attended, may depart. 
[ One gives him them, <which he ſeems to run over 
_ with his eye, and reads it alone. 
How poor are theſe conditions ! 
Without more commiſſion, I dare grant you | 
Better, Why, theſe are 98 within the e 


: 


300 The WORKS of 


Of a peaſant's aſking, Be not deceived, 

You were not ſo fafe in your own reign, 

As in your enemies. The ftate is not 
Tranſlated from one tyranny to another: 

But a prince now, which is a name of mercy 

As well as power, which he truly knows, 

And in the firſt deeds defires to ſhew on you: 
He does not think he's then like Jove, when he cam 
Thunder, but when he can ſhower down bleſſings. 
On a nation; not when he is the voice 

Ot death, but when he's harmleſs with the power 
Of death about him; Revenge, torments, 
Executions, are not the attributes 

Of a king, but a tyrant, He rivals not 

The immortal powers in temples, ſtatues, 
Adoration ; but in tranfcendent virtues, 

Divine performances; the ſaving-helping 
Qualities, not the ſtern and awful, 
Are the ſteps by which he climbs above the heads 
O'th' people, and appears a god on earth. 

Tim, Why ſhould I be a ſtranger to theſe virtues) 
More than this man; I was not born for leſs things - 
Than he! Certainly, when nature made this frame, 
She intended it for the nobleſt purpoſes! . 
Eur. What, do you yet reſolve, or demand further ?- 

[ Tim. minds not what Eur. ſays, but continues his: 

meditation. | 

Tim IIow my ſoul's acquainted with theſe excellent 
Precepts, tho? it hath been ever kept 
A ſtranger to em: How it approves, conſents, 
Takes part with 'em at firſt hearing. 
Eur, If you have no more to aſk or hope for, hear 
| what 1s freely 29 
Offer'd to your Your lives in the firſt place, 
Are granted to you, next your fortunes, 
Honours, in a word, whatever with juſtice 
You can call yours; Why look you wildly at this gift 
Of grace? is no wonder to the giver ; 
Nor them which live about him, tho? * 
„ ne 
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Tho! the conſequence may ſeem dangerous; 1 
*Twere not worthy the high name ot his virtue, 
If either the peril or offence were lels ; 
And *tis but a mean expreſſion of his goodneſs. 
To ſay his enemies were courted to live. 
Tim, O, Sir, you have undermin'd all 
My pride, and remov'd me from that advantageous ground. 
I ſtood on, to my own low pitch; theſe your 
Laſt words come near unto me, and make me 
With reverence believe all you have ſpoken. 
Your virtues before did only ſtir my hate 
And envy ; be not then unlike the powers 
You have yet reſembled to ſcorn the perſon: 
That your grace converted. 7 
Eur, All virtues | 
Crown'd with happineſs flouriſh in Timæus. 
I meet you to the fulleſt of your wiſhes, | 
And believe, as my body is now one [They embract'y 
With yours, my ſoul is no leſs join'd ; Ge 
I preſently forgive whatever you 
Have done to me : Forget what I have 
Done to you. Next believe this, I throw away 
All dangers that threaten you. In the laſt place, 
Follow me whither I ſhall lead you. 
1 a [ Exenunt all but Com. 
Com. I breathe, am warm, alive all over, feel, ſmell,. 
Hear, but when L look on thee, I thank God, 
Points to the cup that holds the poiſon. 
I taſte not, I ſee too; and more particularly, that 
Tis death, but a dream of death only, that 
Hangs on me; ſome ill vapours of the ſpleen, 
Bred from noiſe of war, hearing of murders, 
Variety of danger, and no teaſting. The king, 
My bountitul and loving maſter, was kilVd _ 
Sud. enly; his fon and general deſerted by the 
Army, and the whole kingdom; on: the news, 
Scap'd hardly with his life, a few friends 
And followers to this fort, Es 
Where with much ado we ſhut ourſelves 
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In, and our enemies out; but honour, a ſubtle, 

And more pernicious adverſary than all the reſt, 

Shuffl'd itſelf into the hold with us, and has never 

Ceaſed one minute ſince, in its own name, 

And the name of honeſty, of the condition we have 

Loſt, and the 3. ee we were to expect, to preſent 

Us with halters, daggers, poiſon, any thing that 

Might give us a noble end. 

J muſt confeſs, I am not for theſe melancholy 

Things, my ends have ſtill lain otherwiſe, Tis 

True, T bear on me the digniry of a lord : But 

How ? As a pedlar does his pack; up n my 5 

Shoulders, not in my heart. And what is honour 

At the beſt? But a bare name only; and not always; 

So to me: The title was never given | 

Me ſeriouſly, but by raſcals; with my fellow 

Peers (it I pleas'd%em in a feaſt) I was, my 

Lad nme If not, Comaſtes, with my 

Face full of ſauce, and my locks of liquor; 

My hair and beard dropping, like wine-preſs'd ;: 

As if my being there; were not'to drink the 

Wine, but make it: But again, I have a 

Lordſhip in land too——as well as title. 

What then? Shall I ſell my life for dirt? 

My ſoul for a few trifles ? I'll barter the world 

Too, for a grave; and maintain't, I make as 

Wile a bargain ; but ſay this land be talen 

From me: Pray how came I by it? Was it the 

Inheritance of my noble-tather, or the purchaſe” 

Of my own wit? Good yeomen of the bottles 

Sleep in peace; your ſon's being was from you, 

But his well being, and his dignities from his 

Proper virtues: Which, as the phileſopher wiſely. 

Obſerves, in no fortune leaves the owner. And 
While the ſciences of eating, drinking, fooling, 

And the like, are held in eſtimation.. I'cannot 

Want a lordſhip. Therefore all are dreams and' 

Meditations of the other world, my making was 

For this; your Elyſium, with fwcet ſhades and 
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Purling ſtreams, does not one whit entice me; 

For when they have ſaid all they can, tis ſtill to 

Be dead, to be there. And having happily broken 

From the company of my noble aſſociates, 

I'Il yoke no more with them, till I ſee what becomes of 
their magnanimities. 

But thus, as J am alone, with weary ſteps, 

I'll march unto the new court: And do not 

Deſpair, tho” the king and ſtate be changed, 

To continue ſtill the ſame man. [Exits 


ATC 
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SCENE I. De Palace. 
"if At Concert of wocal and inflrumental Muſic. 
Enter EvporAa and Rov1 A. 


Eud. 5 I'S foft harmonious quiet we enjoy, does 
A 
Amazement in me! Sure they have ſlain the body 
With the head, which makes this general calm. 

| Rod. Madam; *tis much more innocent ; and tho? 
That part of it, we find by particular command 
Be order'd ſo, yet *tis but an image 
Of the univerſal peace that bleſſes 
All the iſle. No noſſe of arms or rapine, of 
Soldiers, tumults, ſlaughters are ſeen in any 
Place, but ſecurity and joy do reign, 
As in a long and ſettl'd peace. The generous: 
Conſpirators having brought about their great 
Defign, deſire to have it ſeen to all the world, 
They ſought a change, but not a deſolation. 

Eud. Their moderation is too late; nor will. 
It ſatisfy the gods, when they have ſpilt 
So much blood, that they will ſpill no more. 

Rod. O madam ! how far you wander,. and: are loft 
In error! And to all your other miſeries, 
Is added this, your miſtaking of the ground 
On which you ſuffer : And whither with my duty 
It will ſtand, to inform you of the right, 
I know not: Yet while there is a charit 


In the rudeneſs, I ſhall be bold to tell you, 
Ws | This 
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This laſt alteration the ſtate has ſuffered, 
This wreſting of the ſcepter from your name, 
Together with your father's life, has not 
Betall'n thro' the impious and black 
Contrivance of a few bloody and ambitious 
Lords, greedy to aſſume the royal enſign 
To themſelves : But in the name of juſtice 
And true liberty, they have made this ſeizure, 
End, How ill thoſe words become thee to ſpeak, 
And me to hear, Think'ſt thou the ſhame 
And vices of our houſe can bring a comfort 
To me ? | | 
Rod. I think their ſhame and vices, 
Madam, ought not to oppreſs your 1 
Eud. As the glories, ſo the diſhonours o 
A family reflect upon the reſt of kin. = 
Rod. Tis the error of the blind miſtaking world, 
That placeth either, where they are not deſerv'd. 
Eud. Can any ſhift off with honour, from themſelves 
The fad calamity that o'erwhelms their houſe ? 
Rod. If that calamity be the puniſhment of 
Particular crimes, to dote on the calamities, is to allovr 
the crimes, 
Eud. None can be ſuſpected to allow a crime, 
That puniſh even their innoceney for alliance to the vi- 
cious. . 
Rod. Nor none can be admired for juſtice more, 
That puniſh innocence on any ſcore. 


Enter Lady. 


Lady. There's one of the adverſe party that ſeems 
Of note, deſires admittance to your highneſs. - 
Eud. See, Rodia, who it is? [ Exit Rod. and returns. 
Who is it ? . | | 
Rod. Madam, I know not! nor did I &er ſee 
Any like him ! His grace and form admit 
No parallel! He ſpeaks like the ſoldier 5 75 
That preſerv'd us from the violence of the populace, _ 


66 The WORKS of 


He craves admittance to your highneſs, 
And will not take it before that it be granted. 
Eud. Admit him. [Exit Rod. 


Re-enter Ropi A with PALLANTUs richly habited.. 


Pal. The kingdom owes a ſacrifice for your life, 


All will joy to hear of it; which, had it fail'd, 
Would have pull'd more guilt upon us, 
Than the fins of a whole age. 


Eud, Why do you thus reward me good for evil? 
Why did you with-hold me from periſhing juſtly ? 


That ſought to fink you in all your innocence ?. 

Could my imprecations have drove you to 

Deſtruction, I had had but the end I aim'd at. 
Pal. You're till a judge too cruel to yourſelf. 

All theſe imprecations I deſerv'd, 

As I then ſhew'd to you : But do you aſk 

Why I would fave you from deſtruction? _ 

O! you have ſet too high a prize, happineſs 

In your queſtion, unleſs your | 

Bounty too would ſhew the way, that we 

Might hope to effect it! How ſhould I deſpiſe: 

The proudeſt honours that attend the ſword, 

In which robbers and ruffians, may be ſharers 

With me, to win a glory ſo perfectly 

Illuſtrious? And could I beftow _ 

So matchleſs and divine a benefit 5 

As your preſervation on the world, people 

Would ſtile me god! and tho', from the earth 

I took my being, with the nobleſt of the ancient 

Heroes, they'd fix my name in heaven, | 

Inveſt me with a diadem of ſtars, 

And robe of immortality ; and what is it N 

That obſtructs this bleſſing to the world and me ? 

If I look upon your innocence, 5 


I read a book, in which, not only a few 


Finite years are writ, but ſee an age 


Drawn out to all eternity. If on your 


Loſs of ſtate ; no injury of the world. 


Na 
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No ſhock of fortune can diminifh 

A true greatneſs ; that which was your own, 

Is {till on you, and ſets you forth th' example 
And adoration, both of the preſent, 

And the future world. Is it then loſt ? | 
Your loſs of friends, or all theſe join'd together, 
That with-holds this blefling we would ſo dearly 
Purchaſe ? What is there in your condition, 

That is not to be parallel'd in others? 3 
Look upon my misffortunes, and you ſhall find 

A perfect ſcheme of all your ſaddeſt evils !: 

J loſt, as you have done, a father, a king, 
The ſecond hopes unto a a crown, the joys 
And glory which do wait on theſe, nay more 

By you, TI loſt them: Remember what your 


3 Right hand, your father, and your friends, did 


Take from me, what your loſs, their miniſters 
And ſervants, When you have conſider'd this, 
Think we are the wretched'ſt two alive, 
Made ſo by ourſelves, and ean be only happy 
In each other. 1 80 
Eud. I know not how to anſwer you. 
The tongue that can defend ſuch impious deeds,. 
Muſt be as wicked as the will that did commit 'em. 
HFlad equity pointed all your actions out, 
Given you rules to work by. Told you how much, 
How far you muſt have gone, you could not 
Have done more juſtly ; there wants 
Not any thing to crown your judgment, but 
My death, the only furviving iſſue 
| of that ſinful race: I have a long time 
Loath'd my life, and now Iloath myſelf too: 

I find, I know not how, a guiltineſs 
Poſſeſſes me; my father's crimes flow like 
His blood within me.. 

Pal. O ſay not ſo! 
Forbear now to profane the divine goodneſs 20, 
That dwells in you! *Tis a fin, tho? you yourſelf 
Commit it. Shall ſelf-murder be held a ſin, 
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And ſelf-flander not be noted as a 

Greater crime? If the firſt be murder, 

The laſt muſt ſure be held a ſacrilege, a kind of 
Blaſpheming of the deity in us, 

Take heed, while you would rather die than bear 
A ſtain, you pull not the greateſt on you 

By avoiding it. I ſhall ſay no more to you, 

But live as you fhall find the hopes true, you may 
Juſtly expect and believe, when I have 
Spoken this: My life, my honour, all that 

J poſſeſs, and all that can be added to me, 


Are a gauge ſhort to that I have given you: 


And 'till I preſent all your friends in fatety 
To you, I'll never preſs to enjoy again 


The heaven of looking on you. [Evite 


Rod. Madam, clear your ſpirits, get at leaſt 
From theſe clouds of diſcontent : _ 


Many noble comforts court you on every 


Side; make a truce with your ſorrows, 


But till you ſee the iſſue of em. | [Exennts 


SCENE U. 


The Palace, richly adorned, with the Powers of Virtue, 


Honour, and the like, repreſented in their proper Eæ- 
pr efſions. | | 


Enter PALLANTUs, CLEArCHUs, HIANTHE, ARA- 
TUs, HIAMANTVsS, and PHRONIMUS, all in glorious 
Robes ; Shouts of the People as they enter, with a Hm 
phony of warlike Muſic. 


F Peo, Jove, Neptune, Apollo; all the powers 
That favour Crete, preſerve and bleſs the king. 

Pal. Thro? the happineſs of my people, may 
I know no other joy or bliſs, but what | 
Firſt paſſes you the middle way of bleſſing 
Between the gods and me. 


Peo. 
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Peo. The gods preſerve your majeſty ! 


| Enter EuxYLoCHus, who Fneels, and kiſſes the King's 
| and. 


Eur, Sir, I humbly crave your pardon, 
That I ſhould be fo tardy, to preſent my duty 
To your majeſty, and with you happinets. 
Pal. I can't be deceiv'd, thou muſt be th' inimitable, 
Matchleſs, great Eurylochus ! whom, as none 
Can reach to a nobler action, ſo none 

Can equal in a gallant preſence ! 
Ara. Methinks, 'till this day the times had 
Likewiſe a viſion on, and look'd not with 
A true face before. 

Pal. Sir, you ſhall 
Hourly ſee new faces, and new 


Glories break forth from him! 8 


Eur, My lord, you promiſe too highly for me. 
Ara. But ſee! Here comes the princeſs. 


Enter Eu pokA, Timavs, PoI VAN DER, MENETIVUS, 
Rop IA, and Ladies. | 


Eud. My lord, we come to acknowledge our lives 


To have been your gift; and in no common way bee 


| ſtow'd upon us. 
Pal. Eudora, like the gods! when ſhe ſays happineſs, 

She gives it, But what thanks ſhall I, and all 

The world with me, return for the invaluable 

Benefit ſhe acknowledges receiv'd ; 

But has indeed conferred on us the conſervation 

Ot her life? [ Zud. offers to kneel, 
Madam, fall not ſo low, too much already _ 

We have dejected you: and gladly would 

Deſcend ourſelves to raiſe you higher; 

Yet look on that majeſty the gods have 

Enthron'd in you! Your matchleſs virtues, 

And divine perfections, and you will ſee, 


Not 


| 
| 
| 
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Not only there's none above you ; but none 
Can be tound your equals, | 

Eud. O, Sir l. 
Think me unworthy, but not a ſcorner of 
_ "Theſe favours. | 8 

Pal. If you'll make us happy, 
To partake hereafter our joys with us; 
With you, we will obſerve your days of mourning, 
Count all your loſſes ours, with moſt obſequious 
Rites adorn the dead; remember, and lament 
Him as a common parent. 
an. None, adam nö 
With ſo high a conſidence, can wiſh you 
Comfort as myſelf; who in ſo long and ſad 
A night of forrow, knew none but what you gave me. 
Be favourable ſtill to me, and grant me a time 
To pay 'em back; be favourable to the age 
In the ſame grant: Your name will bleſs 
Its annals, while it has leave to boaſt, 
Not only its own virtues, but all the former years 
Cou'd juſtly glory in. 

Cle. Fame, thou tg 
Spok'ſt loudly of theſe ladies, and yet 
Thy voice was narrow in their praiſes, 


"ul 
] 
1 
f 
] 


Enter ComasTEs, creeping behind the Backs of the Com- 
pany, who ſeverally make their Addreſs to Eudora, and 

. each other; whilſt Tim, Pol. and Men. kiſs the King's 
Hand. | 


Com. T've paſs'd hitherto, and perceive no great 

Alterations. I thought the ſubverſion of a ſtate 

Would have chang'd the form of the houſes and the 
„ Myvets?! 

Tt has not ſhifted a ſuit of hangings here. 

Yonder's our princeſs too! I am among friends, 

Now fortune direct me which is the king! 

The leaſt change that e'er I ſaw ! Nay, then 

I perceive, I may &en do what I liſt, 


Ara. 
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Ara. My lord, Comaſtes! Faith, 'tis kindly done, 
To make the king a vilit, 

Com. Your ſervant, | | 
My lord, T hope you have forgot the little 
Kindneſs which paſt betwixt your lordſhip | 
And myſelf, and will ſpeak a noble word 
In my behalf unto the king. 

Ara. Ha, ha, ha! 

Would'ſt thou be fool again? 
Com. No, my lord, 
You know I was never call'd ſo in the laſt reign, 

Ara. Ha, ha, ha! Why, I tell thee, the king's tos 

ſerious, | | 
He never laughs ; nor ſmiles, but very ſeldom, 
And then *tis ſtill in approbation of 
Something excellent, he hates a jeſt. Look! 
Twice he has caſt his eye upon thee, and yet 
Keeps his countenance ! Deſpair of ever pleaſing 
Him. There's no buffoons can come from thee, 
So ridiculous as thy preſent miſery ! 

Pal. My lord, who's that ? 

Ara. One, | | 
Sir, that was maſter of the dead King's mirth, 
He never laugh'd without his allowance. 

Pal. What does he expect? 

Ara. To hold the ſame place 
Inder you majeſty. 

Pal. Sir, we underſtand you, 

And your deſires. Go leave the court; be not 
Seen in't after this day, upon your life. 

And look warily to your actions, if you 

Shall deſerve the lighteſt puniſhment, the 
Heavieſt ſhall fall on you. 

Ara. Stay, my lord. | | 
Sir, you have doom'd him, as if you had been witneſs - 
Ot his follies; and there were not hopes he 
Might mend the life he has ſpent ſo ill. 

Sir, I beleech you, let me intreat for him, 
He's yet young, and if he have leave, may be 
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Virtuous, 
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Virtuous. Continue, Sir, as you have begun, 

To change the men, and not deſtroy 'em. 
He thruſt himſelf with confidence on your mercy : 
Let it not be ſaid, that thus you were a ſnare to any, 
| Beſides, Sir, you have made this place a ſanctuary 
To all that can claim an intereſt | 

In that excellent lady. 

Pal. My lord, I could 

Ever be taught thus by you; Sir, I recal 
What J have ſaid, and wiſh to ſee thoſe virtues 
We hope in you. | 

Com. I'll not deſpair, Sir, 
To be maſter of *em : *Twas the deſire 
Of favour with my king, that made me what 
I was before, and ſhame now to remember: 
But ſeeing I am to pleaſe another way, 
And make virtue my endeavour ; unwarned 
In thoſe rougher ways, Ill toil to gain your ſmiles, 


| [ Kiſſes the King's hand. 


Pal. Now, madam, let me direct all my actions 

To your ſervice, however unaccepted, nay, unknown 

3 to you, 3 

I have engag'd myſelf upon an undertaking without 
delign: 1 e 

But as I Wal ſome fam'd action, 

To add a glory more unto your name !- 

Eud. O royal, Sir, while thus you ſtrive to confe 

more glory | 1 

On me, than I dare aſſume, you take ſome 

From me, which I may juſtly claim ; 

And blaſt my honour, while you ſeek to raiſe it: 

Wrongfully you charge both my innocence, 

And my love, when you ſay, I hate you; 

Or can be pleas'd with your deſtruction. 

I have already acknowledg'd the higheſt | 

Benefits receiv'd from you; offer'd my vows to heaven 

In your behalf: And tho', when theſe are once paid, 

They do not there take end! yet to repeat them 

Oft unto yourſelf, would ill become 


Eudora's 
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Eudora's tongue, and leſsthe greatneſs of 
Pallantus? ears. : 
Pall O, madam! let me kiſs that hand! 
Now you have given me a happineſs, 
Which neither envy, malice, or the worſt 
Ot fortune can take trom me, 
You have ſet me the only man above 
The itroke of fate! Your wiſdem, honour, | 
Beauty, all incomparable, ſhall be the incitements 
Ot my actions unto glory, in hopes 
They may hereatter prove their crown and ornament, 
In the mean time, I ſhall ſeek to know no other thing, 
But this, how moſt worthily I may approve | 
Myſelt yours. But when we ſhall be join'd, 
*T'will add yet more unto our happineſs, 
And be no leſs your peace than our ſecurity. 
But I anticipate the bleſſings of another day, 
When my duty commands me to give thanks 
For thoſe I have receiv'd on this. 
And hitherto our kingdom hath been like 
The kingdom. of the gods: Felicity 
Has ſucceeded to felicity, and joys have 
Crown'd joys, and ſhould this day conclude 
What it hath began; I have yet reign'd 
A perfect reign : Having beheld the few hours, 
The ſtrange and various changes of an age; 
Thus providence ordains the ways of fate, 
And wiſely governs ev'ry change of ſtate, 
For ſtrength and policy can ne'er withſtand: 
Fhe arbitrary pow'r of her command; 
Me vainly happineſs to empire give 
Since tis by providence alone we live;. 
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